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ARGUMENT. 

THB BATTLE AT THE GRECIAN WALL. 

THE Greeks having redrad into thdr Intrendunento, Hector 
■tlempcs to force tbein ; bat It proving impoeslUe to pus tim 
dhcht Polydsmas advises to qnit tlieir cluuiolSf and mau^ 
tlie attack on foot. Tlie Trojans follow Ids counsel ; andliatv- 
tng divided tlieir army into five bodies of foot, begin the aa- 
sanit B«t apon the rignai of an eagle with a serpent in bis 
talons, whkh appeared on Che left hand of the Trojans, Poly, 
damas endeavoun to ivithdraw tbem again. This Htttar 
opposes, and oonthMies the attack: In which, after numy 
actions, Sarpedon makes the first Iweach in the wall : Hector 
also, casting a stone of- a vast sIm, forces open one of the 
gates, and enters at (he brad of his troops, who victoriously 
pwsne the Oredans evea Co tlieir ships. 
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BOOK XIL 

Wbilb tlids tiie heroli i»oib cares attoMl 
tlie core uid safety of his wounded fn/mA^ 
tVijaiis and Oieelu with cbshinf shields cBpfe» 
And matoal deaths are dealt with mntnal rage. 
Nor long the trench or lofty walls oppose ; 
^th gods arerse the* iU4ated works aiMo $ 
Tliflir powers neglected, and no victini sbdn. 
Hie walls were rais'd, the trenches sank in fiin. 
WUhottt the gods, how' short a period stands 
Ttie proudest monpment of mortal hands ! 
This stood while Hector and Achilles tag'd, 
WhOe sacred Troy tfie warring hosts engag'd ; 
Bnt when her sons were slam, her dty bnni'd^ 
And what survit'd of Greece to Greece retaia*4 » 
Then Neptone and Apollo shook the shore, 
Tlieo Idah sammtts poofd their watry store ( 
Rhons and Rhodhis then unite tiuir rills, 
Cawans roaring down the stony hills^ 
ifeiepvsy Gfanfcas, with nuni^ed ibroe. 
And Xantfaos fiNoninc from his fruitful W9amt\, 
Andg«ril^Sunois,rcAngtotfaemain . 
HclBiei^ and ifai4d8» and godlike heroes slain i 

TOI*. Itl* B 
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These, tnin'd by Phoebiift from tlieir wonted ways,^ 

DeSag'd tlie mmpire nkie oontinual days -, 

The weight of waters 8a|>s the yielding wall» 

And to ^ sea tlie floating bulwarks &IL 

Incessant cataracts the thuadarer pours, 

And half the skies descend in sloicy showers. 

The god of ocean, yq^cbiog strm before. 

With his huge tridi»it wounds the trembling shore^ 

Vast btones and piles from fiieir foundation heaves^ 

And whelms the smoky rain in tlie waves. 

Now smoothed with sand, and leveird by the flood^ 

No fragment tells wfaere once tbe wonder stood; 

In theilr old bounds tlie rivers roll again. 

Shine *twikt the bills, or wander o*er the plain, ., 

But this the gods in later times perform; 
As. yet the bulwark stood, and brav'di the storm; 
The strokes yet echoed of contending powers ; 
War thundered at the gates, and blood distain'd tlie 

towers. 
Smote by the arm of Jove, and dire dismay, 
Close by tiieir hollow ships the Qrecians lay : 
Hector^ approach in every wind they hear, 
And Hector*s inry eveiy moment fear. 
He, like a whh-lwind, tossed the scattering throngs 
Mingteid the troops, and drove the field along.. 
So n^st the dogs and hunter s, daring bands, * 
Fierce of his might, a boar or Bon stands ; ' 
Ann*d foes aroand a dreadfiil circle form, , 
And hissing javelins raip an hron storm : . 

His poweiB mitain*d their bold assault defy^ 
And where he turns, the rout disperse, or die : 
He foams, he* glares, he bounds against them all^ 
And if he Ms, his cothage makes him &1L 
Witii equal rage cncom|Miss^d Hector glows ; 
£]diorttl0s annies, and the trenches shov^ 
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Hie puitiiig steelb imiMktieDt'ftiry Inrettiw, 
But snort suid tremble at the galf beoettii ; 
Just OD the brink tiiey neigb, aod paw flie ground, 
Aud-tiie tinf trembles, and the skies resound. 
Eager they ▼lew*d the prospect dark and deep. 
Vast was the leap, and headlong bnhg the sleep ; 
The bottom bare (a formidable show !} 
And bristied thick wiA ^harpen^d stakes below. 
Hie foot alone tiiis strong defence eonld force, 
And try the pass4mpervions to the horse. 
This saw. Polydamas ; who, wisely brave, 
Rcstndn'd great Hector, and this counsel gave : 

* O thon ! bold leader of tiie Trojan bands. 
And you, confederate chieft (Vom foreign hinds f 
What entrance hereean cumbrous chariots find, 
The stakes beneath, the Grecian walls behmd P 
No pass through those, without a thousand wounds. 
No space for combat in yon narrow bounds. 
Proud of the favours mighty Jove has shown, 
On certain dangers we too rashly run : 
If *tis his will our haughty foes to tame, 
O may -tins instant end the tQrecian name I 
Here, far from Argos, let their heroes fhll. 
And one great day destroy and bury all ! 
But should they turn, and here oppress our train. 
What hopes, what methods of retreat remain ? 
Wedg'd.m th'e trench, by our own troops conftisVt, 
In one promiscuous carnage cru8h*d and bmisvr, 
All lVt>y must perish, if their arms prevail, 
Nor shidi a Trojan livis to tell tiie tale. 
Hear then, ye warriors ! and obey witfi speed ; 
Back frote (he trenches let your steeds be led ; 
Then aU4di^ting, wedg'd in firm array, 
Proceed on. fool | and Hiector lead the way. 



80 Greece ifaiU'stoop belbre o«r coaqaeriiif pow*!^ 
And this (if Jove consent) her fatal hour.* 

TbU comuel pleased: the njodlike Hector ipnu^ 
Suvift from hU seat ; his clanging armour rang. 
The chiefs example foUow'd by his train. 
Each quits his car, and issues on the plain. 
By orders strict the charioteers eqloin'd, 
Compel the coarsen to their tanks befaiBd. 
Tlie forces part in five distinguished bands. 
And all obey their several chiefe' commands. 
The best and bravest in the fiiat conspire, 
Pisnt for die fight, and threat the fleet with fire : 
Great Hector glorious in the van of these, 
Poiydamas, and brave Cebrtones. 
Beibre the next the graceful Paris shines, 
And bold Alcathous, and Agenor joins. 
The sons of Priam with the third appear, 
Deiphobos, and Helenas the seer ; 
In arms with these the mighty Asius stood, 
Who drew from Hyrtacus his noble blood, 
And whom Arisba*s yellow coursers bore, 
The conrsm fed on Selle's wuiding shore. 
Antenor's sons the fourth battalion guide, 
And great JEneas, bom on fount&l Ide. 
Dtvme Sarpedon the last band obey'd. 
Whom Glaucus and Asteropaeus aid. 
Next him, the bravest, at their army's head. 
But he more brave tiian all the hos^ he led. 

Now with compacted shidds m close amqr> 
Hw moving legions speed their headlong way t 
Already in tlieur hopes they fire the fleet, 
And see the Grecians gasping at their feet. 

While every Trojan thus, and every aid, 
The* advice of wise Poiydamas obey'd, 
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AshM ftloBey oooAdiiig in Us ear, 
His vwated counefs arf^d to meet te mr. 
Uniiappy kero ! and mMd in train ! 
Tliose wheeb retoming ne*er sliall matk tlie plain; 
No flMkre tliose oonrsen with triamphaat joy 
Restoie tiieir master to Hie gates of Troy ! 
Black death attends behind the Gfecian wall, 
And great Idomeneas shall boost thy ilaill 
Fierce to the left he drives, where from tiie plain 
The flying Greciam strove their sfaipo to gain ; 
Swift throngh the wall tbdr horse and chariots past. 
The gates ^l^pen*d to receire the last. 
Thither, eznlting in his force, he ffics : 
His following host with chunonrs rend the skies ; 
To plnnge the Grecians headlong in flie main, 
Such their proud hopes, bat all their hopes were vain ) 

To guard the gates, two mighty chieft attend. 
Who from the Iiipitht' warlike race descend ; 
This Polypoetes, great Peritbous* heir, 
And that Leontens, like the god of war. 
As two tall oaks, before the watt they rise ; 
llieir roots in earth, theur heads amidst the dkies : 
Whose spreading arms with lealy hononrs crown*d, 
Forbid the tempest, and protect the gronnd ; 
High on the hilte appears their stately form, 
And their deep roots for ever brave the storm. 
So gnicefol tiiese, and so the shock tiiey stand 
Of ra^g Asios, and his forioos band. 
Orestes, Acamas, in iVont appear, 
And GEnomaos and Thoon close llie rear : 
In vain their clamours shake the ambient iieldt, 
In vain around them beat their hollow shields ; 
The fearless brothers on tlie Grecians call, 
T«fii«4t|ie^acvi6i»ai|dddhndthevfall. . 
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E'en wben tiiey saw Troy's sable troops impend, 
And Greeee tamnltBons irom her towers descend. 
Forth from the portals nisb*d:the' intrepid pair, 
OppiM*d their breasts, and stood themselves the war. 
So two wild boars spring furions from their den, 
Rons'd witii the cries of dogs and voice of men ; 
On every side the crackling trees they tear. 
And root the sfambs, and lay the forest bare ; 
Th^y gnafih their tusks, with fire their eye-bills roll. 
Till some wide woond lets ont their mij|!;hty soul. 
Aronnd their lieads tlie whistling javelins song, 
With sonnding strokes their braeen targets rung ; 
Fierce was the light, while yet the Grecian powers 
JVIaintaiu'd the walls, and roann'd the lofty towers : 
To save the Aeet, their last efforts tiiey try, 
And stones and darts in mingled tempests fly. 

As when sliaip Boreas blows abroad, and brings 
The dreary winter on htsirozen wings; 
Beneath the low-hung clouds the sheets of snow 
Descend, and whiten all the fields below : 
So fast the darts on either army pour, 
So down the rampires rolls the rocky shower ; 
Heavy, and thidc, resound the battered shields, 
And the deaf echo rattles tound the fields. 

With shame repnls'd, with grief and fury driven, 
The frantic Asios thus accuses heaven : 
* In powers immortal wlu> shall now believe P 
Can those too flatter, and can Jove deceive ? * 

What man could doubt but Troy's victorions powV 
Should humble Chreece,'and this her fiitaS hour I 
But like When wasps from hollow crannies drive, 
To guard the entrance of their common hive,' 
Darkening the rock, while with unwearied wings 
Tliey strike tbe\aMailaiilB»;aiMl iafis tiMsr stingi f 
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A radB detennin^d, diat to death eontends 
So fierce tbese Greeks their last retreait defend. ' 
Gdds \ shall two warriors only guard their gate% , 
Repel an army, and defrand the fiites f 

These empty accents miogied with the wind, 
N or moVd great Jove's nnaltenible mind ; 
To godlike Hector and his matchless might 
Was ow'd the glory of the destin'd fight. 
Like deeds of arms throngh all the forts were triei^ 
And all the gates, sdstain'd an equal tide ; 
Throdgh tUelong walls thestony diowers wereheanl^ 
The btaze of flames, the flash of aims appear'd. - 
The spirit of a god my breast inspire, 
To ndse each act to life, and sing with fire 1 
While Greece unconqiiei'd kept alive the war. 
Secure of death, confiding in despair; 
And aU her guardian gods, in deep dismay. 
With unassisting arms deplor'd the day. 

E'en yet the dauntless Lapitfaae maintain 
The dreadful pass, and round them heap tlie slain* 
First Damasus, by Polypoetes' steel, 
Pierc'd through his helmet's brazen vizor, fell ; 
The weapon drank the mingled brains and gore ! > 
The warrior sinks tremendous now.no more ! 
Next Ormehus and Pylon yield their breath : 
Nor less Leonteus strows the field with death ;. 
First through the belt Hippomachiis he gor*d, 
Then' sudden wav'd his unresisted sword : 
Antiphatps, as through tiie ranks he broke. 
The fiilchion struck, and fate pursued the stroke }> 
lamenns, Orestes, Menon, bled ; 
And round him rose a momunent of dead. 

Meantime, the bravest of the Trojan crew 
Bold Hectbr tmd Polydamas pursue ; 
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Fitrce w^li impati^noe on tbe worics to ftU, 
Aiid wnp in roIUng flqmes tlie fleet and wtfl. 
Tliefle on thefiirther bank now stood and gai^d. 
By beaveu ahnn'd, by prodigies amaa^d : 
A signal omen stopp'd the passing host. 
Their martial ffary in their wonder kMt. 
lore's bird On sounding {Mnions beat die skies ; 
A bleeding serpent of enormous site 
His talons tmss'd ; alive, and curling roond, 
fie stong tbe bird, whose throat received the wound : 
Mad with the snnrt, he drops tbe iatal prey, 
in airy circles wings his painful wa^. 
Floats OB the winds, and rends the heaven witbeties ; 
Amidst the host the iUlen serpent lies. 
They, pale with terror, mark its spires unroird. 
And Jove's portent with beating hearts behold. 
llien first Polydamas the silence broke, 
Long weighed the ngnal, and to Hector spoke : 
' How oft, my brother, thy reproach I bear, . 
For words well-meant, and sentiments sincere? 
IVne to those connseb which I judge the best, 
1 tell the fiuthfiil dictates of my breast 
To speak his thoughts is every freeman's right. 
In peace and war, in council and in figlit ; 
And all I move, deferring to thy sway. 
But tends to raise that power which I obey. 
Then hear my words, nor may my words be vajn } 
8edL not, tins day, the Grecian ships to gain ; 
For sure to warn us Jove his omen sent. 
And thus my mind explains its clear event : 
The victor eagle, whose sinister flight 
Retards our host, and fills our hearts witii ftlf^t, 
Disroiss'd his conquest in the middle skies, 
^UonTd to sejxe, but uot j^oMf&M the priise -, 



TfaoB thmigii we gM with ires Hk Chmte fleet, 
TlMmgli tfaese prood Imlwulu toaible at our fettj. 
Toib iBilbreaeeii, and fiercer, are decreed ; 
More woes ahdl Ibllow, and oMMre heroes blaed. 
So bodes my soul, and bids me dms advise; 
For thus a skilfid seer would read tbe skies.' 
To Um fben Hector with ifisdain retmn'd: 
(Fierce as he spoke. Ins eyes with fiiry bum'd) 
* Are these the iaitMil coonsels of ti^ tongue ? 
Thy will IS partial, not thy reason wrong : 
Or if the parpose of thy heart tfaon ven^ 
Sore hearen resmnes tl»e little sense it lent. 
What coward counsels would tiiy madness move 
Against the word, fbe will rereaFd of Jove ? 
TfnB leading sign, the' irreyocable nod, 
And happy tirand^ of tbe finroiiring god, 
Ttese shall Isligfat f and guide my wavering mind 
By wandering birds, that flit with every wind? 
Te vagimntB oi flie sky ! your vringv extend^ 
Or wliere the sons arise, or where descend ; 
To right, to left, unheeded take your way^ 
While I tbe dictates of hi|^ heaven obey. 
Without a sign his sword the brave man draws^ 
And adu no oalen but his country's cause. 
But why shouldst tliou suspect the wai^ succen ? 
None fean it more, as none promotes it less : 
Though all our chi^ amidst yon ships expire, 
Trust thy own cowardice to escape their nre. 
Troy and her sons amy find a general grave^ 
But thou cai^st tive^ for tfaon can*ftt be a sfaive. . 
Yot should tiie iears that wiM7 n>in^ suggests 
Sfiead their eddpoison tfarou^ our soldiers1irei|ftS| 
My iavelin can revenge so base a part, 
Am ft8« the voul that ^uivera in Ay hfwrt' 
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Fnrions he spoKe, and, rushing to the waO, 
Calls on his host; his host obey the call ; 
With ardour follow where their leader flies : 
Redonbling clamonrs thnnder in' the skies. 
Jove breathes a whirlwind from the hills of Ide> 
And drifts of dust the clouded navy hide : 
He fills the Greeks with terror and dismay, 
And gives great Hector tlie predestined day. 
Strong in tiiemselves, but stronger in their aid, 
Close to the works their rigid siege they laid. 
In vain the mounds and massy beams defend, 
Wliile these they undermine^ and those they rend ; 
Upheave the piles that prop tlie solid wall ; 
And heaps t>n heaps the smoky ruins ifall. 
Greece on her ramparts stands the fierce alarms ; 
The crowded bulwarks blaze with waving arms, . 
Shield touching shield, a long refiilgent row ; 
Whence hissing darts, incessant, rain below. 
The bold AJaces fly from tower to tower. 
And rouse, with flame divine, the Grecian power. 
The generous impulse every Greek obeys ; 
Threats urge the fearfiil ; . and the valiant, praise. 

''Fellows in arms ! whose deeds are known to fame. 
And yoit whose ardour hopes an equal name I 
Since not alike endued with force or art ; 
Behold a day when each may act his part ! 
A day to fire the brave, and warm the cold, . 
To gain new glories, or augment the old. 
Urge those who stand; and those who faint, excite^ 
Drown Hector's vaunts in loud exhorts of fight ; ^ 
Conquest, not safety, fill the tlioughts of all ; 
Seek not your fleet, but sally from' the wall ; 
So Jove once more may drive their routed traiD, 
And Troy lie trembling m her walte agafai.' 



Thfir ardour MiBm mU iSm Qmdm poiMn ; 
Aiid aow the itoaes descend in honrier tfaofPHa. > 
As wbeo hi|^ Jove Us f harp wiillerf fomt, 
And <^>e8 hbcloady nogoiine of ftoraw ; 
In winter^ bioak vncou^irtabie reigns 
A snowy innndalion liidet the plain; 
He stills tibe vhids, and Ms the riiies to sleep ; 
Then poors the silent tenipcst, tUck and deep : * 
And first the iHonntaln^tops are covei^ o*er, 
Then the greeh fields, and then the sandy shore ; 
Bent with the weight the nodding woods are seen,' 
And one bright waste hides all the wotfci of awn : 
The circling 'seas, alone ahsoihing all, ' 

Drink the dissolring fleeees as they All : 
So finom. eaefa side increased the stony nan^ 
And the white rain rises o^ the plain. 

Thns godlike Heotor and his troops eontend 
To force the ramparts, and the gates to rend: ^ 
Nor Troy coold conquer,nor the OreekswOiildyleld» 
Till great Sarpedon towerVI amid the field ; 
For mighty. Jove inspif'd with martial fiame 
IBs matchless son, and nig'd him on to fione. 
In arms he shines, conspicaoas from afinr, 
And bears aloft his ample shield in air ; 
Within whose orb the thick boll-hides were rolTd, • 
PonderottB with brass, and boand with ductile gold : 
And while two pointed javelins arm his bands, i 
Majestic moves along, and leads his Lycian hands. 
So, pressed with hnnger,fivmtiie raoontaitfsbrow 
Descends a lion on the flocks below ; 
So stslks the lordly savage o'er the plain, 
In snllen majesty, and stern disdain : 
In vain tend mastiffs bay him firom afin', 
And shepherds ghll Um. with an iron war ; 
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He AiuWy he foan, be readb the pHiliiM^ pp^. 

Re8olv\l idike> dMne Sirpedoo glows 
With geneiow nge theft di^res Mai on the ibci. 
He viewB tfa^ towers^ end nedMiteB tbehr Ml, 
To sore destraetum doene tW aipiringwnK; ' 
llien caetiag on hn friend n «rd»t k^k, 
Fhr'd with tiM thittt of gioffy, tfaas he epodce : 

^ 'Why boost we, GhecuB! our extended feign 
Where Xntfane* etreantt earicfa the I^cnn pla&a^ 
Qnr mMMBfoat herdt that range tiie firiatfiil field. 
And hitti when urines their pnrple harvest yield, 
Oar foaming bowls with porernectar erown'd, 
0«r feasts enhanced inth naulc^ sprightly sounds 
Why on these shores are we with joy sonrey'd, 
Adnir'd as heities, and as gods obey'd? 
Unless great acts superior merit prove, 
And Yindieate the boanteoas pow«s above. 
Tb oars, the dignity tiwy give, to gmoe^ 
The first ia valoar, as the first in frtaee ; 
That when with wondering eyes owr martial bands 
Behold our deeds trattHsending onr commands, 
finch, they asay cry, deserve tfie sovereign state, 
Whom those that envy dure not inittatel 
Qwld aU onr eare ehide the ^oomy grave, 
Which ebams no less the fearfid than the brave, 
For Iwt of fime Ishoidd not vamly dare 
In fif^iting fields, nor arge thy sool to war. 
B«t.sfaioe,alas! ignoble age nmst come, 
Disease, and death'k inexorable doom. 
Hie Ufe, which others pay, let OS besliow^ 
And give to fimie vHmt we to natore owe; 
Brave though we All, and heiionr*d if we live^ 
Or let OS i^iy 1^1 or gkary glra r 



He mid ; yt vranb the litl«il^[ dier iM^m 
With e<|inl wtraithy and iMsrihe vmnM% in i 
The troops |»unie their loedfii wilh ddi^rt. 
Roth to the fi»ey sMl clnm the pfMn»*4 fight. 
Menestbeiis &im «■ high the storm behekl 
Thteat«»iig the forty and fatackeaig« m the Md t 
Aramid tiw fndis he gf^&f to view IWnb fir 
What aid appeared to avert the appcoaohiag war. 
And saw where Teaoer with the* Al^at stoed| 
Of fight insatiate, pimligal of hhMMk 
In vain he calls $ thedinof hehasanddaeldi 
Rin^i to 0ie skiesi and. echoes tivongh ths fiehlsy 
The bcaaeD hinges fly^ tiie walls resemp 
Heaven ttemhH^ roar the moatttainsy thwrisw lil 
thegroond* 
Then thas toThoos :*-< H«icevrithipeed(hesaU9 
And vrge the bold ^jaoes to our aid ; 
Their strengtii, naited, hest may. bsip to bear 
The bloody hiboan of the donbtfiil war : 
Hither the Iigrciim priwxa bend their.ooans^ 
The best and bnvest of the hostile firaee. - 
Bat if too fiereefy. there the foes oontaidt ' 

Let TefauBooy at least, oar towemdefond^ 
And Teooer haite with his OBerring how. 
To shai^ the duiger» and repel the fee.' 

Swift, at the wwdy the herald speeds alsmr 
The lo% ramparts, throagh the amrtial thiad^ 
And finds the hefioes bath'd m sweat and 0Bn^ 
Oppos'd in combat OB the dastgr ^hore. 
' Ye vattant leaden of oorlvarilke bands t 
Your aid (said Thooa) Petmn* SOB deamnds) 
Yoor 8trength,.naited, hestm^y help to heir 
The blqod^ haMmn of dm denbtfid war : 
TUther the Lyehm pifaiAes bend their oooras^ 
Ohe best nd btavait of te hastife ibrce. 
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Bat if too fkre^f ten, tlie foes contend, 
At letst, iet'TohniAi those towers defend, 
And Teneer haste with his unerring bdw 
to share the danger, and repel the foe.' 

Straight to tlie fort great Ajax tnra'd his care, 
Aiid ifaas beq>ofce his brothers of the war : 
' Now, valiant Lycoraede ! exert yonr might, 
AfnA, brave Otlens, prove yonr fbree in figlit ; 
To yon I trast Ihe fortone of the field, 
Till by this arm the foe shall be repelfd ; 
That done, expect me to complete the day — * 
Then, vrith his sevenfold shield, he strode away. 
With equal steps bold Tencer press*d the shore, 
Whose Atal bow the stronif Pandion bore. 

High on the vralls appear'd the Lycian powers, 
like someblnek tempest gatheringround the towers : 
The Greeks, oppressed, their ntmost force unite, 
Prepar'd to labour in the* imequal figitt : 
The war renews, mix'd shouts and groans arise ; 
Tomnltnons clamoor moanti, and thickens in the 

skies. 
Fierce Ajax first the* advancing* host invades, 
And sends the bnive Epides to tlie shades^ 
Sarpedon*s iriend -, acrass the warrior's way. 
Rent fix>m the walls, a reeky fivgment ta^ ; 
In modem ages not the strongest swain 
Coqld heave tfae^ onwieldy burden from the phdo ; 
He pmi'd, and swung it round ; then toss'd- on bigfa,^ 
It fiiew with ibrce, and laboured Dp the sky ; 
FnXL on the L^cian's helmet thundering down. 
The ponderous ruin cmdi'd his batter^ crown. 
As skilfiil divers firam some any steep 
Headlong descend, and shoot mto the deep, 
So fidk Epicles ; then in groans expires, 
And n^unnoring to tlie shMlas the seul retires. 



Book 19*^ nu lUAJk; i9 

While to tbe noHNUfl^ daruig (^CW.^bnnr, ' 
From Teacer*8 band a winged anrow flew ; . 
The bearded shaft the de«tia'd fMtmt foondy 
And on his naked arm inflicts a wound. 
Tlie chief, who fear'd some foe s iosoiting boast 
Might stop the progress of his warlike host, 
Conceal'd ^e wound^and lespipg flrora his height, 
Retii^d reluctant from the' anfinisb'd fight« 
Divine Sarpedon with regret beheld 
Disslbled GUancus slowly qui^t the field ; 
Ifis beating. breast with generous ardour glMvs, 
He'springs to fight, and flies upon the foes. 
Alcmabn first was doom'd his force to feel ; 
Peep in hi9 breast he plt^ng'd the pointed sted ^ 
Then from the yawning woond with fiu^ tore 
Tlie spear, porsned by gushing streains of gore : 
Dqwn.sinks the warrior with a thundering sound. 
His- brazen armour rings against the ground. 

• $wift to the battlement the victor flies, 
TVigs with fiill force, and every nerve applies : 
It shakes ; the ponderous stones dii^oipted yield ; 
The rolling ruins smoke 8|long the field. 
A mighty breach appears; the walls Ub barej 
And, like a delnge^ rashes in the war.. 
At once bold Teocer draws the twanging bow, ^ 
And A^ds, sends h^ javelin at the foe ; 
Fix'd in hu belt the feather'd weapon stood, • 
Aiid through his buckler drove the trembling wood j 
But Jove was present in the, dire debate, 
To ahield his oftpring, and avert his flite. 
The prince gave bac^, not meditating flight, 
But nrging vengeance, and severer fight ; 
Then raised with hope, an4 fir'd with gloryli chanw, 
Hia fldnting squadrons to new fury warms. 
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*Oi*kM«yyeLyeliiifI is fhe ttniigtii yon iNMstf. 
Your fomasr fioM md aadoiit ▼irtae lost f 
The braadi lies opeo, Irat your cUef in ynin 
Attempts alone tiie gmurded poss to gam : 
tinite^ ttid soon tlurt hostile fleet ^Mdi ftH ; 
The force of powerftil union conqnen alL' 

This jost revoke inflani'd the Lycian ereW ; 
tliey join, tiiey thiclcen, and tlie^ assault renew t 
tlnmov'd the* embodied Qreeiui their fiiry dare^ 
And fis^d sopport tlie weight of aD 1h<l war ; 
Nov ooold th^ Oredu repel the Ljrcian powen. 
Nor the bold Lycians force the Grecian towers. 
As on the confines of «|ioining gromids, [bomidlB ; 
Two stubborn swains with blows ^pnte their 
They tng^tliey sweat; bitf neither gahi, nor yield> 
One foot, one inch of tlie contended field ; 
Tins obstilMte to dettlh, they fig^t, they fall: 
Nor tliese ^an keep, nor those can win the wadl. 
Iheirman^ breasts are pierc*d with many h wOtrnji^ 
Load strc^es are heurd, and ratlfini^ arms resoiniia^. 
The oopioas slan|^iter covefs all the shore, 
And tike liigh runparts dhip with homan gore. 

As when two scides are dnirg*d with dotibtfalloadl^ 
From side to nde the tremb^ig batance nods, 
(While some laboiions matron, just and poor» 
With nice exactness weigjba her woolly store) 
Till poisVI aloft, the resttag beam suspends 
Each equal weight ; nor tins, nor that, defKends s 
^o stood the war, tin Hector's matdiless m^fat^ 
Witfa&tes prevailing^ tum^d'fiie scale of f^^ 
Fierce m a iriiiilwind up the walls he flies. 
And fires his host with loud repeated cries. 
' AdVUMce, ye tVqfans ! lend your Valbnt handS| 
Haste to ttie fleet, and toss the Masbg brands f 
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They liear^ tlM^ ma ;^aaid gatboriag at Mt caN, 

3Raise scalbig eogpnesy^aiid afcend tte wall 3 

AroQiid tb» woiks a wood of gKttering sfreais 

{Shoots op, and afl the ri8ni|p host appeata. 

A ponderous stone liotd Hector faeav'd to thmw. 

Pointed aboYe, and rooi^ and gross below: [raise, 

Not 'two strong men the' encmnoos weight could 

Sodi men as live in these degenerate days. 

Yet litis, as easy as a swain coold bear 

The snowy fleece, he tdss^d, and shook in air : 

For Jove npheldy and fightea'd of its load 

The' nnvri^dy rock, the Jaboor of a god. 

Tims aiitt'd, before the folded gates he came, 

Of massy substance, and stnpendoiis frame ; 

With ^n ban and braien hinges strong, 

On lofty beams of solid timber hung : 

Then tbonderiiig tliroagh the planks with foroefot 

sway. 
Drives Ibe sharp rock; the solid beams give way, 
The folds are shattai^ ; ^m the craekHng door 
Leap the resomiding bars, the flying hinges roar. 
Now rasiiing in, flie forioos cfai«€ appears, 
Gloomy as night ! and shakes two sfamiDg spears : 
A dreadfol f^emn from las bright armour came, 
And flrom fab eye-balls flmhrd the living flame. 
He moves a god, resistless in his coune, 
And seems a match for more than mortal force. 
Then poming after, throni^ the gaping spaccy 
A tide af Trojans flovrs, and fills the place ; 
Hie Greeks biehold, tfac^ tremble, and they fly ; 
The Ame is heap'd vrith death, and tonmlt rendK 

fliesky. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THB FOURTH BATTLB CONTINUED, IN WHICH 
NBPTUNB ASSISTS THB GREEKS : THB ACTS OP 
IDOMBNBUS. 



l^EPIUNE, cimoeraed for Clie Iom of the GrecUuu, apon 
ing the fortlAcalion forced by Hector, (who had ent«cd the 
gate near iheataUon of the Ajam) aaMine» ihe abapeof Cat- 
chas, and imphes tfaoie heroes to oppoae bim : then, in the 
form of one of the generali, enconrages the other Oredoi 
who had rctb«d to their TeMeto. The AJaxet foltn their 
troops in a dose phalanx, Md pot a stop to Hector and the 
Trojans. Sereral deeds of valour are perfiormed; MerioaeSy 
fosing his spear in the eneonater, repairs to seek another at 
the tent of Idomeneos : this oecasious a conversation between 
those two warriors, who return together to the baitle. Ido- 
menens dgnaliies his courage ^ove the rest; he ktib 
Othryonena, A4as, and Alcatlioast De'iphobns and iEneaa 
march against him, and at length Idomeneos retires. Mfr> 
■elavs woonds Helenas, and Ulls Pisaoder. The Trojtts 
are repnlsed in the left wii% ; Hector still keeps bis gronnd 
against tin Ajaxes, till being galled by the Locrian stingers 
and ardicrs, iPolydanus advises to call a eonncil of war: 
Hector approves bis advice, but goes ftist to rally the Tk>o- 
jaos ; npbraiils Paris, rejoins Folydamas, meets Ajax again, 
and renews the attadc. 

The eighl«and4wenticth day still continnet. The feene is 
hetwcen die Grecian watt and the seashore. 
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Whbh now the tfannderer on the sen-beat oewt 
Bad fiz*d great HectM' and his conqvering iioet, 
He left tli^m to the fates, in bloody iray 
To foil and stmggle through llie weU-fbuglit day. 
llien tom'd to Thracia from the field of fight 
Ttipse eyes that died insufferable light, 
To where the Mysians proye their martial foree, 
Aiid hardy Thradans tame tiie savage hone ; 
And where the fiff-fiun^d Hippemol^an strsys, 
R^iown'd for justice and for length of days ; 
llirice happy race ! that, innocent of Mood, 
]FVonr milk, innoxioos, seek their simple food : 
JFore ^ees delighted $ and avoids the scene 
Of guilty Troy, of arms, and dying men : 
No aid, he deems, to either host is given, 
While his high law suspends the powers of Heaven. 

Meantime the monarch of the watry main 
Observed the thunderer, nor observ'd in vain. 
In Samothracia, on a mountain's brow. 
Whose waving woods o'eihung the deeps below, 
He sat ; and roimd Irim cast his azure' eyes 
Where Ida's misty tops confiis'dly rise \ 



} 



26 THE ILIAD. B09k IS. 



Below, ftir Dion's glittering spires were seen ; 
The crowded sliips, and sable seas between. 
There, from the crystal diambers of the main 
Emerged, he sat ; and moum'd his Argives slain. 
At Joye incens'd, with grief and fury stnog, 
tVone down the ra|cky steep he rush'd along ; 
Fierce as he pass'd, the fo% monntains nod, 
The forests shake ! earth trembled as he trod, 
And felt the footsteps of the* immortal god. 
From realm to reafan three ample strides be took. 
And, at the fourth, the distant £gae shook. 
Far in the bay 1^ shining palace stands. 
Eternal fraine ! not rai^d j^ mortal handi : 
This haying reach'd, his brass-hooTd steeds he reini. 
Fleet as the winds, and deck'd with golden maoet. 
Refiilgent arms his mighty limbs infold, 
Immortal arms, *of adamant and gold. 
He momits the car, the golden scourge applies. 
He sits superior, and the chariot flies : 
His whirling wlieels the glassy surface sweep ; 
The' enormous monsters rolling o*er the deep 
Gambol around him on tiie watry way. 
And heavy whales in awkward measures play : 
llie sea subsiding spreads a lerel phdn. 
Exults, and owns the monardi of the nmin ; 
The partiipg waves before his coursers fly : 
The wondi^ng waters leave hu axle dry. 
. Deep in the hquid regions lies a cave. 
Between where Tenedos the surges lave. 
And rocky Imbrus«brei^ the rolling wave : 
There the great ruler of tiie amre round 
Stopped his swift chariot, aikd his steedb anb«und, 
Fed with ambrosial hertmge fh>m his hand. 
And link'd tfaoir <etk»6ka wilji^foMNi iMiid, 
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Inftaiigibte, immortBl : there they ttiy : 
The hSheir of the floocU pursues his way : 
Where, like a tempest darkening Heaveo around, 
Or liery ddnge that deToon the ground| 
The' impatient Trojans, in a gloomy throng, 
Embattled rott'd, as Hector rush'd along : 
To the load tomnlt and the barbaroos ciy, 
The Heavens re>«eho, and ttie shores reply : 
They vow destroction to the Grecian name, 
Apd in their hopes the fleets already flame. 

But Neptune, rising from the seas profound, . 
The god whose earthquakes rock the solid ground, 
Now wears a mortal fl>rm ; like Cidchas seen, 
Snch his loud Yoioe, and such his manly mien ; 
His sboutft incessant every Greek inspiro. 
Bat most the* Ajaces, adding fire to fire. 

' Tis years, O warriors, aU our hopes to raise ; 
Oh recollect your ancient worth and praise ! 
'TIS yoors to saye i|s, if you cease to fiftar ; 
Flight, mora than shameftil. Is destractive here; 
On other works though Troy with fury fiill. 
And pour her armies o'er our batter'd wall ; 
There, Greece has stiengdi: but tUs, this/part 

o'erthrown, 
Her strength were vain ; I dread for you alone & 
Hia% Hector rages like the force of fire, 
Vaunts of his gods, and calls high Jove liis sire : 
If yet some heavenly power your breast excite. 
Breathe in your hearts, and string your arms to figk 1, 
Greece yet may live, her threaten*d fleet maintain ; 
And Hector's force, and Jove's own aid, be vain.' 

'Then with his sceptre, that the deep controls, 
He touched the chi^, and steerd their manly sools : 
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HtmogA^ jMftI tbeir owD| the toocli divine iiii|MurC% 
Prompts their hgbt limlKiy and swelb. thfir darinf 

hearts. 
Then, as a fidcon Irora the rocky heidht^ 
Her quarry seen, impetuous ^t tiie sight, 
Fortlihspringuig instant, darts herself from highy 
Shoots on the wing, and skims along the sky : 
Sodi, and so swift, the power of ocean flew ; 
The wide horizon shut him from their view» 

The' inspiring god O'lleos' active son 
Perceived the first, and thus to Tek^non : 

' Some god, my Inend, some god in human tana 
Favouring descends, and wills to stand the stonn. 
Not Caldias this, the venerable seer ^ 
Short as he tum*d, I saw tiie power i^ipear : 
I marii'd his parting, and the steps he trod ; 
His own bright evidence reveals a god. 
E'en now some energy divine I share, 
And seem to walk on wings, and tread in air P 

< With equal ardour (Telamon returns) 
My soul is kmdled,. and my bosom horns ; 
New rising spirits all my force alarm, 
lift each impatient limb, and brace my «niu 
This ready arm^ unthinking, shakes the dart ; 
The blood pours back, and fortifies, my heart : 
Singly, metiiinks, yon towering chief I meet^ 
And stretch the dreadfel Hector at my feet.* 

Full of the god that nrg'd their burning breast, 
The heroes thus their mutual vinumth express'd. 
Neptune meanwhile the routed Greeks inspired ; 
Who breathless, pale, with length of labours tir'd. 
Pant in the ships ; while Troy to conquest calls. 
And swarms victorious o*er their yielding walls : 
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XranUiiig Mrore HwP impcndiiig ttomi HbBj tw^ 
Wkito ten «f rage ftand boraiiig io tiieir eye. 
Gre^oe mok lii^ tbougbt, and ti& their &tal boiir ; 
Bat breatlie new courage «i they feel the {KMr'r. 
Teacer and Latni first fait wordi excite ; 
Itieii atom PemteM riMS to the fight ; 
TlioiHy Ddfpyraa, in arms renownVf, 
And M erion next, tiie^ impolriTe fiiiy fiiond ; 
Last Neatoi's son the same bold ardonr takes. 
While tiras the god the nMotial fire awakes : 

* Oh tasting infiuny, oh dire disgrace 
To chiefr of Tigorous yoatfa> and manly race ! 
I traated in the gods, and yoo, to see 
Brave Greece Yictorioos, and her navrfree : 
Ah nor«-tttt glorloas combat yon disaatm, 
And one btadE dqr donds all her former fiune. 
Hearens I what a prodigy tiiese eyes survey, 
Unseen, antiioaght, till this amawing day ! 
Fly we at length firom Troy*s Qft-oonqner^d bands ^ 
And ftlb oar fleet by such in^oiioos hands ? 
A rout nndiseip]in*d, a stragg&ig train. 
Not tioni to gloiies of the dosty plain ; 
like frif^ifted fiiwns from hill to Idll porsoed, 
A prey to every savage of the wood : 
Sluill these, so late who trembled at yonr name. 
Invade yonr camps, involve your ships in flame ? 
A change so shamefol, say, what canse has wrought? 
The sohfier^ baseness, or flie general^ fimlt? 
Fools! wHl ye perish ibr yonr leaderls vice ; 
The pttrdmn infiuny, and life tiie price ? 
Tis npt yonr canse, Achilles' ii^ufd fame ; 
Another's is the crime, bnt yours the shame. 
Grant that onr chief oflend tfarangh rage or lost. 
Most yon be cowards, if your kiug% mynst? 
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Prevent this ertly and yom coontry sATe : 
Small thought retiiefes the spirits of the brefCk 
Hiinky and subdue! on dastards dead to fiune 
I waste no anger, for tiiey foel no slaune i 
But yon, the pride, the flower of «U our host, 
My heart weeps blood to lee your glory lost! 
Nor deem this day, this battle, all yon lose ; 
A day more black, a late more vile, ensues. 
Let each refleet, who prises ftme or breath, 
On endless infiuuy, on instant death : 
Forlo! the ftited time, the* appomted shore : 
Hark ! the gates burst, the brnen barriers roar! 
Impetuous Hector thundeis at thcr wall ; . 
The hour, the spot, to conquer, or to &IL' 

These words the Cfreclans' fidnting hearts inspire. 
And listening armies catch the godlike fire. 
Fix'd at his post was each bold Ajtoi found, 
With well-rang'd squadrons strongly circled ronnd : 
So close their order, so dtspos*d their fight, 
As PaUas* self nnght view with fix'd d^ght ; 
Or had the god of war iadin'd his eyes, 
Tlie god of war had own'd a just surprise. 
A chosen phalanx, firm, resolv'd-as fote, 
Descending Hector and his battle wait. 
An iron scene gleams dreadfid o^er the fields, 
Armour in armour locked, and shieldB in shields, 
Spears lean on spears, on targets targets throng. 
Helms stuck to helms, and man drove man along. 
The floating plumes unnnmbei'd waire aboK^, 
As when an earthquake stirs the nodding grove ; 
And levell*d at the skies with pointing rays. 
Their brandish*d lances at each motion blaae. 

Thus breathing death, in terrible array. 
The thMceeompMted legums vrg^d their waj : ^ > 
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Fierce timy drove on, imiMtieBt to destroy ; 
Tray dttri^d tlie inl^ aad Hector fint of Troy. 
As teem some motuitido's craggy forehead torn, 
A rock*8 roond fragment iies, with Any bonie, 
(Which from the stahbom stone a torrent rends) 
Precipitate the ponderous mass descends : 
From steep to steep the rolling rain hoonds ; 
At every sliock the crackling wood resounds ; 
Still gathering force, it smokes ; and, oiig*d amain| 
Whirls, leaps, and thonders down, impetuous to the 
plain : [prav*d, 

Hiere stops— •So Sector. Their whole force be 
Resistless when he rag'd, and, when he stopped, 
onmov'd. 

On lam the war is bent, the darts are shed. 
And all their folchions wave around his head : 
Repulsed he stands, nor from his stand retires ; 
But with repeated shouts his army fires. 
' Trojans ! be firm; this arm shall make your way 
Through yon square body, and that black array : 
StBnd,and my spearsball ronttheirscatteringpoweri 
Strong as they seem, embattled like a tower; 
For he that Junols heavenly bosom warms, 
The fint of gods, this day inspires our arms/ 

He said, and rous'd the soul m every breasti 
Urg'd with desire of fome, beyond the rest. 
Forth march*d DeVphobus ; but, marching, held 
Before his wary steps his ample shield. 
Bold Merion aimi'd a stroke (nor aim'd it wide) ; 
The glittering javelin pierc*d the tough bull-bide ; 
But pierc*d not through : unfoitlifol to his hand. 
The point broke short, and sparkled in the sand. 
The Trojan vrarrior, touched with timely foar, 
On the nris'd orb to distance bore the spear. 
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The Oreeky ntreata^y flMon^d 1U« fhittnte blowy 
Afid cara*d the treachmot tance tint ipiir^d a Cm ; | 
TiMn to the ■fatpt withflorty apeed he weoty 
To seek a Mrtr jaTelin in Us tent. 

Meanwhile with raing nge the fiattle glows. 
The tomiilt tiuekens, mii t^ damonr grows. 
By Teocei's aim the warlike Imbrins bleeds. 
The son of Mentor, rich in generous steeds. 
£re yet to Troy the sons of Greece were led, 
in fidr PedsBns^ verdant pastures bred, 
The youth had dwelt, remote from warls alarms, 
.And btess'd in bright 'Medesicaste's arms : 
(This<iqnnph„ the fruit of Priam's ravish'd joy, 
* Allied the warrior to the house of Troy) 
To Troy> when glory call*d his arms he came, - 
And match'd the bnvest of her dneft in fione i 
With Priam's sons, a guardian of the throne. 
He liVd, belov'd and honoured as his own. 
fiOm Teucer pierc'd between the throat and ear : 
He groans beneath the Tehunonian spear. 
Ab from some ftr-seen mountain's airy crown, 
Subdued by steel, a tall ash tumbles down. 
And soils its Tenknt tresses on the ground : 
So Mb the youth ; his arms the fall resomkL 
Then Teucer rushhig to despoil the dead. 
From Hector's hand a shining javelin fled : 
He saw, and shunn'd the death ; the forceiiil dart 
Sung on, and pierc'd Ampfaimacus's heart, 
Cteatns' son, of Nq[>tune's forceful line ; 
Vain was his courage, and his race divine I 
Prostrate he iklls ; his clanging arms resound, 
And his broad buckler thunders on the groond« 
To seise his beamy helm the victor flies^ 
And just had ftstetf d on the dassUng pii^. 
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Wbeii AjtaC mimly arm a jiif eliii fiaof ; 
Foil on the shield's roimd boss the weapon mof ; 
He felt the shock, nor more was doomed to ieely 
Secure in mail, and sheath*d in shining steel. #' 
Repul8*d he yields ; the vietojr Greeks obtahi 
Tlie spoils contested, and bear off the slain. 
Betweoi the leaden of the* Athenian line, 
(Stichins the brave, MenesHieiis the divine) 
mplor*d Amphimacns, sad o^ect ! liesj 
Imarins remains the £eree .^ces' price. 
As ^WD glim fions bear across the lawn, 
Siiatcfa*d from devouring hoand8,a sfanigtiter'd &wn^ 
In th^r fell jaws high-lifting through the weed, 
And sprinkling all the shrubs with drops of blood ; 
So these the chief: great Ajta. from the dead 
Strips his bright arms ; Oileos lops his bead: 
Toss'd like a ball, and whiri'd in air away, 
At Hector's feet the goiy visage lay. 

The god of ocean, fir*d with stem disdain, 
And pierced with sorrow for his grandson slain. 
Inspires tiie Grecian hearts, confirms their hands. 
And breathes destruction on the Trojan bands. 
Swift as a winrlwinid rushing to the fleet. 
He finds the lanee-fem'd Icbmen of Crete. 
His pensive brow the generous care expressed 
With which a wounded soldier toudf d his breast, 
Whom in the chance of war a javelitt tore^ 
And his sad comrades fipom tiie battle bore ^ 
Him to the surgeens of the camp he sent ; 
nmt joffice paid, he issued from his tent 
Fierce for tne fight : to vrhom the god begun^ 
In Thoas* voice, Andraemon's vaUant son, 
Wbo roTd where Calydon's white rocks arise. 
And Plaiirott*8 chalky ctiflb emblaae the skies: 
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' Whereli now tlie' imperiouB vaunt, the dannfj^ 
boast, 
Of Greece Tictorioas, and proad Ilion lost ?* 

To whom the king: 'Oa Greece no blame be 
thrown, 
Arms are her trade, and war is all her own. 
Her hardy heroes from the well-fooght plains 
Nor fear withholds, nor shameful sloth detams : 
Tis heaven, akis I and Jove's all-powerftd doom, 
That far, fyr distant from oar native home 
Wills us to fall inglorious I Oh my friend ! 
Once foremost in the fight, still prone to lend 
Or arms or counsels, now perform thy best. 
And what thou can'st not singly, urge 1|ie rest.' 

Thus he : and thus the god whose force can make 
The solid globe's eternal basis shake : 
* Ah ! never may he see his native land. 
Bat feed the vultures on this hateful stnuidy 
Who seeks ignobly in his ships to stay. 
Nor dams to combat on this signal day ! 
For this, b^old ! in horrid arms I shine. 
And urge thy soul to rival acts with mine : 
Together let us battle on the plain ; 
Two, not the worst ; nor e*en this succour vain : 
Not vain the weakest, if their fi>rce unite ; 
But ours, the bravest have confessed in fight.' 

This said, he rushes where the combat bunis ; 
Swift to his tent the Cretan king returns: 
From thence, two javelins glittering in his hand, 
And clad in arms tint Ughtoi'd all the stvand} 
Fierce on the foe thef impetuous hero drove ; 
like lightning burstuig from the arm of Jove, 
Whidi to pale man the wrath of heaven dedans^ 
Or tenifies the' offending worid vnitii wars} 
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From pole to pole the trail of glory 6ies : 
Thus his bright amour o*er the danled throng 
Gleam'fi drcidlal as the aaonoinch flashed along* 

Him, near his tent, Meiiones attends ; 
Whom thus he questions ; ' Ever best of (Hends \ 
O say, in every art of battle skilPdy 
What holds thy courage from so brave a field i 
On some important message art thou bonnd, 
Or bleeds my friend by some unhappy woond ? 
Inglorious herei my soul abhors to stay. 
And gloves vnth prospects of the' approaching day J 

* O prince ! (Meiiones replies) whose care 
lieads forth the' embattled sons of Crete to war ; 
This speaks my grief: this headless lance I wield ; 
!I1ie rest lies rooted in a Trojan shield.' 

To whom the Cretan : ' Enter, and receive 
The wanted vireapons ; those my tent can give; 
Spears I have store, (and Trojan lances all) 
^niat shed a lustre round the' iUumin'd wall, 
ThQogh I, disdaviful of the distant war» 
Nor trust the dsirt, nor aim the^ uncertain spear^ 
Yet h^nd to hand I fif^ and spoil the shun ; 
And thenoe these trophies, and these arms I gain, 
^ter, and seeton heaps the helmets roU'd, 
Apd high-hung spean^ and shields that fiame witli 
goUL* 

' Nor vain (said JVIerion) are our martial toUs ; 
We too can boast of jio ignoMe spoils : 
But those my ship contains ; whence distant fiu-^ 
I fi ght conq^ieoous in the van of war. 
what jMed imore? If any Greel^ there be 
Who knows not A|erion, I appeal to the^/ 

To this, Idomenras ; * The fields of fight 
Have i^v'd thy vahrar, and uiiconquer'd might ; 
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And were some ambiuh for the fo» detigflTd) 
E'en then thy counge would not lag befahML 
In that tbarj^ semce, singled from, the rest. 
The fear of each, or valour, stands confess'd. 
No force, no firmness, the pale coward Hhowt ; 
Hie shifts bis place ; Ids colour comes and goes : 
A dropping sweat creeps cold on every part ; 
Against his bosom beats his quivering heart ; 
Terror and deatii in his wild eye-1)aUs stare ; ^ 
With chattering teetfaliestands,andsti4^eningfaairy > 
And looks a bloodless image of despair I j 

Not so the brave — still dauntless, still the same^ 
Unchanged his colour, and unmov'd his frame ; 
Composed his though^ determin'd is his eye> 
And fix'd bis soul^ to conquer or to iSe : 
If au(j^t disturb tiie tenor of his breast, 
Tis Imt the wish to strike before the rest. 
. ' In such assays thy blameless worth is kaowa^ 
And every art of dangerous war thy own. 
By chance of fight wbitever wounds yoti bore^ 
Those wounds were glorious all, and all before ; 
Such as may leach, ^twas still thy brave defight 
To* oppose thy bosom where ^e foremost fight* 
But why, Kke mfimts, cold to honour^ charmsy 
Stand we to talk, vdien glory calls to arms? 
Go— from my conquer'd spears the choicest take^ 
And to their owners send them nobly back.' 

Swift at the word bold Merion snatdi'd a spesr. 
And breathmg slaughter follow'd to the vrar. 
So Mars armipotent invades the plain, 
(The vride destroyer of tiie race of man) 
Terror, his best lov'd son, attends his coorsi^ 
Arm'd vrith stern boldness, and enormons force ; 
The pride of haughty warriors to confound, 
And by the strength of tyrants on the groimd ; 
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From Thrace they ^, caffd to Hie dli« aHonit 
' Of vming Phle^yaiiSy and Epli^rritti amis ; 
Inyok'd by both, rrientleM they dispose 
To diese gfaKl conquest, nmrdimMis root to those. 
So mBRfar d the leaden of the Gietafi tndoy 
And 'ttwir hfi^ aims shot horror o'er the plaiQ. 

Then first f^ake Sfferion : * ShaSl we johi the ngbt| 
Or coubat in tiie centre of ifae fight? 
Or to Hke left.oar Kanted snecoor lend ? 
E^UEard and fame all parts alike attenii:' 

* Noiin the centre (Idomen repKed)> 
Oar ablest cfaieftuns the miun battle gidde ; 
Each godhke Ajax makes tiiat post his care,* 
And gallant Teiicer derfs destmction there, 
SkilPd or with shafts to gall tiie distant field, 
Or bear dose battle on the somidtng shield. 
These can the rage of haughty Hector tune : 
Safe In their arms, the navy fiars no flame ; 
Tin J0?e himself descend, his bolts to shed. 
And hurl the blazfaig rain at our head. 
Great must he be, of more than human blrth^ 
Nor fted like mortals on the fruits of earth, 
Him neither rocks can crush, nor steel can wotflid, 
Whom Ajax Iblls not on Ihe^ ensanguin'd gromid. 
In standkig fight he mates Achilles* force^ 
EzcelPd alone in swiftness in the course. 
Then to the left our ready arms apply^ 
And live with glory, or v^th glory ^e.' 

He aald ; and Merion to the' app<nnted phu;e, 
Fierce as the ^d of battles, ur^d his pace^ 
Soon as the foe the shining chiefs b^nld 
lUrii like a fiery torrent o*er ftie fiel^ . ' 
TMr foree erabocBed in a tide they pour ; 
The riung combat aoaads idOQgtfae shore* 

TOL. III. i> 



Am mrring wdi^ in Smmf tollty re%D, 
Fnm diflereal-qMiten sw^ep tfae nw^ plain $ 
On eyeiy side the iMty wiurimnd^ rite, 
And the iiary fields are lifted to liie il^iet : 
Thus by de^mir, hope, rage, togetiier driven, 
Met the, blade hoeta, and,nieeting,darkeo'd heaven. 
All dreadfol glai^d the iron faoe of war, 
Bristled with nprigbt spears, that flashed afiv ; 
Dire was the gie^m ^f br^mit^tes,, heHns^ nml 

shieldm • 
Andpolish'4anpsemMa4fdlfaefl«Blngfi^dB>' * 
TremendjQii^ scene! that general horror gave, 
But tonci^d with joy the bosoms of the brave. 

Saturn's greayt sons in fierce contention vied„ 
And crow^ of h^ro^ in their anger di^ 
Hie sire of eerA and heaven, by Thetis w3D a . 
To crown i^Ul glory Peleas^ godlike son, 
Wiird not destmQtion tp dte Grecian powers^ 
Bnt spaf d a while tho dQstkt'd Trqjan towera : 
IWliile Neptune, rising firpm his acnre main, 
Warr'd oirtiie king of heaven with stera dis 
And breatif d reyenge^and fir'd the Grecian traiki 
Gods of one source, of one ethereal ratce, 
Aiilj^e divine, apd heaven their native place ; 
Bnt Joye the gi^e%ter ; first-born of the skies, 
A^jd more ttian nven,, or, gods, supremely wistt. 
For thill, of Jove's snpepor might 9Md, 
Neptune in huiQan, form cooceal'd his aid.. 
These powers ip(ol4 the^Qpsek and Tsojan 
In war and discord's afiainantiyie chain, 
Indissolnbiy strong: thefiitaltie 
Is slreteh*d on both, and clpse-compeird they (Be*. 

Dreadful in arms, and grown in combats grey^ 
Tbtf bold Id^nacB^w eipMi the da^.. 
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First ly hfe Uand Otiiryoiieiis was sUD) 
SweU'd with fiifee hopes, with hmmI «ii)bitkMi viiint 
Caird by the voice of war to martial /ame^ 
From high Qabeiw' distant waUshe came ; 
C^aandra's love he songfat, with boasts of power. 
And proans*d conqoest was the pioffer'd dower. 
The king cOBsentedy by his vaonts abns'd ; 
The king consented, bat the &tes relWd. 
Proud of hioMcU; and of the'imagin'd bride^ 
The field he measmr'd with a larger stride. 
Him as he stalked, the Cretan javelin ibond $ 
Vain was his breastplate to repel the wound ; 
His dceam of glory lost, he phmg'd to he|l ; 
His arms reMmnded as the boaster Ibll, 

Hie great Idomeneas bestrides the dead j 
' And ti^ (he cries) behold thy promise sped I 
fach IS the help thy arms to Uion brings 
And such the contract of the Phrygian king 1 
Our off»rs now, illastriona prince t receive ; 
F6r snch anaid what will not Ai^os give ? 
To conqoer Troy, with ovrs tiqp forces join» 
And connt AtHdes* fiurest daughter thine. 
Meantime, on fiirthM' methods to advise. 
Come, follow to the 0eet thy aew allies ; 
Tliere hear what Greece has on her part to say.' 
He spoke, and dragg*d the goiy corM away. 

This Asios view'd, onaUe to contain, 
Before his chariot wanipg on the plain ; 
(His crowded co|ir9ars,^to his squire coiwgn'd. 
Impatient panted on h^ 9tck behind^ 
To vengeance rising with a sadden spring^ 
He l|0p'd the conqaest of the Cretan li|i^. • 
The vfary Cretan, jas has foe drew, near, 
Fall on hii tiiroat diactorg'4 Hie forcefal fpeaK ; 



Beneattitlie clt^i the point ww wea to glide, ' 
And glittei^d, extant at tlie ftHher^ide, 
As when flie nMNptaiiKoak; or poplar tall, 
Or pine, fit mast for sotne great admiral, 
Qmn to the otfVheav'd ax^'^iiftli many'a wovind, . 
Thi^n tpreads a length of roin o'ertlie groond :• 
9o soak prond AbIhs hi tkat dreadtnl day, 
ioid stretchM beibre his maeh-los^d coimenlay. 
He grinds the dost distain'd with streomoggore, 
And, fieree In death, lies ifbannng on the shore. 
DeprivVl of motion, stiff with stupid ftiar. 
Stands all aghast his trembling charioteer, 
Nor shuns ^e foe, nor tnms the steedn away^ 
But fidls transfn'd, an unresisting prey : 
Pi<rrc*d by Antilodias, he pants b^ieatfa 
The-statriy ear, and labonrs oat his breath. 
Thus Asius^ steeds (their mighty master gone) 
Remain the prae of Nestor's yoathlhl son, 

8tabb\} at the sight, Deiphobas drew n^h. 
And macfe,^ Witir force, the yengefol weapon fly. 
The Cretan, saw ;' and, stooping, caos'd t^ gfamce 
From his slope shield the disappointed lance. 
B<»ieath the spaeions targe (a blazing round, 
Thick with bnll-fafdes and brasen orbi|s bbttnd. 
On his nds'd arm by two strong braces stayM) 
He lay oaUected in def<msive shade. 
O'er his safe head the jarelin idly sang. 
And on the tinklii^ verge more^iafaitly nmg. < 
E'ea.thenthe spear the vigorons arm cbnfess'd. 
And pierced, obKqaely, king Ifypseiior*s Hreast : 
Warm'd in Mb liver, to the ground it bore 
The chiefi his peop^'H guai^n now tid more 4 

* Not anattended (the proud Trcgan cries), 
Nor anratengVl, tomeated Asias lies : 



For ^lee, thoii|^ h^*s black piMrtab stind display'd, 
This 'mate dmll joy thy iiiekuicbo(y shade.' 

Heart-piercing angiunh, at the .haughty boast, 
'Toiich*d every Qireek, but Nestor's son |he most* 
GrieVd as he was, his pioQS anus attend, **« 
And his broad backlershleldsbis slanghtor'd fiMnd ; 
Till sad Mecisttieua apud Alastor bore 
His honoar'd body to the tented shore. 

Nor yet from fight Idoioenetts withdraws ; 
Resolv'd to perish in iiis country's cause. 
Or fidd some foe whom heaVen and he diall doom 
To wail his £ite in death's eternal gloom* 
He sees Alcatbons in the front aspire : 
Great ^syetes was the hero's sire ; 
His spouse Hippodame, divinely ^, 
Anchises' eldest hope, and darling care : 
Who charm'd her parents and her husband's heart 
With beauty, sense, and every work of art : 
He once of Ilion's youth tlie loveliest boy, 
The fairest she, of all the lair of Troy. 
By Neptun^ now the baplessliero dies, 
Who covers with a cloud those beauteous eyes, 
And ^tters every limb: yet bent to meet 
His fate he stands ; nor shuns the lance of Crete. 
Fix'd as some column, or deep-rooted oak, 
Wliile the winds sleep ; his breast receiv'd tfaestroke. 
Before the ponderous stroke Ins corselet yields^ 
Long us'd to ward the death in fighting fields. 
The rivcQ armour sends a jarring sound ; 
His labouring heart heaves withso strongabound, 
The long lance 8hakes,a«d. vibrates in the wound 
Fast flowing firom its sonrcey as prone he lay, 
life's purple tide impetiious gush'd away. 

TInq Idomen, insuitjng o'er the slain : 
* Behold, Dei^bobus I nor vaunt in vain : 
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8«ig I on one Greek three Trojan ghosts attend. 
Hits, my third victhn, to the shades I send. 
Approaclung now, thy boasted might approve. 
And try the prowess of the seed of Jove. 
From^ovc, enamoni'd of a mortal dame, 
Great Minos, guardian of his country, caroe : 
Dencalion, blameless prince, was Minos* heir ; 
His first-bom I, the third from Japiter : 
O'er spacious Crete, and her bold sons, I reign. 
And thence my ships transport me through the main : 
XiOrd of a host, o*er all my host I shine, 
A scourge to thee, thy fiitiier, and thy line. ' 

The Trojan heard ; uncertain, or to meet 
Alone, with venturous arms, the king of Crete ; 
Or seek anxiliar force : at length decreed 
To call some hero to partake the deed, 
Fortiiwith .Sneas rises to his thought : 
For him in Troy's remotest lines he sought ; 
Where he, incens'd at partial Priam, stands, 
And sees superior posts in meaner hands. 
To him, ambitious bf so great an aid. 
The bold DeTphobos approach'd, and said : 

* Now, Trojan prince, employ thy piofls anns, 
If e'er thy bosom felt fair honour's charms. 
Alcathons dies, thy brother and thy friend t 
Come, and the warrior^s lov'd remains deftod. 
Beneath his cares thy eariy youth was train'd, 
One table fed you, and one roof contain'd. 
This deed to fierce Idomeneus we owe ; 
Haste, and revenge it on the' insulting foe.* 

iEneas heard, and for a space resigned 
To tender pity all his maody mind ; 
Then rising in his rage, he boms to fight : ' 
The Greek awaits him, with collected mig^t. 
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Astiie fett taw on SMte nta|^ ttdiAtiftafe 1iead« . 
AnD*d mth wild tetfw^ and to slaagfater bred, ' 
When the loud rmtia rise, and shoot from ftr, 
Atteods tiie tumilty and expects the war ; 
0*er his hent back the bristiy horrors rise. 
Fires stream in Kghtning Hema his saognine ^e% 
Hisfimming tusks both dogs and taien ^gftge ; 
Bttt most I& banters roose his mighty rage : 
So stood Idomeneus, his javelin shook, 
And met tiie Trojan with a louring look« 
AntikMshas, 0emyras, were near, 
The yonthAil orapring of tiie god of war, 
M erion, and Apharens, in field renown'd : 
To these the warridr sent his yoiee around. 
' Fellows in arms ! your timely aid nnite ; 
IjOf great iEoeas rushes to the fight : 
Spnmg firom a god, and more than mortal bold ; 
He fimh in yontfa, and I in arms grown old. 
Else should this hand, this hour, decide the stHfe, 
The great dispute, of glory, or of life/ 

He spoke, smd all as urith one soul obey*d ; 
Their lifted bucklers cast a dreadfiil shade 
Around the chief, ^neas too demands 
The' assisting forces of his native bands t 
Paris, Deipbobus, Agenor, join ; 
(Co-aids and captains of the Trojan Kne) 
In order follow all the* embodied train, 
like Ida's flocks proceeding o'er the plain ; 
Before his fieecy care, erect and bold, 
Stnlks the proud ram, the fiither of the (btd t 
Withjoy the swain surveys them, as he leads [meads : 
To the cool fountains, through • the> well-known 
So joys uEneas,- as his native bimd 
Mow9B on in ranki and stretches o'er tiie land. 
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RowmI ted Alcatfaom now tbe iMtlte xom ; 
€kk every side the steely circle gcovn ; 
Now balter'd bi»aitrplate%aB<l hack'd kebDOtoiiiigy 
And o'er their heads unheeded jovoliiis aing. 

Above the rest, two towering cbieft appe«v 
There great IdomeneiiS) JEneis here* 

like gods of war, dispensing fiite, they stood. 

And bum'd to dr^cfa the ground with amtual blo«d. 

The Trojan weapon whizz'd along in air. 

The Cretan saw, and sbun|i*d the foraaen sfiear : 

Sent from an arm so strong, the missive wood 

Stuck deep in eiurth, and quiv^r*d where itatood. 

But CEnomas jeceiv'd the Cretan's stroke ; 

The forceful spear bis hollow corselet broken . 

It ripp*d his belly with a ghastly wound. 

And roU'd the smoking entrails to the grwnd. 

Stretch'd on the plain, be sobs away his breath, 

And, furious, gjnsgB the bloody dust in dealh. 

The victor from his breast the weapon tears ; 

His spoils he could not, for the shower of spears* 

Though now unfit an active war to wage, 

Heavy with cumbrous wras, stiff with cold age, 

His listless limbs unable for the course. 

In standing fight he yet maintains bis force ; 

Till famt with labour, and by foes repeU'd, 

His tir'd slow steps, he drags from off the field. 

Deiphobus beheld him as he past, 
And, fir'd witli hate, a parting javelin cast : 
Tlie javelin err'd, but held its course along. 
And pierc'd Ascalaphus, the brave and young : 
The son of Mai's fell gasping on the ground, 
And gnash'd the dust all bloody with his woondt 

Nor knew the fiirious father of his fiiU ; 
Hii^thvon^d amidst the great Olympian Iwtty 



On goklm ehnrff llie* fanoMrtil syaod nt ; 
Det^*d firoB bloody war by Jove «m1 FMe. 

Now, whefe in 4Mt the facoatbien taero Wfy 
For abin Aaeabipbat oomaMiie'dlhelhiy. 
D«»pbobat to teuce tab hetaMt flioOy 
And firom bis feenplM reaib tbe glittering prise ; 
ValiBDt as Many Merionaa drew near, 
And on bis-loaded am dJadarg^ bb spear : 
He drops tbe weight, dinbM wifli the pan ; 
The boHow bebnet rings agamat Ibe pbin. 
Swift as a vohare leaping on bb prey, 
From bb tOBD ann tbe Gfoebn rent away 
The reeking javelin^ and r^ob^d bb inendk 
Hb woonded brotiiergood Polttes tendi ; 
Aroond lib waist bb pions anns be threw, 
And from tbe rage of combat gently drew : 
Him bb simft cooraers, on bb splendid car, 
Rapt from the leBsening thnnder of tlie war ; 
To Troy they drove bim, groaning from the ibore, 
And sprinkling, as be pass'd, tbe aands wkb gore. 

Meanwhile freflh ahiaghter batbes Ibe sangaine 
^[Toond, 
Heaps fidl on heaps, and heaven and earth resoond. 
Bold Aphareus hy great .Sneas bled ; 
As to)Nrard the chwf be tom^d bb daring head, 
He piercfd bb throat ; the bending head, depiess^l 
Bemeath hb behnet,nods upon bb breast ; 
Hb shield reversed o'er the feUen warrior lies ; 
And everlasting dumber seab hb eyes. 
Antilochns, as Thoou tam'd Inm roond, 
Traospierc'd fab back vrith a dishonest wound ; 
The boUow vein, that to the nedc extends 
Along the cbme, bb eager javebn rends : 
Sopiim be ftlb, and to his socbl train 
Spreads IAa imploring arms, bat spreads in vain. 
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The' exMag vietdT) iMpfagniiei* he ta^ 
From fan broad iho«lden tore die tpoils mmy ^ 
HisMmeoteerf'd} for dot'd by ibet aromid^ 
On all sides thick, the peak of ami ramnd. 
Hifl shield emhoss'd, the ringiiig atonii tarta|iu> 
Bvt he impervions and mitoiic&d remains. 
(Great Neptone's care preserved fironi hostile ilige 
This yonthy the joy of Nestmr^ Morions age) 
In arms intrepid, with the first be Ibo^t, 
FWd every foe, and every danger soi^^t ; 
His winged lance, resisfless as the wind. 
Obeys each motion of the master's mind $ 
RestlefB it fiies, impatient to be finee, 
And medilates the distant enemy. 
The son of Asios, Adamas, drew near> 
And stnick liis target with the braaen spear. 
Fierce in bis Iront : but Neptnne wards the blow, 
And |>lont8 the javelin of the' eioded foe : 
,In the broad buckler half the weapon stood ; 
Splintered on earth flew half the broken wood. 
:IHMirm*d, he mingled in the Trojan crew ; 
Bat Merion's spear overtook him as he flew, 
Peep in the belly*s rim an entrance foond, 1 

Where sharp the pang, and mortal is the wound. > 
Bending he fell, and, doubled to the ground, I 
Xay panting. Thus an ox, in fetters tied. 
While deaths strong pangs distend his labouring 

• side. 
His bulk enormoos on the field displays ; 
His heaving heart beats thick as ebbing life decays. 
The spear the. conqueror from his body. drew. 
And death's dim simdows swam before his- view. 
Next brave Deipynisin dust was laid : 
King Helenns wav'd high the Thradaa blade, 
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And smote Jris templet' with an mm m itiMif , 
Tbe lielm ftll off, wd rolTd amid the thimif : 
Therei ibr some luckier Greek it tests a priae ; 
For daik in death the godlike owner limf 
Ra(png with grief, great Menekiis boras, 
And, fhmght with vengeance, to the victor turn t 
That shook the pooderoos hmoe, in act to throw ; 
And this stood adverw with the bended bow : 
Full on his brehst die Th>jan arrow Ihll, 
But harmless boonded from tlie plated steel. 
As on some ample barn's weU4»rden*d floor, 
(,The winds collected at each open door) 
Whil^ the broad Ian with force is whirPd aroimd, 
Light leaps the golden grain, rtoolting fiom tte 

ground: 
So from the steel that gmvds Atrides* heart| 
Repeird to distance flies the bounding dart. 
Atrides, watchflil of the* unwary foe, 
. PiercU with his lance flie hand thatgrasp'd the bim, 
And nail'd it to the yew : the wounded hund 
Traii'd the long Umce that marked with blood the 

sand: 
Bqt good Agenor gently from the wound 
Tbe spear solicits, and the bandage bound s 
A sling's soft.wool, snatched frOm a soldier's side. 
At once the tent and ligature supplied. 
, Behold ! Pisander, nrg'd by iate's decree, 
Springs tlirough the ranks to fall, and fldl by thee, 
Great Menelatis : To enhance thy flune, 
HiglKtoweriag in the front, the warrior came. 
First the sharp lance was by Atrides thrown ; 
The lance fiir distant by the winds was blown. 
Nor pierc'd .Pisander through Atrides' shield; 
Pisandeifs spear feU sfaiver'd on the 0eld* 
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Not 10 dKMomnf^y to «»« .»•».« .»k», 
Vain dreoms of conqvest swell his haughty nuad ; 
Dwmtles&be mshes wfaeie tiie Spafrtan lord 
Like ligblBiiig bimdiflk'd bis ftr-beamiiig sword* 
His left arm high oppo^d the shimng shield : 
Hit rigfa{» iMoeatb, -^ coTer'd pole4ULe held ; 
(An oBve^ doady gnin the handle made, 
Distiofst with studs ; and braaen was the Made) 
This on the hetan diseharg'd a nobl^ blow ; 
The plmne dropp'd nodding to tiie pkdn belowy 
Shorn from the crest. Atrides wav'dlus steel : 
Deep through his front the weighty fiilchioa fell ; 
The ciMhing bones befeie its ibrce gaxe way i 
In dnat and blood the groaning hero lay ; 
Forc'd from their ghastiy orbs, and spouting gore. 
The dotted eye-ibalb tumble on the yhore. 
The fteree Atrides spum'd him as he bled, 
Tore off his jarms, and, lond'exulting, said : 

* Thus, Trqians, thus, at length be taught to fear -, 
O race perfidious, who delight in war ! 
Aheady nobledeeds ye have pexform'd ; 
A princess rap'd transcends a nayy storm'd : 
In, such bold feats your impious Blight approve, 
Without the* anistpioe, or the fearof Jove, 
The viofaited rites, the nviflh'd dame. 
Our heroes sknghter^d, and our ships on flame. 
Crimes heap'd en crimes, shall bend your glory down. 
And whelm in rains yon ilagitions town. 
O thou, great fether ! lord of earth anil skies, 
Above the thought of man, supremely ywe t 
If from thy hand the fetes of mortals flow. 
From whence this fevour to an impious foe ? 
A godless crew, abandoned and niyust, 
Still breatfamg lapme, violence, and lost? 



The bat of'tUmp, beyoad tiwlr metMre, dty ; 
SleeplB balmybteiiriiig, love^i eodetriai^ Joj ; 
The fymt^ the dnoe ; whatever mMikiiKi dom^ 
E*eii 4ie sweet ctaams <mF saered nwnben tire. 
But Troy for •ever iaipir« dire delight 
In thirst oi sbugbter, and in Inst of fight' 

This said, heseiifd (while yet the onroase heaVd) - 
The bloody armoBTy which hii tndo reoeiT*d : 
Then sadden miz'd among the warring-cww, 
And the bold son of Pytemenes slew*- 
Harpafion had throng Asia tfSfeil'd fhr. 
Following his nartUd ikher to the war: 
Thvoogh filial lafe fae4eft his native shon^ 
Never, ab never, to- behold it more ! 
Hkhmmceesiliil spear he chwc'd to fling 
Against the target of the Spartm king-; 
Thii» of his tance 4Msann'd, firom death he flieti 
And tans wound his iqiprehensive eyes. 
Him, throag^ the hip transpiercing i» he fl^ 
The shaft ^ Merion mingled witii the 4ead. 
Beneath the bone the glancing point descends. 
And, driving down, the swelBng bladder rends : 
Sank in his sad companions' &rms he lay, 
Aod la short pantings sobbVl his soul away ; 
(like some vile worm extended on the gronnd) 
While liihVred torrent gushM from oat the woond. 

Him on his car the IHipUagonian train 
' In slow procession bore from off the pUda. ^ 
Tlio pensive fiither, fltther now no more ! 
Attends the moon^ pomp along the shore 5 
And oobvailing tears profinely slwd ; 
And, anfeven{fdy-4eplo)r'd his o ffi pt fa ig dead. 

Paris <Wmi ftr the moving sight beheld. 
With pity soften*d,taid with fuiy swelFd : 
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HU bowwf'd bott, a yootb of nwlcblcs^lgrice^ 
And lov'd of all the PaphlagoDiaii face \ 
WUli his fall Btrength be bent bb angfy bow/ 
And winged tbe fetUber^d vengeance at tbe fiik - 
A chief there was^ the brave Eacbenor nam*^ 
For riches much, and moi^ for virtue fiun'd, 
Who held hU seat in Corinth's stately tQWji i 
Polydus' son, a stier of old renown^ 
Oft had the .fitther told his early doom, 
By arms abroad, or slow disease at home i • 
He dimVd his vessel, prodigal of breath. 
And chose the certsin, glorioos path to deatb« 
Beneath hi^ ear the pointed arrow Went ; 
The soul came issoing at the iftrrow Tent ; - 
His limbs, unnervV], drop useless on the gromd^ 
And everlasting darkness shades him round. 

Nor knew great Hector how his legions yield, 
(Wrapt in the cloud and tumult of the field) : 
Wide on'tiie left the force of Greece comnaBds^ 
And conquest hovers. o*ep tfaeV Aohaian bantds i 
With sneh a tide superior virtue sway^d^ 
And he that shakes the solid earth gave ald^ 
But in the eentre Heotor fisCd renNdn'd, [gfSm'dt i 
Where first tii^ gates were fbro'd, and balvatfka 
There, on the margm of the hoaiy deep, 
(Their naval station where the* Ai»ce» keep^ 
And where low walls confine the beating tides,. 
Whose bumble barrier scaree the foes divides ^ 
Where late in Agi|t betb feet avid horae engag'dy 
And all the thunder of the battle ng'd) 
There joiu'd, the whole Bceotian strength temat 
The pieud lenwms ,with their sweeping trans, 
liocrians and Ffathiuis, and tte' Epsan fiuce i 
9ntje9i*d» rtf^el net Hector^ $ery covpe^ • 



The flmr«r of AtltoBS fiticfaiiit, FUdUy M ; 
BiM and gmft MeoMtheot at their liead, 
Meges ttie Strang the* Eipmuk bamb ooati^d, 
And Dradnft pnMleBty and AapluoB bold : 
The Pfatiiiaus, Medon, ftm'd for mHrtial might 
And brave Podarcet^ active in the fight 
This dfew from Fhylacns his noble Ihie 3 
Iphicliis' SOD : and that (<Kleos) thine : 
( Voong Ajax' brother, by a stolen embraoe ; 
He dwelt &r distant from his native place, 
Qy his fierce step^iamefrom his fiither^ reign 
^pell'd and exil*d for her brother stain) 
Hiese mle the Phthians, aiid their arms employ^ ' 
Mix'd with Boeotians, an the shores of Troy. 

Now side by side, with like miwearied care, 
Each AjuL faiboar'd tfaroogh the field of mm: 
89 Miwn two. lordly boils, willi e^aal toil, 
ToTCfi the faric^t ploughshare through thefidlow Mit„ 
Joip'd tQ one yoke, the sfeirt>born earth tliey tear. 
And tntK hyrgt fiinrows with the shining share ; 
0*er their huge limbs theioam deiMends in snow, 
And streams ^sw»atdown tlieir sonrlbrehfladsfiow^ 
A tjaiik of hieroes followed through the field, 
IFho bore by tucni great AJKi^ sev^afold shield ; 
Whene'er he brcatif d, reniis8i»e of his might, 
Tii'd vrith tfaeT inceawnt shw^ifaterB of the fi^t 
No ftlJMisIng troops his brave associate graeos 
In close engagement an ■npi^rtisfd raee^^ 
The Locnan squadrons nor tiie javelin wirid; 
Nor bear the halm, nor lift the moony sfajnid; 

Bnt skiH'd firom fiur liie flying shaft to wing, 
Or whvl the sounding pebUe from the sii^, 
Dextronft'with tiiese tbqraim a certain woand^ 
Or feU Illl» tfltanA tirvtimr 19 tita fraiNHt 
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Thns ia tlie nil te TdanoniaB tealiiy 
Throng'd in bright aniKy a piciBog lll^iHaBlaiii : 
Fur in tlie rear the ItfciiaB arcben fie, 
Whose stones and anwn ioteroept the ikji^ 
The mmgtod tempest on the foes thejr pew ; 
Troy's scattering orders open to the shonfer. 

Now had the Greeks eteraai fame acqidr^d^ 
And the galFd Dians to their walU retired; 
But sage Polydamas, discreetlj bnn«,' 
Addressed great Hector, and this oooMel gave : 

' Tliongh great in all^ then seem^tavene to4end 
Impartial andience to a ftithftl friend ; 
To gods and men thy matcUeis worth is know*, 
Andevery art of glorious wsar thy* own ; 
Bnt in cool thought and counsel tn escd^ 
How widely diifers this fioom warring well? 
Content with what the bounteous gods have gften. 
Seek not alone to' engross the gifts of Heaven.' 
'to some tba powers of bloody war belong^ 
To some, sweet music, and the charm of song ; 
To few, and wondrous few, has Jove assigned 
A wise, extensive, alkoonsidering mind ; 
llieir guardians these, the nations round couihis, 
And towns and empires fi»r their safety bless. 
If 6eavea have lodg'd this virtue in my breast. 
Attend, O Hector, what I judge the best. 
See, fis thou mov^st, on dangen dangers spread, 
And vrar^ wimle fhiy bums around thy head. 
Behold! distressed within yon hostile wall. 
How many Trqians yidd, disperse, or fall ^ 
What troops,eut«umber'd,scaree the war maintain ? 
And what brave heroes at the sUps lie sfaunf . 
Here cease thy fury : and, the chieft and kinga 
Convok'd to eouacily weigh tfat aum of things* 



To yon tdl fMpsto bear the Trajon fires V 
Or quit the fleet, ukI ^ptm onbrnt away, 
Contented irith the conqaeal of. the day. 
I fear, Hear, leit Oteecev not yet undone. 
Pay the hrge debt of fa»t roTohrinf mm ; 
AdhiUes, great AefaiUeiy yet remains 
On yonder decks, aid yet o'eriooks the plains !* 

llie coonsel plea^d ; and Hector, with a bdand, 
Lei|>'d fimm his chariot on the trembling gitnmd ; 
Svvtflns be lea^d, hb clanging arms resound. 
* To goard this post (be cried) thy ait employ, 
And here detmn the leittefVI youth of Troy ; 
Where yonder heroes Mnt, I bend .my way^ 
And hasten bnck to end the donbtfid day.* 

Tbis said, the towering chief pr^mres to go, 
9iakes bis white pHimes that to Ihe breeses flow, 
A,nd seems a mo^dng mountain topp'd with snow, 
Through air bis host,* inspising force, he flie^ 
And bi^s anew the martial thunder rise^ 
To Panthns" son, at Hector's high command^ 
Haste the bold IcAdersof the Trojan baud : 
But round the battlements, and round the phun, 
Porwai^ a dnef he look'd, but hndL'd m vain ; 
Deipbobus^ nor Helenns the seer, 
Nor Asihs* son, nor Asios^ self appear : 
¥<or these were piere'd with many a ghastly wound, 
Sotwcold in death, some groaning on thegtonnd ; 
floine low in dust (amonraflil ob|ect) hiy ; 
Ifigjh on the wall some breath'd-their souls away. 

Far on the left, amid the throng he fouml 
(Cheering the troopty and dealuig deaths aronnd) 
The gracefid Paris ; whom, with fiuy mov'd, 
Opprobrionsy thu8> the' impatient chief reproved : 
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As Mttootli of fin^ m fnmMmi oi Bund I 
Where m DoplielMMy where Amf ceae ? 
The godlike Aither, «mI the* mtt^fidmmf 
The ibroe ef Helewwi, dippcMieit fiite; 
And great Othiyeneoe^ to tei^d of bte? 
BhwA fate heiigio^ thee jpot the* ewgipfgeds 
Imperie] Troy fW»i her IbwidatioiiftiM^ ; 
Whetan'd » dqr cemtiy^ rains telt tiieu ^ 
Aad eae derowiog venipeeiioe swallow all*' 

WhetfFwisthas: « My brother and niy fiiend. 
Thy warm wnpatieoee aMkes thy tongue oAnmU 
In otlier battles I desert thy bfaHae^ 
ThongK than not deedlessy nor ankaowB to fima : 
But since yen rampart by thy aims lay loWy 
I scutler'd slanghter from nqr firtal bow. 
The chieft yo« seek on yonder shore lie slaiil } 
Of all thoae heioesy two alone remaiv ; 
Deiphplm^ and JEMenns the seer» 
Each now dimbled by a hostile spear. 
Ck> then, soooessAil, where thy soul inspireai 
This heart and hand shall second %U thy fires 1 
What with this arm I can, pr^Nire to know. 
Till death lor death be psid, and Mow for blew. 
Bat *tis not ours, with ibroes not onr own 
To combat ; strength is of the gods alone.' 

These words the hero^ Mgry mind assnaga : 
linn iieree th^ mingle whm the thickest nign* 
Around PolydaoBias, dBstain'd with blood, 
Cebrion, Pteloes, stem Oithseos stood, 
Palmus, with Potypates tiie divine, 
And two bold brothers of Hippotioa'^ fine 
(Who reaeVd fiur Dion, fifom Aseania 6r, 
The former day ; the ne^t en|pgfd in war.) 
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That bean J«T«'l»ttMHtar «i iii iImmM wii^ 
Wide o*er Die MmMI fleMb Hie tiimp e rt twee^ ; 
TlwD, gathei^, aetllee 00 tha iMarjr deepa; 
TW ftfflictad decpe taBiiilC«o«a«iv nd raar ; 



( 



The wares htSMnA hafMl tfie wafim Mbte, 
Wide roffingyftamiiis Ugh, aDdtanbHof tathel 

shore: ) ' 

Tlav lank on rwk Oie thick batsriieaa throiigy 
Chief nrffd on cUefy and ntti drove smb iila^. 
Fur 0^ tlie pfaBBi-Bi dreadfbl order bright, 
The bfasen anas reHect a beanjr light : 
FUl in the Mating van great Hector thiif d. 
Like Man conmiKioflfd to eonfonnd mMikiwd. 
Belbre Idni flanhigy his enonnoos sUidd^ 
Like the broad son, illmniifd all the Md ; 
Bis nodding helm emita a streamy nsy ; 
Bk piercing eyes through all tiie battle stnqr^ 
And, while beneath his targe he flasifd along, 
Shot Serron roond, that wSfaeiM e'en the strong. 

Thus stalked he, dreadftd ; death was in Us kMk : - 
Whole naHons ftaird : bnt not an Argive shoolu 
The towering .^)ax, with an ample sfai d e, 
Advanc'd the first, and tfaos the chief defied : 

' Hector! come on, thy empty threats forbear; 
Tis not thy arm, tis thandering Jove we ftar : 
The skill of^mr to as not idly given, 
Lo! Greece is hnrabled, not 1^ TVoy, bat Heave*. 
Vain are the hopes that haaghty anhsd imparts, 
To fierce oar lleet : the Greeks have hands^ and 

hearts. 
Long ere in fismes onr lofty navy fidl. 
Your boasted city>.apd year god-bnttt wall,. 
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And Apread a kwg iiom^UHT'd niiii round. . 
The time BbaJl eome^ tvhen. clia»'d along the plain 
E'en t^ou »halt call on Jore^ and call in vain -, . 
E'en tfapn Shalt wtab, to aid thy decorate conne, 
The wings of ialoons for Hiy flying l|on^ $ 
Shalt ni% foigetAil of a warrior^a. fiune, 
While cloudi of friendly dust conceal Uiy shame.* 

As thas he spoke> beboldy in open view, 
On sounding wings a dexter eagle flew. 
To Jove's glad omen all the Grecians rise. 
And hail, with slioatSy his progress throagli theskies ; 
Far-echoing clamours bound from side to side ; 
They ceas'd ; and thus the chief of Troy replied : 

' From wlience this menace, this insulting strain? 
BnormottS boaster ! doom'd to vaunt in vain* 
So may the gods on Hector life bestow, 
(Not that short tife which mortals lead below^ 
But such as those of Jove's high lineage bom. 
The. blue-ey'd maid, or he that gilds the mom) 
As this deoisive-tlay shall end the lame 
Of Qreece, and Argos be no more a name. 
And thou, imperious ! if thy madness wait 
The lance of Hector, thou shalt meet thy iate : 
That gwt-corse, extended on the shore. 
Shall largely feast the fowls with fiit and gore.' 

He said, and like a lion stalk'd along : 
With shouts incessant juurth and ocean rung, 
Sent from. his following host : the Grecian train 
With answering thunders fill'd the' edioing phun ; 
A shout that tore heaven's concave, and above 
Shook the fix'd splendours of the throne of Jove* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

JYJHO DBCKIVSt JVPITER BY THE «IBJDUt OF 

VENUS. 

H BSTOR, ftittiRK at theUble with MaclMon,it alarmed wiih Ihe 
inemitag clamoor uf the war, and haMens to Agamenuioii : 
on bh way he meets that priaee with Dioimsd and Ulynee, 
whom he informs of the extremity of tlie danfer. Afemem- 
von propoica to m4c« their eteape by nifht, which Ulysaes 
withstands : to which Diomed adds his advice, that, wooadod 
as they were, they should |^ forth and eocnorac^ the army 
with their [wesence ; wbkh advice is parsned. Jnno, seeing 
the partiality of Japiter to the Tr<||ans, forms a doign to 
over-rMHf Mm; she sals off her chnnps with the ntoao^ esre, 
and (the moreanrely to enchant bin) obtains theroa^ gbtlle 
•r Venni. She then applies herself to the god of sleep, and, 
with S(»me difficuhy, permades him to smI tlie eytt of Jupi. 
ter ; tids done, she goes to mount Ida, where the gnd, at first 
sight, is ravished with her beaaty, sinln in her embraeiia, and 
Is laid asleep. Nefttwe Mkes ndvanlafe of bis slmnber, ami 
ancconrs the GhMhs : Heotor is stmck to the ^^omuA with n 
prodlgions stone by AJax, and oanied off from the battle : 
several actions snceeed ; till the Trojans, mnch distrvsard, am 
obliged to five way : tiie laisar Ajax signiliws htmafif in a 
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But aor the graial feast, nor floiviiif bowl, 
Could dMnn the eares of Nestof^ ivMchlbl sonl ; 
His stutled ears the tec ra wi ag erhm attead ; 
Then thos, impelk^ty to Ms wounded IHend : 

' Whnt Aew tfaym, dmne Mechaon, sajr, 
What nni'd evaati attend ttate augbty day f 
Hark ! how the shouts ifivide, and hoW they meet, 
And now eone liA, and tbidien to the fleet! 
Here, with the eordhd draaglht dispel thy eare, 
Let Hecamede the s trong t i i e nfaig hath prepaiifr, 
Refteah thy wound, and cleanse the dotted gore ; 
While I thc^ adventures of the day explore.* 

He saM : and, seUng Thrasymedes* shMd^ 
(His vaMant etfeprtng) hasten'd to tin field; 
(IThat day the son hto lhther% buckler bore) 
tImu snatched a bnoe, and inned from the door. 
Soon as the prospect open'd to his view, 
His wounded eyes the scene of sorrow knew } 
Dire disomy ! the tunnilt of the fl^^li 
Hie wall in ruins, and the Greeks In ffiglit 
As when old oCesrito tilent iurface sl^epi, 
TWwtfesjurtheanng on the p m yi e d e eps t 
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WUe yet Oe* eipected tMOpest faugt od bif^iy 
Wdglis down the eioady wid UackeM in the Ay^ 
f^ maM of waten will no wind obey ; 
love tends one gust, and hids tiiem roll aiway« 
Wbde Havering comuiels tjbns bis mind engage, 
Fbictnates in ^btAil thought the Pylian mge. 
To join the host, or to the gepciaL haste ; 
Debating long, he fixes on tiie last : 
Yet, as he moves, the sight his bosom wanns. 
The field rings dreadftd vffll tiiie clang of anas ; 
The gleaming fidcbions dash, the javelins fly ; 
Kows echo blows, and all w kiU, or die. 

ffim» in .his maivh, the womided princes meet, 
By tprdbr steps ascending fironi the fleet ; 
The king of men, Ulysses the divine. 
And who to Tydeos owes JttsWriile line. 
(Their ships at distance from the bjtttte stand, 
In lines advmicfd 4<mg the abelving strand : 
Whose hay^ the fleet nnable to contain 
At length ; beside the jnaigin of the main, 
Rank ab«ve rank, the crowded ships they moor : 
Who landed first, lay highest on the shore.) f 
Supported on their speare, they took their way, 
Unfit to fight, but anxious tor the day. 
Nestor's approach ah&mt'd each Chrecian breast. 
Whom thus the general of the host addressed : 

* O grace and glory of the* Aohaian name 1 
What drives thee, Nestor, from the field of fimie? 
Shall then proud Hector see his boast fiilfiU'd, 
Our fleets in ashes, and oorheroes kiU'd ? 
Such vns lus threat, ah ! now too soon made good^ 
On many a Grecian bosom writ in blood. 
f s every heart inflau!d with equal rage . . 
Agaipst yovr k«ng^ nor will one chief engage ? * 



And iNivtt I IvU to SM Willi aowifel «yti 
In eveiy GpedLaattwActnyetnie?' 

G€raiiMiN€itor4ien: < S« ikte hai wiird ; 
And att-ctefinning tioM. hM fiOe iUfiU'iL 
Not be Ihnt tbanden ftow the* airal bowv, 
Not Jv99 iumteU; iqpoB tbe pi»t jbas power, 
Tbe mUly our farte inviolaUe bonnd. 
And best defenee, lies smoking on llie groond : 
E^en to the liiips their conqaering anas extend, 
And groans of slaoghtei'd Greeks to lieaven ascend. 
On speedy measures then employ year thoaght 
In sneh digress ; if ooansel profit aught : 
Aims cannot mach : tboogh Mars oar seals iacite^ 
These gaping wounds, withhold as firom the fight. 

To Mm the memirch ; ' TIaU-ottr army bends» 
Tbait Troy trinmphant our high 4eet asraidSy 
And that the rampart, late our surest trust. 
And best defence, lies smoking in the dust ; 
AU this from Jove's afflictive luusd we bear, 
Who, fiur from Argos, Wilis our nun here« 
Plus'd are thedayswhenba|4>ier Greece was bless^dy 
And all his ^vour, all his aid conless'd ; 
Now heaven averse, oar hands from battle ties. 
And hfrs the Trqjan glory to the skies« 
Cease we at lengUi to waste oar blood in vain. 
And launch what ships lie oonrest to the mam ; 
Leave these at anchor till the comiug night : 1 
Tlien, if impetuous Troy forbear the fi|^t, S 
Bring all to sea, and hoist each sail for fiight } 
ftetter from evils, well foreseen, to run. 
Than perish in the danger we may shun.' 

Thtts<he. • The sage Ulysses thias replies, 
While anger flash'd from his dii^nful eyes : 
' What s^meful words (unkingly as thou art) 
Fsflfrom that trembling tongiteiaod timorous heart } 
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Oh wefe thy sway tfie cww of iiMHdiifer powtfs. 
And tiioa the shune of my hoit bat mmi 
A host, by Jove endued wf th inartial mii^t, 
And taught to conquer, or to fidl hi fight : 
AdTentorooB combats and bold wars to wage^ 
En]ploy*d onr yontfi, and yet employs om* a«e. 
And wilt thou thns desert the Tn^ l^aiB? 
And have whole istrealiis of blood been spilt m vatn ? 
In soch base sentence If thon conch Ihy fear, 
Speak it In whispers, lest a Greek Ihould hear.' 
lives there a man so dead to Ihme, wlio dares 
To think such meanness, or the tbonght declares^ 
And comes it ev'n ftom Urn whose sovetvign sway 
The banded legions of all Greece obeyi: 
I» this a generafs voice, that calls to flight, 
While war hangs donbtftd, while his soldien fi<^t ^ 
What more could Troy ? What yet tiieir late denies 
Thon giv^t the Ibe : idl Greece becomes their prne. 
No more the troops (onr hoisted sails in view, 
Themselves abandoif d) shall ttie fight pursue ; 
Bat thy ships fiying, with despair riuA see ; 
And owe destmction to a prince Hke thee.* 

* Thy jnst reproofii ( Atrides calm re|riles) 
like arrows pierce me, for thy words are wise. 
Unwilling as I am to lose tlie host, 
I ibree not Greece to quit this hatefid coast ; 
Glad I snbmit, whoe'er, or yomig or oM, 
Anght, more condncive to onr weal, nnfold.' 

Tydides cat him short, and tha§ bogan : 
* Such connsel if yon seek, behold the malt 
Who boldly givei it, and what he shtf I svf, 
Yoong thiragh he be, disdain not to obey i 
A yonth, who from the mighty Tjrdens spild|^ 
If ay speak to eooaeito and aM eabic d Uaga^ 
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Hear 4kii in ne Hie gmt fEnUk^ Mil, 
Whoee hoaonr'd doit (Ms nwe 6# glory tmk) 
lies whelmed in roim of tte'Theten waH ; 
Brave IB Inft nre^ and giorioni n ins niH* 
Witiillvee ImIiImmh was geneniw Pkvtiieai IricMTd) 
^Wlio Ftennm^ walls and Cal3fdoB po ss wM ; 
Melas and Agrins, bat (wlio fiar snrpast 
nP^ lestiB coofa^yCBneos was liw last. 
From Idm, my sire. Fhmi Calydon ejipa l f d, 
He pass'd to Argos, and in exiio dweM ; 
The monarch^ daughter there (so Jove ordaigpd) 
Re won, and flonrislfd where Adraatns rsignPd ; 
There, ridi in Ibrtmiei^ gilli, his neres tilf d, 
Beheld his vines their Kqnid harvest yield, 
And numeroos Hoeks that whiten*d ail Hie Md. 
Socb Tydeos was, tlw foremost once in taie ! 
Nor lives in 'Greece a stranger to Mb name. 
Then, what for common good ray thonghts inspii«| 
Attend, and in tlie son respect the sire. 
Thoagh sore ofbattie,tiiongh with woondsoppfaairdy 
Let each go finth and antaiate tiie fcst, 
Advance the glory which he cannot AarOy 
llioagh not partidLer, wItnesB of the war. 
Bat lest new woonds on woonds overpower as %MM» 
Beyond the misiile javelin^ soonding flight, 
Safe let OS stand ; and, Irmn the tanmlt fiir. 
Inspire the ranks, and role the distant war/ 
He added not : the Kilenfaig kings oibefi 
Slow moving on ; Atrides leads the way. 
The god of ocean (to inflame their msie) 
Appears a warrior fiiTVow'd o*er with age ; 
PreflsVi in hb own, the generaFs hand he took. 
And thos the venerable hero spoke : 

AtntRs ! 10 1 whb wbk dMManai wf9- 
Adiilles sees his oovBtry^ forces fly ; 
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BliiidiiBpipwwul ^(Hmw a^ipr II Ui «mde, 

Who Tories in anntteaUe pride. 

So woKjn he periahy io miy • Jove diiduin 

The wretch reieatleM» md Verwheftn with ihiiBe ! 

BntheftveBfimakes- not thee: o'er ycmder sands 

Soon shnlt ttMNi Tiew tlM ecfttter'd Trojen bends ' 

Fly diverse ; while prood kings, and chieftrenowtfd. 

Driven hei^ on hMpft, wi|h clonds involved aroond 

Of rolliBg dnst theii' winged wbeeb employ 

To hide their ignonumons heads in Troy«* 

He spoke, t^n msb'd amid the vmunior crew. 
And sent his voiee before him as he flew, 
Lond, as the shoot eneonotering armies yield 
When t^riee t«i tbonsand shake the labonriag 6eld ; 
Snehwas tiie voioe, and snch the thondering sound 
Of him whose trident rends the solid growd. 
£ach Argive bosom bents to meet the fight, 
And grisly war appears a pleasing sight 

Meantime Satnmia from Olympus' brow, 
HigiMhnm'd in gold, beheld .the fields below ; 
With joy tiie glorious conflict she surveyed, 
Where her gieat brother gave the Gtecims aid. 
Bit! placed aloft, on Ida's shady height 
She sees her Jove, and trembles at the sight. . 
Jove to deceive, what methods shalishe try, 
What arts, to blind his all^beholding eye ? . * 
At length she trusts her power ; resolv'd Xo prove 
The old, yet still successful, cheat of love ; 
Against bis wisdom to oppose her charms, 
And lull the lord of thunders in her arms. 

Swift to her bright apartment she repairs, 
Sacred to dress and beauty's pleasing cares : 
With skill divine bad Vulcan Ibrm'd the bower. 
Safe from access of each intruding power. 
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ToDcM mill her Mciet key, the dbevs «dbkl V 
Sqlf^liit'dy b^nnd faerefant the .vid¥eeef ^eid. 
Here first she bathee ; end foond her body poan 
Soft oiU of fiv^paace, awl amhraeial ihoweia: 
Tbe ^nn^ peifnn'd, the bafaajfaleceBfey 
Throagh h«ml^ tiwoogh earthy and all the' aerial 
Spirit define ! iriioee exhahrtum greeti [way: 
'Hi^fteiiBe of gods with BMNne than nuutel sweeli. 
Thus wl|ile 9be breath^dof heaven^ with decentpride 
Her aitiiil liands the radiant treBies tied ; 
Part on, her head in thunng lingletB roD'd, 
Part o*er her ahoaldera wav!d like melted gold. 
Aroond her neat a heavenly nwntle.floWd 
lliat rich w^h PaUas' tabeor d cokrafa g low'd : 
liHTge daspe of gold the foldings gathered reand, 
A golden zone her swdling bosom boand« 
Far-heaming pendantrtremblein her ear^ 
£ach4(em iUamia'd with a triple star. 
Then o'er her head she casts a Teil more white 
Than new-fiUlea snow, and diniing as tite UgliU 
Last her ^r feet celestial sandals grace* 
Hms issning radiant with miotic pace, 
Forth ironi the dome the^ imperial goddess meves. 
And calls the mother of the smiles and loves. 

* How long (to Venos thus apart she cried) 
Shall Unman strife celestial minds diride ? 
Ah yet, will Venus aid Satamm's joy, 
And set aside the caase of Greece and Troy ? 

'* Let heaven's dread empress (CyUiersea said) . 
Speak her request, and deem hervrill obey'd,' 

^ Then grant me (said the qnecn) those conquer- 
ing charms, 
That pewer, which BM>rt^ and unmattals wums, 
Thai; l<i^e, which melts mankiod in ^rce dew-^ 
And boms the sons of heaven with sacred Ares t 
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* Fw lal Ilntte to fto«e raBMtrirtMto, 
Where Hw gffCit paicati (Hwred so«ne« of gods !) 
OctMi endTetiiyt thttiv eM empire keep. 
On tiie faMt liaiite ef tke lend end deip^ 
la llwir kind tme ni;f tender yetfn treie |MMt ; 
wlnt tfane old 0etnni, Aom Ot^ndpv ceBt^ 
Of iqijper lieeven to Jefe rengnfd llie rei^n^ 
Wbeinfd mder thetage omm of earth and enlB, 
For strHh, I hear, hee made the anion eease^ 
Which held lo faof that ancient pair in peace* 
What honoar, and what love^ thaH I obtaitty 
If I eompoae Ihoae fttal ftodt again ; 
Once more tiieir nuada in malnal ties engage. 
And, what my yonth has ow^, rep^^y thc& age f 

She said. With awe divine, tiie qneen of hnre 
Obey'd the lister mid the wilb of Jove ; 
And from her Iragvsnt breast Hie lone aabrac^^f 
With various skill, and higb embroidery grae^ 
In this was every art, and every dnom, 
To whi the wiiest, and the coldest warm : 
Fond love, the gentle vew, the gay desire^ 
The kind deceit, the stilWevWing fire, 
PerMwnve speech, and more perMasive sighs,, 
Silence that spoke, and tioqnence of eyes. 
This on her hand- the Qrprian goddess tadd : 
' Tske this, and with it aH thy wish f she said. • 
With smiles she took the charm ; and srailhig preas'd 
The powerftil eestos to her snowy breast. 

Then Venos to the coarts of Jove vrithdrew; 
Whilst from Olympus pleas^ aatamis flew. 
0*er high Pieria tfaance her eonrse she bore^ 
O'er ftir Emathia'S ever-pleasmg share^ 
Oer HemaS* tains with snoweetomal crowaTd; 
Nar once her flying feat appiaaehTd tfie giaWMi. 
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She speeds to loti— ai o^«r Hit wVmg deep* 
Aadkieeks llM«av*«C D«rti^Mr-bMtk«r,8lM|^ 

< Sweet pleMing SiMf ! (Setonie Hm beg«i) 
11^ flpreediit ttajr eii^Mra ete each ged and iM^ 
If e'er obscyriMi le tli|y •!«■«% will, 
O power of slaaiben t keer, end ftnrev ililli 
Sbed lliy toft down on Jove% U— urtil fyci^ 
Wlnle mk ui.lofve*s entnaciegcjoyB be liei» 
il apleiidid footelool» nd ft thfene, dnt ikMe 
With gold «n«Mlii^(, Sonn» 4hU be 
The work of YalcMi ; tomdiilgethy 
When wbie eiid fewti tfagr golden hnneon pleeie.f 

^ Iraperiil dame (the betey power rtpUetX 
Gffeftt Sahiin'b heir» and catpeMi of the ibwal 
O'er otiier gadi I ipreedniy eaiy chain; 
Hm tire of ally/old Ocean, owna mj rai^i. 
And bis hnsbM w«fes lie silent on the omi* 
Bnt how, anhsdrtwiydiaH I dare to stoop 
Jove's awifd temples in the dew of sleeps 
Long snce too Yantnwws, at tlqF bekl coauaand, 
On those eternal lids I (luid mgr hand ; 
What tine^ deeerthig Uion's wasted^itenii 
His conqoering se% AWddes^ ptom^Mtbe wmu . 
Whenlo! tiie deeps arise, the tewpestn roar, 
And drire the hero to the Goan shate : . 
Great Joto, awahing, ihooh the Messed ahodea 
With rising wrath, and toaMed gods en gods ; 
Me chief he ieaght^ andfieas the rcalmi en high ' 
Had faarfd indii^Bnt to the nether skji^^ 
But gentle N%ht, to whom I fled iof 1^ 
(The friondof eaiUiandheawmVheff wiagi^displfty'd; 
Impowm^ the wrath of godsend 
Fen JoiBO vaeai'dthn.v 



{ 
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* Vaiii ut Hkf fturs<thto^qllwn of iMSflv nbgKke^ 
And, ■pMrinig, roHs lier ka^ iii^i«ilie eye*) ; 
lliU^t ttioQ tint Troy iiM Jov6*t bigli ftipoor wd^ 
like great Akadeft, his alWcoMpnering son ? 
Heer, and obey the mistress of the sines. 
Nor for the deed exjpeiet a vnl^ inriae ; 
For know, thy h>vVU»ie shall he ever thine, 
The yoangest Of«ee, PasitteiS tiie dhrinc 

< Swearthen (he said)bytho8etfeniendoiis floods 
That IWMT throogh hdl^and hind the'inToking ghds t 
Let the gieat parent earth one hand sostsin^ 
And strateh.thtf odier O'er the sacied raain : 
Call the black Titans, that with Chronos dweU, 
To hear and witness firom the depths of hell ; 
ThatMiO) my loydKine shall be ever nune, 
1^ yoangestOraoe, FSMlOae the^diynte.' 

The <|neen' assents^ and fnnk the* infernal bowcri 
IttTC^es-llie saMe snblartarean powers. 
And those who rale the* Inviolable Hoods, 
Whom mortals name the drend Titnian gods. 

Then swift as vrind, o*er liemnos' smoky isle 
They wing their way, and Jmbras' lea-beat soil ; 
Through air, unseen, inTolv'd in darkness ghde, 
And light ^m Liectos, on the point of Ide ; 
(Mother of savages, viAM>se echoing hiUs 
Are heard resouniing with a hundred rills) 
Pairlda trembles nideraeath the god ; 
Hosh*d are her mountsins^ and her forests nod^ 
Tliere on a &■, whose spiiy bnoMhea rise 
To join its sununit to the neighbouring skies ; 
Daiic in emboweiiugiBhade, coilceal'd from sigfat> 
Skt Sleep, m likeness of the bird of nights 
(Ghideis his name by IhaseDf heavenly birth, . 
Bot called q^mindis by the race of eaitb> 
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To Ida's top fueceBifia Juno ini; 
Great Joye suryeys her with deiiriiif «feft i 
The god, whose U^tniiig saU the teayens aa fir^ 
Through all 1^ botoni feels the fierce desire ; 
Fierce as yrhea first by stealth he seis'd her cfaana, 
Mix'd with her soul, and melted io her arms : 
Fix'd on her eyes he fed his eager look. 
Then pressed her faand^and thus with tramportspoke : 

' Why comes my goddess firom the* ethereal sky, 
And not her steeds and flamiag chariot ntgfa T 

Then she—' I haste to those remote abodes 
Where the great parents of the deathless gods. 
The rereroid Ocean and gr^ Tethys, reigo. 
On the last limits of the luid and maiB. 
I yirit these, to whose indulgent cares 
I owe the nursing of ray tender years : 
For strife, 1 hear, has made that union cease 
Which held so long this ancient pair in peace. 
The steeds, prepared my chariot to convey 
O'er earth and seas, and through the' aerial way, 
Wait under Ide : . of tiiy superior power 
To ask consent, I leaye the* Olympian bower ; 
Noir, seek, unknown to thee, the sacred cells 
Qeep under seas, where hoary Ocean dwells.' 

* For that (said Joye) suffice another day 1 
But eager love denies the least delay. 
Let softer cares the present hour employ. 
And be these moments sacred idl to joy. 
Ne'er did my soul so strong a passion prove, 
Or for .an ewrthly, or a heaveidy love : 
Not when I press'd Ixion's matchless dame. 
Whence rose Pirithous like the gods in fame : 
Not. when fiiir Danae felt the shower, of gold 
Streani into life, whence Perseus brave and bold* 

VOL. III. F 
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Not thofl I bdra'dibr ekher TImImii dune : 
(Bacdns horn thts, flronr tint Alcides came) 
Not Fhttnfx' dtsHiter, bea^tM and young, 
Whence godlike Rliadiinlanlh and Minos spnmg. 

• Not ttms I imrafd for fiur LatonafSi ftce, 
Nor comefia* G^res* more m^ealic grace. 
Not thus e'en Ibr thyself I felt desire, 

As now my veins receive tte pleasing fire.' 

He spoke ; the goddess with the charming eyes 
Glows with celestial red, and tlnis replies : 
t Is tills a scene fbr love 9 On Ida's hmght, 
Expos'd to mortal and innnortai sight ; 
Our joys proian'd by each fendUar eye ; 
The sport «f heaven, and fhble of the sky : 
How shall I e'er review the bless'd abodes, 
Or mix among the senate Of liie gods ? 
Shall I not think, Hmt, with disordet'd charms, 
All heaven behxMs me recent from thy arras? 
With skill divine has Valcan fomi'd thy bovrer, 
Sddred to love and to the genial hour ; 
If such thy wiH, to that recess retire. 
And secret there indulge thy soft 

She ceai^d; and, smiGng with superior love, 
Thus ansMrei'd mfld the dond-compdling Jove s > 

* Nor god, nor mortal, shall our joys behold, 
Shaded with donds, and cironmfiis*d in gold ; 
Note*en the sun, whoilarts through heaven his rays. 
And whose broadeye the' extended earth surveys,' 

Gadng he spoke, and, kindling-at the view, 
His eager arms around the goddess threw. 
Glad Earth perceives, svd from her bosonrpoun 
Unbidden herbs and vdrnttary flowers : 
Thick new-bom violets a soft carpet sptead. 
And chisterhig lotos swelN tiie rising bad, 



And sndd^ hyiciiilhi th» ttf )nitrow> 
And flaoiy exUKm made.tfae momilain i^ow. 
Hiere goldeB doods. conceal the heavenly pair. 
Steeped in soil joys and ctfcnvfiis^ with air j 
CeMial desiSy descending o^er the groand, 
Perfime the oMMnt, and bceathe ambrosia rofotdi 
A| lengthy withloveandsleep'ksi^lt power opprest^* 
The ptntUigtbunderer nodi, and sinks to rest» 

N«w to tiienavy borne on silent wing^ 
To Neptnne's ear soft Sleep his message briagi { 
Beside him sudden, unperceiyd, he stood. 
And thos with gentle words address'd the god : * 

* Now, Nq»tape! now, the*iniportsnt hoar emplojjr. 
To check a while the haqghty hopes of Trey : 
mule Jove yet rests, while yet my vapours shed • 
The golden vision round his sacred head i 
For Jane's love, and Sonmus* pleasing ties, 
Have clos'd those awful and eteniaL eyes.* 

Thus having said,, the power of slumber flew> 
On human lids to chop the bahny dew« 
Neptune, with aeid increased, renews his care^ 
And toweimg in the foremost ranks of war^ 
Indigwult thnsi— — ' Oh once of martial &me ! 
O GredLSI if yet ye can deserve the name! 
This hatftnoovei'd day shaU Troy obtain? 
SWl Hector thunder at yomr ships/agasn ? 
Lo sta he vvuts^aNi tfai^aU the fleet with fin% 
WhUe steni Achilles in hk wnthielaMk. 
One hem^s kea too tamely yon deplore^ 
Be still yennelvts^ and we shaU need no mote, 
Ob yot, if gloiy any bosom warms» 
Braee on yoni firmest helms, and stand to arms » 
His stroWBWt^peir each valiant Oredan wield» 
Each valiant OkedM seiK his bioadest ahield ^ 
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Lai to the weak the lighter arms belobg. 
The podderoQs targe 1^ wielded by the strong. 
Thus ann:d, not Hector sliall our presence stay ; - 
Myself, ye Greeks ! myself will lead the way.' 

The troopsassent ; their martial arms they change : 
ITie' bdsy chieft their banded legions rttnge. 
Hie kings^thongh wonnded,aBd oppressed withpain^ 
With heljrfhl hands themselves assist the train. 
The strong and enmbrous arms the valiant wield. 
The weaker warrior takes a lighter shield. 
Thns sheath'd in shining brass, in bright array 
Tlie legions march, and Neptime leads the way : 
His brandifdi'd fidchion flames before their eyes. 
Like lightning flashing through the fritted skies. 
Clad in bis mi^t, the* earth-shaking power appears ^ 
Pale rao#tids tremble, and confess their feavSi. 

Troy's great defender stands alone ttnaw'd',^ 
Arms his proud host, and dares oppose a god» 
And lo ! the god, and wonderovs man, appear : 
The BesL*s st^v ruler ther^ and Hector here« 
Th^ 'rowing main, at her great master's call',- 
KoM in huge ranks, and ferm'd a watrywadl 
Anwod the ships : seas hsmgiikg o'er the Chores, 
Bom armies join : earth thunders, ocean roai^. 
Not half so loud the bellowing deeps resound 
Vhen stormy winds disclose the dark profound ; 
Less loud the winds* that fi*om the' iSelian hall 
Roar through the woodsandinake wholeforestsibH ^ 
Less loud tlie woodsy when flahies in torrents poor, 
Catbh the dry mountain,- and iU shades devour : 
With such a rajge the meeting hosts are driven. 
And such a clamoinr ^Mkes 4he sounding Heaveik 
The first bold jvvelin, urg'd by Hector's force, 
Direct at Aiu^ t^Memiring'd il»^ourBe 3. 
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Bat tilery no pass the crossing belts afford 
( One brac*d bis shield, and one shstain*d his s word.)^^ 
Then back the disappointed Trojan drew. 
And cars*d the lance that unavailing flew : . , 
Bnt 'scap'd not ^jax ; his tempestuons hand 
A ponderoos stone up-heaving from the sand, 
(Where heaps laid loose beneath the warrior*s feet^ 
Or serv'd to ballast, or to prop the fleet) 
Toss'dround and ronnd, the missive marble flings'; 
On the raz'd shield the flilling ruin rings, 
Full on his breast and throat with force descends^ 
Nor deaden'd there its giddy fury spends, 
But whirling on, with many a fiery roi^nd. 
Smokes in die dust, and ploughs into the, ground. 
As when the bolt, red-hissing fi:oi|i,above. 
Darts Oil .the consecrated phmt of Jove, 
The mountain-oak in flaming ruin lies. 
Black lh>m the blow, and smokes of sulphur rise ; 
Stiff vntfa amaze the pale beholders stand. 
And own the terrors of 'llie' almighty hand ! 
So h^ great Hector prostrate on the shore ; ' 
His slackened hand deserts the lance it bore ; 
His following shield the fallen chief o'erspread' j 
Beneath his helmet dropped his fdintmg head i 
His load of armour, sinking to the ground, 
danks on the field ; a dead and hollow sound.\ 
Loud shouts of triumph fill the crowded plain; 
Greece sees, in hope, Troy's great defender sjain : 
All spring to seize him ; storms of arrows fly ; 
And tbicker javelins intercept the sky. 
In vain an iron tempest hisses round ;. . 
He^ lies protected, and without a wound. 
Polydamas, Agenor the divine,, 
The pious vrarrior of Anchises* tine, 
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And each bold leader of the Lycian band, 
With covering dueldt (a friendly circle) stand. 
Hia moomiiil followers, with assistant care, 
Tbe groaning bero to Ins chariot bear ; 
His foaming coorsf rs, swifter than the wind, 
Speed to the town, and leave the war behmd. 

When now th^ tonch*d the raead^enamelPd side, 
Wiiere gentle Xsmthos rolls his easy tide, 
With watry drops the chief fliey sprinkle ronnd, 
Flac'd on the margin of the flowery ground. 
Baisjd on his knees, he now ejects the gore ; 
Now fiuBts anew, low-sinking on the diore ; 
By fits he breathes^ half views the fleetmg skies. 
And seals again, by fits, his swimming eyes. 

Soon as the Greeks the diiefs retreat beheld. 
With doable fiiry each invades the field. 
Oilean Ajax first his javelin sped, 
Pierced by whose point the son of Enops bled ; 
(Satnios tiie brave, whom beanteons NeVs'bore 
Amidst her flocks on Satnio's silver shore) 
Struck through tiie belly's rim, the warrior lies 
Supine, and shades eternal veil his eyes. 
An arduous battle rose around the dead ; 
By turns the Greeks, by turns the Trojans bled. 

Tifd with revenge, Polydamas drew near. 
And at Prothcenor shook the trembling spear ; 
The driving javelin tlirongh his shoulder tiirust. 
He sinks to earth, and grasps the bloody dost. 
< liO thus (tlie victor cries) we rule tlie field, 
And thus their arms the race of Panthus vrield : 
From this unerring hand there flies no dart 
But bathes its point withm a Grecian heart. 
Propp'd on that spear to which thon ow'st thy fill!. 
Go, guide thy dtfrksome steps to PlntO^df^earyhall !* 



Book %4* THE ILIAD, 75 

He said^ and sorrow tooch'd each Argive breast i 
Hie aoal of AJAx burned above the rest. 
As by bis side the groaning warrior fell, 
At the fierce foe he launched his piercing steel -, 
The focy reclining, shun'd the flying death ; 
But fate, Archilochns, demands thy breath : 
Thy lofty birth no succour cmdd impart, 
The wings of death overtook thee on the dart ; 
Swift to perform Heaven's fatal will, it fled 
Full on llie juncture of the neck and hi^ad, 
And took the joint, and cut the nerves in twain : 
The dropping head first tumbled to the plain. 
So just the stroke, that yet the body stood 
Erect, then roll'd along the sands in blood. 

* Here, proud Polydamas, here turn thy eyes ! 
(The towering Ajax loud-insulting aies) 
Say, is this chief extended on the plain 
A worthy vengeance for Prothoenor slain ? 
Mark well his port ! his figure and his &ce 
Nor speak him vulgar, nor of Tulgar race -, 
Some lines, methinks, va»y make his lineage known, 
Antenor's biother, or perhaps his son.' 

He spake, and smii'd severe, for well he knew 
The bleeding youth : Troy saddened at the view. 
JBut furious Acanias avei^d his cause ; 
As Promachus his slanghter'd brother draivS| 

He pierc'd his heart ' Such fate attends yon all, 

Proud Argives 1 destin'd by onr arms to fiilU 
Not Troy ^lone, but haughty Greece, shall share 
The toils, the sorrows, and the wounds of war* 
Behold your Promachus deprived of breath, 
A victim ow^d to my brave brother's death. 
Not unappea^d he enters Pinto's gate, 
Wh» leaves a brother to revenge Us.i^.' 
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Heart-piercing anguish struck the Grecian host, 
But touch'd the breast of bold Penelens moat ; 
At the proud boaster he directs his course ; 
The boaster flies, and shuns superior force* 
But young Ilioneus recetv'd the spear ; 
ItioneuB, his fiither's only care : 
(Phorbas the rich, of all the Trojan train 
Whom Hermes lov'd, and taught the arts of gain) 
Full in his eye the weapon chanc'd to fall, 
And from the flbres scooped the rooted ball, 
Drove through the neciL, and hurl'd him to the plain : 
He lifts his miserable siirlns in vain ! 
Smft his broad falchion fierce Penelens spread, 
And from the spouting shoulders struck his head ; 
To earth at once the head and helmet fly ; 
The lance, yet sticking through the bleeding eye, 
The victor seized ; and, as aloft he shook 
The gory visage, thus insulting spoke : 

' Trojans ! your great Ilionens behold ! 
Haste, to his father let the tale be told : 
Let his high roofs resound with frantic woe, 
Such as the house of Promachus must know ; 
Let dolefiil tidings greet ius mother's ear. 
Such as to Promachus' sad spouse we bear. 
When we victorious shall to Greece return. 
And the pale matron in our triumphs mourn.' 
i Dreadful he spoke, then to8s*d the head on high ; 
The Trojans hear, they tremble, and they fly : 
Aghast tbey gaze around the fleet and wall, 
And dread the ruin that impends on all. 

Daughters of Jove I that on Olympus shine. 
Ye all-beholding, all-recording nine ! 
O say, when Neptune made proud Ilion yield, 
What diief, whii hero first embmed the field? 
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Of all the OreduM what immortal aame^ 
And whose bleM'd trophies, will ye raise to fame ? 
Tboa first, great Ajax! oo the* emniiguiii*d plaiii 
Laid Hyrtios, leader of .the Mysian train. 
Phalces and Meimer, Nestoi's son overthrew. 
Bold Merion, Moiys and Hippotion slew. 
Strong PeriphflBtes and Prothoon hied, 
By Teaoer^s arrows mingled with the dead. 
Plerc'd in tiie flank by MeneUuis' steel, 
His people's pastor, Hyperr nor fell ; 
Eternal darkness wrapt the warrior round, 
And the fierce sonl came mshingthrongh the wonnd. 
Bnt stretched in heaps before Oileas' son. 
Fall mighty numbers, mighty nnmbers run ; 
Ajax the less, of all the Grecian race 
Skilled in pnrsiiit, and swiftest in the chace. 
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and attempt to Are the first line of the fleet, hot are, as yet, 
TCftclied by (he greater AJax with a prodlgioas slao^tcr. 
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Now in fmift flight they pass the trench profpund; 
And many a chief lay gasping on the groond : 
Tbi^ stopp'd and panted, where the chariots lie ; 
Fear on their ch^, and horror in their eye. 
Meanwhile, awaken'd from his dream of love, 
On Ida's sommit sat imperial Jove : 
Roond the wide fields he cast a careful view. 
There saw the Trojans fly, the Greeks pursue ; 
These proud in arms, those scatter'do'er ttie plain ; 
, And, 'midst the war^ the monarch of the main. 
Not flur^ great Hector on the dust he spies, 
(His sad associates round with weeping eyes) 
Ejecting blood, and panting yet for breath. 
His senses wandering to the verge of death. 
The god beheld him vrith a pitying look. 
And, thus, incens'd, to firandfbl Juno spoke : 
* O thpu, still adverse to the* eternal will^ 
For ever studious in promoting ill 1 
Thy arts have made the godlike Hector yielc^ 
And driven his conquering squadrons from the field. 
Ganst thou, unhappy in thy wiles 1 withstand 
Our povier immense, and biUKC the" almighty hand 9 
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Hast dioa ferfot, when, bound and 6z*d «i Ufliy 
From the n»t eoncave of the wpanglffd sky, 
I famig thee trembliiig ia m golden cfaaiiiy 
And an the raging gikb oppo^d in vain? 
Headlong I hnif d them from the* Olympian hall, 
Ston'd in tiie wUrl^ and breathlem with the ftlL 
For godlike Heroatea these deeds were done, 
Nor seem'd the vengeance worthy such a son : 
When, by thy wiles indnc^dy fiecco Boreas tossed 
Hie shipwrecked hero on the Coad coast, 
Iffim throngh a thowmd fbtnm of death I bore^ 
And sent to Argos, and his native shore. 
Qear this, remember, and our Any dread) 
Nor poll the' unwilling vengeance on thy iwad ^ 
Lest arta and bhmdishwents snocessless pievey 
Hiy soft deceitB) and weH-diuemMed love»' 

The thund^rer spoke : imperial Jau> BMrnniViK 
And, trembling, tivese sabmissiTe words retom'd : 

' By every o^ that powers immortal ties^ 
The foodihl earth, and aU-infoMing skies ; 
Bythybhckwafves,treBBenda«i8tyx! tfaatiov 
Throngh the drear reafans of gliding g^ti bdow.; 
By the dread bMioars of thy sacred head^ 
And that unbroken vow, our viigiB bed ! 
Not by my arts the nder of the maiB 
S teeps Troy in blood, and nnges roond tiie piaos s 
By his own ardour, his own pity sway'd 
To help Ws Greeks, he foagfat and disohty'd ; 
Else had thy Jnno better eovnsala givoD^ 
And twght submission to theMre ofHemum' 

* Think'st thou with me^fidrempraaof ttmikaei t 
(The* immortal father, with a apMe rapiieB^ 
Then soon the hangbty sea-god ihntt obey, 
Nor dare to act bnt when w>epiiMt tin way^ 
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If trulb ioipireft ^ toagne, pradafaa our ^vill 
To yon br^ht synod on tiie* Olympian inll ; 
Our higli deeree let «niioa» Im know. 
And call thefod thai bean the silTer bow. 
Let hor deaoead^ and frmnIM embattled plaai 
CfOmmand tite saa-god to his watiy reign t 
WhUe Pimbiis hastei gFeaft Hector to prepHre* 
To nse aA«ahy and once more wake the war^ 
His labouring bosom re-insiBres with 1>reath, 
And calls his seaacs fimn the veige of death* 
Greece chaa'd by Troy, eftai to Achilles^ fleet^ 
ShaU fiiU by thousands at the hero's feet. 
He, not untouched with pity, to the plain 
Shall send Patroclas, bnt shall tend in yain. 
What yoath he danj^ttefs mder men's walls! 
£*en my lov'd son, divine Sarpedon, falls ! 
Vamiaiab'd at hist by Hector^ lance he lies* 
Then, nor till then, shall great Achilles rise : 
And Jo! that instant, godlike-Hector dies. 
From that great honr the waf s whole fbrtraie tmniBp 
FaUas asststs, and lofty Ifion bninsb 
Not till that day shall Jove relax Mb rage. 
Nor one of all the heapvenly host engage 
In aid of Oreece. The promise of a god • 
I gave, and seai'd it witii the^ almighty nod^ 
Achilles' glory to the stars to raise ; 
Snch was onr word, and fiite. the. word obeys** 

The trembling qaaea (the* almigfaty order given) 
Swift from the' Idann snnunit shot to heaven. 
As some way-4uring man, who wanders 49>'er 
In thought a^ length of lands he trod before, 
Sends toth his active mind lirom place to place, 
Joins hill to dale, and measnres^space with space': 
So swift flew Juno to the biess^ abodes, 
If thought of man can match the speed of gods. 
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There Mt4iie powers in awfiil 83PDDd plsc'd ; 
They boVd, and made obeiuuice as she pass'd 
Through all the brasendoaie: with goblets crownVl 
They hail her queen; the nectar streams around. 
Fapr Themis first presents the golden bowl^ 
And anxious asks what cares disturb her soul ? ^ 
To whom the whtte^ann*d goddess thus replies : 
' Enough thou know'st the tyrant of the skies, 
Severely bent bis purpose to fulfil, 
Unn^bv'd liis mind, and unrestrained his will... 
Go thou, the feasts, of heaven.attend thy^call ; 
Bid the crowned nectar circle round the hall:. 
But Jove sliall thunder through the' ethereal. dome 
Such stem decrees, such threatened woes to come, 
As soon shall freese mankind with dire surprise, 
And damp the' eternal banquets of the skies.'. 
- Th^ goddess said,, and sullen took her place ; 
Black horror saddea'd each celestial lac€« . 
To see the gatheriog grudge in every breast, 
Smiles on her lips a spleei£il joy exprest ; 
While on her wrinkled iront, and eye-brow bent^ 
Sat stedfiut care, and lowering discontent 
Thus s^e proceeds—' Attend, ye powers above I 
But know, 'tis madness to contest vntb Jove ; 
Supreme he sits ; and sees, in pride of sway, 
Your vassal godheads grudgingly obey ; 
Fierce in the nugesty of power, eontrols; 
Shakes all the thrones ofheaven,find bends the poles. 
Sttbmiss, immortals ! all he .wills,, obey; 
And thou, great Mars,, begin and show the way. 
Behold As^daphns ! behold him die. 
But dare not mnsmor,. dare not vent a sigh ; 
' Tl^ own lov'd boasted offspri^ lies o'er^own,, 
If that lov'd boasted o^Qspring be thy owa«' 
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SoiotO' lini«MiiDgbrart,aiDd fierce bepm: . 
' Thns then, immortabl tiuw abaU Man obey ; 
Forgive me, gods, and yield ray yengeance way : 
^Deaeendilig fint to yon for1>idden plain. 
The god of battles dares avenge the slavi'; 
Dares, though the ttmnder bunting o*er my head 
Should fanrl me bhiing on tiiose heaps of dead.' 

With tiiat, he gpives command to Fear and Flight 
To join his rapid coursen Ibr the fight : 
TlKsn grim in arms, with hasty yengeance files ; 
Arms that reflect a radiance tfarou^ the skies. 
And now had Jove, by bold rebellion driven, 
Discharg'd his wratii on half the host of Heaven; 
But Pallas, springing through the bright abode. 
Starts firom her azure throne to calm the god. 
Struck for the* immortal race with timely fear, 
From frantic Maris she snatched the shield and spear: 
Then the huge helmet lifting from his head, 
Thus to the' impetuous homicide she said : 

* By ^riait wild passion, furious ! art tiiou t088*d} 
Striv'st thou witb Jove? tiiou art already lost. 
Shall not fiie thunderer's dread command restrain^ 
And Was imperial Juno heard in vain ? 
Back to the rides would'st thou with shame be drivei^ 
And in thy guilt involve the host of Heaven ? 
nion and Greece no more should Jove engage ; 
Tlie skies would yield an ainpler scene of lige, 
GNiiHy and guiltless find an equal fate, 
And one vast ruin whelm the* Olympian state. 
Cease Hien tiiy oifi^ring*s death unjust to call ; 
Heroes as great liave died, and yet shall fall. 
Why should Heaven's law ^th foolish man comply^ 
ExemptibA lh>m t&e ntee ordshi'd to & f 

Vol. iir» g 
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Ihm menace fix'd tiie warrior to ins throBe; 
Sullen he sat, and curb'd tiie rising grom^ 
Then Juno call'd (Joye's orders to obey) 
The Mringed Iris, and the god of day. 
' Go wait the thunderef^swill (Satomia cried) 
On yon.tjtfl summit of the fomitfol Ide : 
Tliere in the fetber's awful presence stwidy 
Receive, and execute his dread caimuand.' . 

She said) and sat : the god that ^da the day. 
And various Iris, wing their airy way. 
Swift lis the wind, to Ida'to liiUs they came^ ^ 

(Fair niurse 0f fountains, and of savage game) 
There sat tiie* eternal ; he whose nod controls 
The trembling world, apd shakes the steady polea« 
Veil'd in a mist of fragrance him they foand, 
With cloud& of gold and purple circled round. 
WelUpleiis'd the thunderer saw their earnest care,, 
And prompt obedience to the queen of air ; 
Then (while a smile serenes his awftil hrow^ 
Commands the goddess of the showery bow« 
'Iris! descend, and what we here ordain, 
BepArt to yop mad tyrant of the main. 
Bid him from fight to his own deeps repair. 
Or breathe from slaughter ip the fields of aix. | 

If he refuse, then let him timely weigh 
Our elder birthright, and superior sway. | 

How shall his rashness stand the dire alarms,, 
If Heaven's omnipotence descend in armsf 
Strives he with me^ by whom his power was gvven. 
And is there equal to the lord of Heaien ?* 

The' almighty spoke ; tlie goddess win^dher flight 
To sacred Ilion from tlie* Idaean height. 
Swilt as the rattling hail, or fleecy snows, 
Drive thrcn^ the skies^ when Boraasfieicely blow8> ; 
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So from tbe clondi descendiBg Irii lUb ; 
fitnd to blue Neptkme thns tbe goddess callg : 

* Attend tbe jiuuidate of tbe aire above, 
Id me b^old tbe OMipseiiger of Jove : 
He bids tbee from forbidden wafflr.repttr 
To thine own deeps, or to the fields of air. 
This iif .refiis'd, he bids tbee .timely weigh 
His elder birthright^ and superior sway, . 
How shall thy rashness stand the dire alarms, 
If l^ven's onmipotence descend in arms? 
Striv'st thon.with him by whom all power is give*? 
And ait then eqnal to ibe losd of Heaven ? 

* What means the haagfaty sovereign of the skies? 
(Th^ king of ocean thus, incens'd, replies) 

Rule as he will his portion'd realms on higb ; 
No vassal god, nor. of his train, am I. 
Three brofiier deities from Saturn came^ 
And ancient Rhea, earth's immortal dame : 
Asfiign'd by lot, our triple rule we know ; 
Infernal Pluto sways the shades below ; 
O^er the wide clouds, and &*er tbe stanry plain, * 
Etheresd Jove eictends his hi|^ domain ; 
My court beneath the hoary waves I keep,. 
And^ hnsh the roarings of the sacred deep : 
Olympus, and this earth, in common lie ; 
What claim has here the tyrant of the sky ? 
Far in tiie distant clouds let him control^ 
And awe. tbe younger brothers of the pole ; 
There to his children his, commands be given, . . 
Tbe trembling, servile, second race of Heaven..* 
\ And must I then (said she). O 4ire>of floods 1 
Bear this fierce answer to the king of gdds ? 
Correct it yet, a^d change thy rash intent; « 
A noble mbid disdains not to vepent 
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To elder bfothen gnwdian flendi are given, 

To scourge Hie Mrretdi ittsidtfag Ihem and Heaves* 

' Great is the profit (thus tiie god rejoin'd) 
When ministers are biew^d with prudent mind : 
Warned by Ifay words, to powerfid Jove I yield, 
And quit, thoagh angry, the contended field. 
Not but his' threats with justice I disclaim, 
The same oar honours, and our birth the same. 
If yet, forgetfiil of his promise given 
To Hermes, Pallas, and the queen of Heaven, 
To favour Ilion, that perfidKoMis place, 
He breaks his fiiiith with half the* ethereal race ; 
Give hfan to know, unless the Grecian train 
Lay yon proud structures level with the phdn. 
However the* offence by other gods be past, • 
The wrath of Neptune shall for ever lait.' 

Thns speaking, fhrious from the field he strode^ 
And plhng'd into the bosom of the flood. 
The lord of tiinnd^n from his lofty height 
Beheld, and thus bespoke the source of light t 

' Behold 1 the god whose liquid aims are hnrl'd 
Around the |^obe,whoBe euthquakes rock the worlds 
Desists at length Ins rebel-war to wage, 
Seeks Ins own seas, and trembles at our rage ; 
£1m had my wrath. Heaven*^ thrones all shaking 
Bunfd to the bottom of the seas profiMmd; [ronn^ 
And all the gods that ronnd old Satuin dwell 
Had heard the thunders to the deeps of hell» 
WeU was the crime, and well the vengeance tfpar'd ; 
E'en power immense had found snch battle iuird. 
Go ihon, my son I the trembling Greeks darm, 
Shake my broad a^gis on thy active arm, 
Be godlike Hector ihy peculiar care. 
Swell his bold heart, and urge l^vtrength to 
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Let IHoD conqneTy till tfae* Acbaian train 
Fly to their ships and Hellespont again : 
Then Greece shall breathe from to^*— The god- 
bead said ; 
His will divine the son of Jove obe/d. 
Not half so swift the sailing falcon flies. 
That drives a turtle through the liqaid skies, 
As Phcebos, shooting from the* Idaean brow, 
Glides down tiie mountain to the phiin below. 
There Hector seated by the stream he sees, 
His sense retoming with the coming breeze ; 
Again his poises beat, his spirits rise -, 
Again his lov'd companions meet his eyes ; 
Jove tirinking of his pains, they pass'd away. 
To whom the god who gives the golden day : 

* Why sits great Hector from tfae field so iar ? 
What grief, what woond, withholds thee from the 
war?* 

The fainting hero, as the vision bright 
Stood shining o*er him, half nnseaPd his sight : 
' What blessed immortal, with commanding breath. 
Thus wakens Hector from the sleep of death ? 
Has fame not told, how, while my trusty sword 
Batfa'd Ch^ece in slaughter, and her battle gor*d, 
The mindly ^^ax witli a deadly blow 
Had almost smik me to the shades below f 
E*en yet, metfainks, tlje gliding ghosts I spy. 
And hell's black horrors swim before my eye.' 

To him Apollo : ' Be no more dismayed -, 
8ee,.and be strong ! the thunderer sends thee aid. 
Behold ! tfay JPhcebns 9hall his arms employ, 
Phcebns, propitious still to thee and Troy. 
Inspire ^y warriors then with manly iforce, 
And to tto ihipt impel thy rapid horse : 
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E'en I will maki^ thy fiery couraera way, 
And drive the Grecians headlong to the sea.* 

Hios to bold Hector ^poke the son or Jove, 
And breath'd immortal ardour from above. 
As when the pampered steed, with reins nnbonnd. 
Breaks from his stall, and pours along the ground ; 
With ample strokes he rushes to the flood, 
To bathe his sides, and cool his fiery blood ; 
His head, now freed, he tosses to the skies ; 
His mane dishevefd o'er his shoulders flies : 
He snuffs die females in the well-known plain, 
And springs, exulting, to his fields again. 
Urg'd by the voice divine, tiras Hector flew, 
Full of the god ; and all his hosts pursue. 
As when the force of men and dogs combined 
Invade the mountain goat, or brandling hind ; 
Far from liie hunter's rage secure they lie 
Close in the rock, (not £ted yet to die) 
When lo ! a lion shoots across the way ! 
They fly : at once the chasers and the prey. 
So Greece, tliat late in cofaquering troops pursued, ' 
And marked their progress through tiie ranks in 
Soon as they see the furious chief appear, [blood, 
Forget to vanquish, and consent to fear. 

Thoas with grief observed his'dreadfbl course^ 
Thoas, the bravest of the* ^tolian force ; 
Skilled to direct the javelin*s distant flight, 
And bold to combat in the standing fight. 
Nor more in councib fam*d for solid sense 
Than winning words and heavenly eloquence. 
' Gods ! what portent (he cried) these eyes invades ? 
Lo ! Hector rises from the Stygian shaides'f 
We saw him, late, by thundering Ajax kilt'd : 
What god restores him to the i^^hted field ; 
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And not content that half of Greece lie stain. 
Poors new destruction on her sons'againP 
He comes not, Jove! without thy powerful will ; 
Lo ! still he lives, pursues, and conquers still ! 
Yet hear my counsel, and his worst withstand : 
The Greeks* main body to the fleet command ; 
But let the few whom brisker spirits warm 
Stand the first onset, and provoke the storm. 
Thus point your arms ; and when such foes appear, 
Fierce as he is, let Hector learn to fear.' 

The warrior spoke ; the listening Greeks ob^y» 
Tliickening their ranlu, and form a deep array. 

Each Ajax, Teucer, Merion gave command, , 
The valiant leader of the Cretan band ; 
And Mars-like Meges : these the chiefs excite, 
Approach the foe, and meet the coming fight. 
Behind, unnumbered multitudes attend, 
To flank the navy, and the shores defend. 
Fan on the front tiie pressing Trojaos bear, 
And Hector first came towering to the war. 
PiMebus himself the rushing battle led ; 
A veil of clouds involved his radiant head : 
High-held before him, Jove's enormous shield 
Portentous shone, and shaded all the field ; 
Vulcan to Jove the* immortal gift consign'd, 
To scatter hosts, and terrify mankind. 
The Greeks expect the shock, the clamours rise 
Firom different parts, and mingle in the skies. 
Dire was the hiss of darts, by heroes flung. 
And arrows leaping- from ^e bow-string sung ; 
These drink the life of generous warriors slain ; 
Those guiltless fall, and thirst for blood in vain. 
As long as Phcebus bore unmov'd the shield. 
Sat donbtfid conquest hovering o*er the field ; 



B«t id^ doft lie ahakes it in tbe akie^ 
SbontA ID tiieir ean, and lightens in their eyes, 
Oeqp honor seises every Gredon breast. 
Their force is bombledy and their feair cooless'd. 
tSo flies a her^ of oxen, sctitter'd wide. 
No swain to guard them^ apd no day to giiidey 
When two fell tions from the moqntaipi eopne. 
And spread the carnage through the shady gloom. 
Impending Fhcebos poors aroimd them fefir. 
And Troy and Hector thunder in the rear. 
HeqM fall on heiq^ : the alanghter Hectof leads ; 
First great Arcesilas, then Stichins bleeds ; 
One to the boild Boeotians ever d^^r, 
And one Menestheus' friend and fiun'd compeer. 
Medon and Fasysy ^eas sped j 
This qprong from Pbelus, and the* Athenians led ; 
Bnt hapless Medon from Oilens came ; 
Him Ajax honoured with a brother's name^ 
lliongh bom of lawless lo?e : from home expeOPd, 
A banished man, in Phylaoe he dwelled, 
Pressed by Die vengeance of an angry wife ; 
Troy ends, at last, his labours and his life. 
If ecystes next Polydamas overthrew $ 
And thee, brave Clonius, great Agenor slew. 
By Paris, Deiochus inglorious dies, 
Pierc'^ through the shoulder as he bMely flies. 
Polites' arm laid Echius on the plain $ 
Stretch'd on one heap, tbe victors spoil the slain. 
The Gieeks dismay'd, confua'd, disperse or ^, 
Some seek the trench, some skulk behind the wall. 
While these fly trembling, others pant for breath. 
And o'er the slanghter stalks gigantic death. 
On rnsh'd bold Elector, gloomy as the night ; 
Forbids to phmder, animates the fight, 
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Points to the fleet: ^For by tbe gods^ fibo flies, "' 
Who dares Imt linger, by tins hand he dies ; 
No weeping sister his cold eye shaU close, - 
No fiiendly hand his funeral pyre compose. 
Who stops to plonder at this signal hour, 
The biirds shall tear him, and the dogs devour.' 

Furious he said; the smarting scourge rcsMunds -, 
The coursers fly ; the smoking chariot bounds ; 
The hosts rush on ; loud clamours shake the shore ; 
The horses thunder, earth and ocean roar I 
ApollOy planted at tibe trench's boimd, [mound : 
p!nh*d at the bank: down sunk the' enormous 
RolFd in the ditch the heapy ruin lay ; 
A sudden road 1 a long and ample way. 
O'er the dread fosse (a late impervious space) 
Now steeds, and men, and cars, tumultnoos pass. 
The wonderiog crowcb the downvrard level trod ; 
Before them &n'd the shield, and march'd the god. 
Then with his hand he shook the mighty wall ; 
Andlo! the turrets nod, the bulwarks fldl: 
Easy, as when ashore an infimt stands. 
And draws imagined houses in the sands ; 
The sportive wanton, pleas'd v/ith some new play, 
Sweeps the slight works and fashion'd domes away : 
Thus vanished, at thy touch, the towers and walls ; 
The toil of tiiooSands in a moment lalls. 

The Grecians gaze around with wild despair, 
Conflis'd, and weary all the powers with prayer ; 
Sihort their men, with praises, threats, conunands ; 
And wfe the gods, with voices, eyes, and hands. 
Kxpetispc'd Neetor chief obtests the ^es, 
And weeps Iris countiy with a fiitiier's eyes. 

' O Jove I if ever, on his native shore. 
One Greek eorich'd thy »hrine vrith ofler'd gore ; 



94 THEYLIAD. B90kl5* 

If e'a*, in hope oar coantiy to' bdioM, 
We paid the flittest fintlini^ of the fold ; 
If e*er tfaoo sigifst our wishes with thy nod ; 
Perform the promise of a gracious god! 
This day preserve our navies from the flame, 
And save the relics of the Grecian name.' 

Thus pray*d the sage : the* eternal gave consent. 
And peals of thunder shook the firmament. 
Presumptuous Troy mistook the' acceptin^jf sign,- 
And catch*d new fury at the voice divine. 
As, when black tempests mix the seas and skies, 
The roaring deeps in watery mountains rise, 
Above the sides of some tall ship ascend, 
Its womb they deluge, and its ribs they rend : 
Thus loudly roaring, and overpowering ail. 
Mount the thick Trojans up the Grecian wall ; 
Legions on legions from each side arise : 
Thick sound the keels ; the storm of arrows flies. 
Fierce on the ships above, the cars below, 
These wield the mace, and those the javeliu throw. 

While thus the thunder of the battle rag'd. 
And labouring armies round the woriu engag'd, 
Still in the tent Patroclus sat to tend 
The good Eurypylus, his wounded friend. 
He sprinkles healing balms, to anguish kind,' 
And adds discourse, tiie medicine of the mUid. 
But when he saw, ascending up the fleet, 
Victorious TrOy ; tiien, starting from his seat, 
With bitter groans his sorrows he expressed, 
He wrings his hands, he beats his manly breast. 
^ Though yet thy state require redress (he crits) 
Depart I must : what horrors strike my eyes ? 
Charged with Achilles' high command I go, 
A mourafiil witness of this scene of woe : 
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I haste to urge him hy his ccrontrys care 
To rise in arms, and shine again in war. 
Perhaps some feyonring god his sovl may bend^ 
The voice is poweiiiil of a fidthfiil fiiend.* 

He spoke ; and, speaking, swifter than the wind 
Sprang from the tent, and left the war behind. 
The' embodied Greeks the fierce attack sustain, 
Bnt strive, thoogh nnmerons, to repulse in vain : 
Nor could the l^ans, through that firm array, • 
Force to the fleet and tents the' impervious way. 
As ^en a shipwright, with Palladian art, 
Smooths the rough wood, and levels every part; 
With equal hand he guides his whole design, 
By the just rule, and the directing line : * 

The martial leaders, with like skill and care, 
Preserv'd their line, and equal kept the war. 
Brave deeds of arms through all the ranks were tried, 
And every ship snstain'd an equal tide. 
At one proud bark, high-towering o'er the fleet, 
Ajax the great, and godlike Hector meet ; 
For one bright prize the matchless chieft contend. 
Nor this the ships can fire, nor that defend : 
One kept the shore, and one the vessel trod ; 
That fix*d as fiite, this acted by a god. 
The son of Clytius in his daring hand. 
The deck apfHroaching, shakes a flaming brand ; 
But pierc'd bjr Telamoii's huge lance expires : 
Thundering he lalls,and drops the* extinguistfdfires. 
Great Hector view'd him with a sad survey. 
As stretch'd in dust befi>re the stem he lay. 
< Oh f all of Trojan, all of Lycian race ! 
Stand to your arms, maintain this arduous space : 
Lo ! where the son of royal Clytius lies ; 
Ah save his arms, secure Ins obsequies f 
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Tlds said, his «aferj«¥elip sought the ibe : 
Bot .^jaz ribun'd the meditated blow. 
Not nady yet the forcefol laoce was thrown ; 
It stretclfd in dost unhappy Lyoophron: 
Aa exile long, sostainkl at ^jax' board, 
A fiutfafiil servant to a foreign hwd ; 
In peace, in war, for ever at hu si<te, 
Near his lov'd master, as he fiv'd, he died. 
Fkom the high poop he tunbles on the sand. 
And lies a hfetess load along the land. 
With anguish Ajiuc views the piercing sight, 
And thns inflames his brother to the fight. 

* Teucer, behold I extended on the shore 
Oar firiend, our lov'd companion! now no more! 
Dear as a parent, with a parenfb care 
To fight OUT vrars be left hts native air. 
This death deplored, to Hector*s rage we owe ; 
Revenge, revenge it on the cruel foe. 
Where are those darts on whidi the fates attend ? . 
And where the bow which Phttbus tauijht to bend?* 

ImpatieBt Teucer, hastening to his aid. 
Before the chief his ample bow displayed ; 
The weU-stor'd quiver on his shoulders hung : 
Then hiss'd his arrow, and the bowstring sung. 
Qytus, Pisenor*s son, renovrn^d in fiune, 
(To thee; Polydamas I an honoured name) 
Drove through the thickest of the* embattled 
The startling steeds, and shook his eager reins. 
As all on glory lan his ardent mind. 
The pointed death arrests him from bdund : 
Thnragh his fiur neck the thrilling arrow flies ; 
In youth's first bloom reluctantly he dies. 
Horl'd from the lofty seat, at distanee far, 
The headlong ooorsers spurn his easpty car ; 
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Till sad Folyduaas the steeds i^stram'd, 
And gave, AMtynomf to thy careftil hand ; 
Then, fir'd to vengeaaeey nish'd amidst the fot ; 
Rage edg'd his sword, and stFengthenVtvvery blovr. 

Once more bold Teucer, in his eoantry*s cmise, 
At Hectoi's breast a chosen arrow draws ; 
And bad tiie weapon found tiie destin'd way. 
Thy fidi, great Trqfan! had renowned that <ky. 
But Hector was not doom'd to perish then : 
The* ali-¥PiBe disposer of the 6tes of men 
(Imperial Jove) his i^eaent deadi withstands ; 
Nor was soch glory due toTeocei^ hands. 
At its full stretch as Ihe tou|^ string he dreW| 
Stmck by an arm nnseen, it bvrst in two ; 
Down dropp*d the bow: the shaft with brasen head 
Fell innocent, and on the dost lay dead. 
The* astonished archer to great Ajax cries ( 
' Some god- prevents our destin'd enterprise i 
Some god, propitious to the Trojan foe, 
Has, from my arm m^Kng^ stmck the bow. 
And broke the nerve my barnds had twined with art, 
Strong to impel the fii^t of many a dart/ 

* Snice Hinven commands it {Ajax. made reply) 
Dismiss the bow, and lay thy arrows by ; 
lliy arms no less suffice the lance to vrieM, 
And quit ^e quiver for the ponderous shield. 
In the first ranks indulge thy tMr^ of fame, 
ITiy brave example shall the rest inflanie* 
Fierce as they are, by long successes vain } 
To force our fleet, or e*en a ship to gain, 
Asks toU, and sweat, and blood : their utmost migfat 
Shall find its match--4io more : tis ours to ^fftt.* 

Theita Teucer laid bis faithless bow aside ; 
The fooffold buckler ti^ bis shoulder tied v 
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On his brave head a crested helm he plac'dy 
With iKMldiag horae^mir formidably graced ; 
A dart, whose point with brass reiblgeiit idiineay 
The warrior wields ; and bis great brother joiaa. 

This Hector saw, and thus expressed his joy : 
' Ye troops of Lycia, Dardanus, and Troy ! 
Be mindfal of yourselves, your ancient fiimey 
And spread your glory with the navy's flame. 
Jove is with us ; I saw bis hand, but now, 
From the proud ardier strike his vaunted bow : 
Indulgent Jove ! how plain thy flivours shine, 
When happy nations bear the marks divine i 
How easy then, to see the sinking state 
Of realms accurs'd, deserted, reprobate } 
Such is the fate of Greece ^ and such is ours : 
Behold, ye warriors, and exert your pow'rs* 
Death is the worst ; a iate which all must try ; 
And, for our country, 'tisoi bliss to die. 
The gaDant man, though slain in fi^t be be. 
Yet leaves his nation safe^ his childrad free ; 
Entails a debt on all the gratefiil state ; 
His own brave friends shall g^ory in his fate ; 
His wife live honour'd, all his race succeed ; 
And late posterity eitjoy the deed 1^ 

This rou&*d the soul in every Trojan breast : 
The godlike Ajax next his Greeks addressed : 

'' How long, ye warriors of the Argive race^ 
(To generous Argos what a dire disgrace!) 
How long, on these cnrs'd confines. will ye lie. 
Yet undetermio'd, or to live or die ! 
What hopes remain, what methods to retire,. 
If once your vessels catch the Trojan fire ? 
Mark bow the flames approach, how near they fkll. 
How Hector calls^ and Troy obeys his call t 
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Not to the dance tbat dieadfol ^oiee kiviteii. 
It calls to deatb, and all tbe rage of figbti. 
lianow no time for wisdom or debates ; 
To' your own hands are trusted all yoor fiites ; 
And better fiur in one deciaiTe strife^ 
One day should end oor labour or our liie. 
Than keep this hard-got inch of barren 8ttids» 
Still pressed, and press'd by such inglorious hamis.' 

.The listening Grecians feel their leader's flarae»- 
And every kindling bosom pants for fame. 
Then mutual slaughters spread on either side ; 
By Hector here the Phocian Schedius died ; . 
There, pierc'd by AJ<^> ^^"^ I^danias> 
Chief of the foot, of old Antenor^s race. 
Polydamas laid Otus on tbe sand. 
The fierce commander of the" Epeian band. 
His lance bold.Meges at the victor threw ; 
The victor, stooping, from the death withdrew ; 
(That valued life, O Phcebus I was thy care) 
But CroBsmns' bosom took the flying spear : 
His corpse fell bleeding on the slippery shore; * 
His radiant arms triumphant Meges ))ore. 
Dolops, the son of Lampus, nfthes on, 
Sprang from the race of old Xdomedon, 
And &n'd for prowess in a well-fought field ; 
He pierc*d the centre of his sounding shield : 
But Meges, Phyleus* ample breastplate wore, 
(Well-known in fij^t on Selles* winding shore ; 
For king Euphetes gave the golden m^ 
Compact, and firm with many a jointed sc4le) 
Which oft,i in cities stormed, and battles won. 
Had saVd the fiither, and now saves the son« 
Full at the Trojan's head he urg'd his lance, , 
Where .tha high pluDMs above tbe hebnet dance^ 
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New ting'd with Tyrian dye : in dust below, 
Shoni froiD tile crett| tbe purple hoBoiin glow. 
Meantime their fight the Spwtan king mnefH, 
And Btood hj Meges' ride, a sodden M^ 
Through DolopB' i&onlder orgM faii Ibrcefhl dart. 
Which held its passage through the panting heart. 
And issued at his breast. With thundering sound 
Hie warrior Alls, extended on the ground. 
In rush the conquering Greeks to spoil the shun : 
But Hectofs voice excites ins kindMI tmin ; 
The hero most, from Hicetaon sprung, 
Fierce Melantppus, gaUant, brave, and young* 
He (ere to Troy the Grecians cross*d the main) 
Fed his large oxen on Percote's plain ; 
But when oppressed, his country claiin'd hb care, 
Returned to Dion, and excelM in war ; 
For this, in Priam's court, he held his place^ 
Belov'd no less than Priam*s royal race. 
Him Hector singled, as his troops be led, 
And thus inflam*d him, pointing to the dead. 

' Lo, Mehmippus ! lo, where Dolops lies ; 
And is it thus our royal kmsman dies ? 
O'ennatch'd he ihlls ; to two at once a prey, 
Audio I they bear the bloody arms away ! 
Come on — a distant war no longer wage. 
But hand to hand thy country's fbes engage : 
Till Greece at once, and all her glory end ; 
Or lUon from her towery height descend, 
Heav'd from the lowest stone ; and bury all 
In one Ad sepulchre, one common fall.' 

Hector (this said) rushed forward on the ibes : 
With equal ardour Mehmippus glows : 
Then Ajax thus>^' O Greeks 1 respect your 1ftme| 
Resjpect yovrselves, and learn an honest shaihe: 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THIS SIXTH BATTLE : THIS ACTS AND DEATH 
OP PATR0CLU8. 

^ATROCLUS (In pamuooe of the request of Keitor in the 
eleventh book) cntreati Achilles to mtkr him to £0 to the 
aaelsUnce of the Greeks with Achilles^ troop* and amow. 
He agrees to it, bat at the same time charges him to content 
binudf with fcscdng the fleet, withont ftyrtber porsait of the 
enemy. Tlie armoor, horses, Midlers, and ofltoers are des> 
cribed. Achilles offers a libation for the sdccess of his friend, 
after which Patroclns leads Ibo Myrmidons to battle. The 
IVojans, at the sig^t of Patroclns in AcliUles's armonr, taking 
him for that hero, are cast into the utmost consternation ; he 
beats them off from tlie vessels, Heetor himself flies, Sar* 
pedon is Idlled, though Japitcr wis averse to his fate. Seve- 
ral other particnlars of the battle are described ; in the beat 
of whichi PatrodoB, n^tecting the orders of Achilles, par- 
snes tlie foe to the walls of Troy ; where Appllo repulses and 
disarms him, Euphorbos wounds him. and Hector kUla him : 
wMeh concludes the book. 
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So wan'dbotii anoiet on tfae^ eanagDufd Amtt, 
Wbile the black Tesseli smdk'd witb hnintti gore. 
Meanttm^ Patrocluf t» AdnlkB flies. ; 
The streamiDg tears fall copious from hisses ; 
Not ftster^ tricldiiig to the pfauas below, 
From the tall rock the sable waters flow. 
Divine PeUdes, with compaanon mov'dy 
Thus spoke, indalgtinty to his beit.beloVd. 

' Patrodns, say, what grief thy bosoai beaiS| 
That flows so ftst in these lomiaidy tears? 
No girl, DO infittit whom the mother keeps 
From her lov'd breast, with fonder pasrioii weeps ; 
Not more the mother's sool that ^ifiint warmi, 
Qmig to her knees, and readiing at her anas^ 
Than thon hast mine I Oh tell me, to what end 
Thy malting sorrows thus porsae thy ftiend? 

* Oriev^t tkon finr me, Or for my martial band? 
Or comcrsad tidingB ftom Oar native land? 
Onr lathers live (oar fiiat, most tender care), 
Hiy ipDod Mencetios breathes the vital air, 
And hoary Peleos yet extends his days ; 
Pleaii'd in their age to hear their diildrea*s praise. 
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Or may some meaner came thy pity daim ? 
Perimps yon reliqaes of the Grecian name, 
Doom'd in their diips to sink by fire and sword. 
And pay the forfeit of their hanglity lord ? 
Whate*er the cause, reveal thy secret care. 
And speak those sorrows which alriend wonld share.* 

A sigh that instant from his bosom broke, 
Another followed, and Patrodns spoke. 

* Let Greece at length with pity touch thy breast, 
Thyself a Greek ; and, once, of Greeks the best ! 
Lo I every chief tint might lieriate prevent, 
lies pierc'd with wounds, and bleeding in his tent : 
Enrypylus, Tydides, Atreus' son. 
And wise Ulysses, at the navy groan, 
More for their country's wounds, than for their { 

own. 

Their pain soft arts of pharmacy can ease. 
Thy breast alone no lenitives appease. 
May never rage like thine my soul enslave, 
O great in vain ! unprofitably brave I 
ny country slif^ted in her last distress, 
What friend, what man,from thee shall hope redress f 
No— men unborn, and ages yet behind. 
Shall curse that fierce, that unforgiving mind. 

' O man unpitying ! if of man thy race ; 
But sure thou spring^t not from a soft embrace. 
Nor ever amorous hero caused thy birth. 
Nor ever tender goddess brought thee fi)rtfa : 
Some rugged rock's hard entndls gave thee form^ 
And raging seas prodnc'd thee in a stoim, 
A soul well-suiting that tempestuous kind. 
So rough thy manners, so untam'd thy mind. 

' If some dire orade thy breast alarm, 
If aught fipom Jove, or Thetis, stop thy aim, 
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Some beam of coQifoft ycit on Gfeece nay i|hiiie 
If I bat lead tbe Myrmidoman line: 
Clad io tfay dreadfiil anns if I appear. 
Proud Troy «hall tremble^ and desert the war : 
Without thy person Greece shall win the day. 
And tlqr mere image chase her foes awiqr. • 
Press'd by fresh forces, her o'erlabour^ train 
Shalf quit the ships, and Greece respire agSiin*' 

Thus, blind to fate 1 with supplicating breath, 
Thon begg'st his arms, and in his arms thy death. 
Unfortunately good ! a boding sigh 
Thy friend retmn'd ; and with it this rn>]y. 

' Patrodus ! thy Achilles knows no fears ^ 
Nor words from Jove, nor oracles he hears ; 
Nor anght a mother*s caution can suggest ; 
Hie tyranfk pride lies rooted in my breast. 
My wrongs, my wrongs,my constant thought engage^ 
Those, my sole oracles, ins|Hre my rage : 
I made him tyrant ; gave him power to wrong 
£v^ me : I felt it ; and shall feel it long. 
The maid, my black-ey'd maid, he forc'd away, 
Due to the toils of many a weU-fonght day ; 
Due to my conquest of her Other's reign.; 
Due to the votes of all the Grecian train. 
From me he forc'd her ; me, the bold and brave ; 
Disgnc'd, dishonour'd, like the meanest slave. 
Bat bear we this — ^tfae wrongs I grieve are past ; 
Tis time our fury should relent at last : 
I fiz'd its date ; the day I wish'd appears: 
Now Hector to my ships his battle bears, 
The flames my eyes, the shouts invade my ears. 
Go then, Patroclus ! court fair honour's charms 
In Troy's fiun'd fields, and in Achilles' arms : 
Lead forth my martial Myrmidons to fight. 
Go save the fleets, and conquer in my right 
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See tiie tUiinliqiies of llieir bdRed band 
At the huit edge of yon deserted land ! 
Behold all Ilion on their ships descends ; 
Ho# the clond blackens, bow the stonn impends ! 
It was not tiras, when, at my sight amai;*d, 
Troy saw and trembled, as this helmet blazed : 
Had not the* injarions king oar friendship losty 
Yon ample trench had bnried half her host. 
No camps, no bulwarks now the Trojans fear, 
Ibose are not dreadfhl, no Achilles there ; 
No longer flames the lance 6f lydens* son ; 
No more your general Calls his heroes on ; 
Hector, alone, I hear ; his dreadfiil breath 
Commands your slan^ter, or proclaims youf death. 
Yet now, I^itroclns, issue to the plain ; 
Now save the ships, the rising fires restrain. 
And giTC the Greeks to visit Greece again. 
Bnt heed my words, and mark a friend's command. 
Who tmsts his fame and honours in thy hand. 
And from thy deeds expects Ihe^ Achaian host 
Shall render back the beauteous maid he lost : 
Rage oncontrolVd through all the hostile crew, 
But touch not Hector, Hector is my due. 
Though Jove in thunder should command the war, 
Be just, consult my glory, and forbear. ^ 
The fleet once sav'd, desist from flirther chace. 
Nor lead to Ilion's walls the Grecian race ; 
Some adverse god thy rashness may destroy ; 
Some god, like Pho&bns, ever kind to Troy. 
Let Greece, redeemed ftom this destructive strait^ 
Do her own work ; and leave the rest to fate. 
O ! would to all the' immortal powers virtrve^ 
Apollo, Pallas, and almighty Jove ! 
That not one Trojan mi^t be left aHve, 
And not a Greek of all the race survive : 
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.Mi^t only we the ^rast dettriicUoii ahiiiiy 
And only we destroy the^acconed town f 

Snchconferenceheld die dneft ^wliileonthe strmd 
Great Jove witfaconqnestcrown'd the Trojan band. 
Ajax no more the sonnding storm sostain'd, 
So thick the darts an bon tempest rain*d : 
On his tii'd arm tbe we^ty buckler hong ; 
Ifis hollow helm witt ifdUling javelins rung ; 
His breath, in qnickyShort pantingB, comes, and goes ; 
And painAil sweat fW>m all his members flows. 
Spent and o'erpower*d, he barely breathes at most ; 
Yet scarce an army stirs him from his post : 
Dangers on dangers all aronnd him grow, 
And toil to toil, and woe sncceeds to woe. 

Ss^, Mnses, tfaron*d above the starry frame, 
How first the navy blaz'd with Trojan flame ? 

Stem Hector wav'd his sword: and standing near 
lUiere flirions Ajax plied his adien spear, 
Fall on the lance a stroke so justly sped, 
11»t the broad fhlchion lop'd its brazen head : 
His pointless ^ear the warrior shakes in vain ; 
The brazen head ^Is sounding on the plain. 
Great Ajax saw, and own'd the hand divine, 
Confessing Jove, and trembling at flie sign ; 
Wam'd, he retreats. Then swift from aO sides pour 
The hisshsg brands ; thick streams the fiery showl- ; 
O'er the h^ stem the cmlii^ volumes rise, 
And sheets of rolling smoke involve the skies^ 

Divine Achilles view'd the rising flames^ 
And smote his tiuf^, and tfans aloud exclakns. 
* Arm, arm, Fatrodust Lo, the blaze aspires f 
The glowing ocean reddens with the fires. 
Arm, ere our vessels catch the spreading flame ; 
Ann, ere the Grecians be no more a name ; 
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I haste to bring the troops' — ^Tbe hero said ; 
The friend with ardour said wttb joy obeyed 

He ca^d his limbs in brass ; and first aromd 
His manly legs with silver buckles bound 
^e clasping greaves ; then to his breast applies 
The flaming cuirass of a thousand dyes ; 
£mblaz*d with stnds of gold his fidcMon shone 
In the rich belt, as in a starry zone : 
Achilles* slueld his ample shoulders spread, 
Achilles' helmet nodded o'er his head : 
Adom'd in all his terrible array. 
He flash'd around intolerable day«. 
Alone untOQGh'd,.Pelides' javelin siancte, 
Not to be pois'd but by Pelides hands : 
From Pelion*s shady brow the plant entire 
Old Chiron rent, and shap'd it for his sire ; 
Whose son's great arm alone the weapon wields, 
The death of heroes, and the dread of fields. 

Then brave Automedon (an^onour'd name, 
The second to his lord in love and lame, 
In peace his firiend, and partner of the war) 
The winged coursers haniess'd to tiie car ; 
Xanthus and Balius, of immortal breed. 
Sprung firom the windi and like the vrind in speed ; 
Whom the wing'd harpy, swift Podarge, bore. 
By Zephyr pregnant on the breezy shore : 
Swift Pedasus was added to tlieir side, 
(Once great Action's, now Achilles* pride) 
Who, IUlc in strength, in swiftness, and in grace, 
A mortal courser, match'd the' immortal race. 

Achilles speeds firom tent to tent, and warms 
His hardy Myrmidons to blood and arms. 
All breathing death, around the chief they stamd, 
A grim, terrific, formidable band : 
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Let mntml reverence miitaal wumtii impirey 
And catch from breast te breast the noble fiie. 
On valour^ side the odds of combat lie^ 
The brave live glorioto, or lamented die ; 
Tbe vrretch tbat trembles in the field of fiune. 
Meets death, and worse than death, eternal stniie.' 

His generous sense he not in vain imparts ; 
It sunk, and rooted in the Grecian hearts : 
They join, they throng, they thicken at his caO, 
And flank the navy with a brazen Vrall ; 
Shields touching shields, in order bhtaie above. 
And stop the Trojans^ though impelled by Jove* 
The fiery Spartan first, with loud applause, 
Warms the bold son of Nestor in fals cause. 
* Is there (he said) in arms a youth like yoa^ 
So strong to fight, so active to pursue ? 
Why stand you distant, nor attempt a deed ? 
lift the bold lance, and make some Trqjan bleed.* 

He said -, and backward to the lines retired ; 
Foi-th ru8h*d the youth, with martial fifry iSr'd, 
Beyond the foremost ranks ; his lance he threw, 
And rodnd the black battalions cast his view. 
The troops of Troy recede with sudden tear, 
While the swift javelin hissed along in air. 
Advancing Melanippus met the d^rt 
With his bold breast, and felt it in his heart : 
Thundering he &lls ; his falling arms resound, 
. And his broad buckler rings against the ground. 
' The victor leaps upon his prostrate prize : 
Thus on a roe the weU-breath'd beagle flies, 
And rends his side, ftesh-bleeding vrith the dart 
The distttit hunter sent into his heart 
Observing Hector to the rescue flew ; 
Bold as he vms, Antilochus withdrew. 

VOL. III. H 
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So when a lavage, ranging o'er the plain^ 
Hm torn the sl^herd's dog, or shepherd's swain, 
WhOe contcioos of the deed, he glares around. 
And hears the gathering nmltltude rcsonqd, 
Hmely he files the yet'imtasted food, 
And gains the friendly shelter of the wood : 
So fyin the yonth ; all Troy with shouts pnrsne. 
While stonea and darts in mingled tempest flew -, 
But enter'd in the Grecian ranks, he turns 
His manly breast, and with new fhry bums* 

Now on the fleet the tides of Trqjans drove^ 
Fierce to Ailfil the stem decrees of Jove : 
The sire of gods, opnfirmlag Thetis' prayer, 
Itie GNiecian ardour ^ench*d in deep despair ; 
Bnt lifts to glory Troy's prevailing bands, [huids. 
Swells all tibeir hearts, and strengthens all their 
On Ida's top he waits wi;th longing eyes, 
To view the navy blazing to the skies ; 
Then, nor till then, the scale of war shall tum^ 
The Trojans fly, and oonquer'd Bion bum. 
These fates revolved in his almi^ty mmd, 
He raises Hector to the work designed. 
Bids him with more than mortal day glow. 
And drives him, like a lightning, on the foe. 
So Mars, when human crimes &r vengeance caH> 
Shakes Ids huge javelin, and whole armies ikll. 
Not with more r^e a conflagration rolls. 
Wraps the vast monntams, and involves the pole^: 
He foams with wratii ; beneath his gloomy brow 
like flery meteors his red eye-balls glow ; 
The radiant helmet on his temples bums^ 
Waves when he nods,^and lightens as he tuma : 
For Jove his splendour round the chief had throws^ 
And cast the Uaae of both the hosts on one. 
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Unhappy glovi«i ! Ibr his Ikte was new, 
Doe to stem FaHas, and PtMeif spear : 
Yet Jove defen'd the death he was to paiy, 
And gave what fate aUoWd, the honovis of a day ! 

Now all on fire for ikme, his hreast, his eyes 
Barn at each foe, and single every prise ; 
Still at the closest ranks, the thickest fight, 
He points his ardour, and exerts his migfat. 
Hie Grecian phalanx, movdess as a tower, 
On all sides iMitter'd, yet resists his power: 
So some tall rock o'erfaangs the hoary main, 
By winds assail'd, by hillows beat in vain, 
Unmov'd it hears, above, the tempest blow, 
And sees the waliy momitains break below. 
Girt in sorroonding fiames, he seems to fiiH 
like fire firom Jove, and bursts npon them aR : 
Barsts as a wave that from tiie cloiids impends, 
And swell'd with tempests on the diip«de8cend8 ; 
White are tiie decks with fiiam ; the winds ahrad 
Howl o'er the masts,and sing through every shrood: 
Pale, trembling, tir^, the st^ors freece with feats ; 
And instant death on every wave appears. 
So pale the Greeks the eyes of Hector meet, 
The chief so thunders, and so shakes the fleet. 

As when a lion, rushing ftorn his den. 
Amidst the plain of some wide»water*d fen, 
(Where numerous oxen, as at ease they feed, 
At large expatiate o'er the ranker mead) 
Leaps on the herds before the herdsman's eyes ; 
The trembling herdsman fer to distance fiies : 
Some lordly bull (the rest dispers'd and fled) 
He ringles out ; arrests, and lays him dead. 
Thus from the rage of Jove-like Hector fiew 
AH Greece in he^^s > Imt one he seii^d, and slew : 
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Mycenian Peripliesy a nfiglity Dttiiey 

In wisdom great, in aniM w^ juMwn to fiune -, 

T6e milkier of ^tern ^urystheos' ire, 

Against Alcides, Copreus was his sire : . 

Tbe^son rQdeem'd tbe bonpars of the race, 

A son as generous as the sire wasbase ; 

O'er all, his country's yout^ eonspicoous €ur 

In every virtue, or.of peace or wyr : 

But doom'd to Hector's stronger force to yield ! 

Agahist the maigin of his ample shield 

He struck bis.hasly foot : his heels up-sprung ^ 

Supine he fell ; his brai^n helmet rung.. 

On the,&llen chief the' invading Trcgan pressed, 

And plung'd the pointed javelin in his breast. 

His circling.friends, who strove to guard too late 

The' unhappy hero, fled, or shar'd his fate. 

Chas'd firo.m the. foremost line, the Grecian train 
Npw man the next, reoeding toward the main : 
M^edg'd in one body at the tents they stand, 
^niX'd round with stems, a gloomy desperate band. 
Nqw manly shame forbids Sie' inglorious fliglit j 
Now fear itself confines them to the fight : 
Man courage breathes in man ; but Nestor most 
(Th^ sage preserver of the Grecian host) 
Exhorts, adjures, to guard these utmost shores ; 
And by their parents, by themselves, implores. 

' O friends! be men :your generous breasts inflame 
With mutual honour, and with mutual shame ! 
Think of your hopes, your fortunes ; all the care 
Your wives, your infimts, and your parents share : 
Hunk of each living fiither's reverend head : 
Think of each ancestor with glory dead ; 
Absent, by me they speak, by me they sue ; 
They ask their safety, and their fame, from you : 
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Tlie gods their fetes on lids one aetion lay, 
And aU are lost, if yon desert tibe day.' 

He spoke, and round bim breathed lienric fires -, 
Minerva seconds wiiat tiie sage inspires. 
The mist of darkness Jove around tliem tlirew 
She cteai'd, restoring all the war to view ; 
A sadden ray shot beaming o'er the plain. 
And show'd the shores, the navy, and the main : 
Hector they saw, and all who Ay, or fight, 
The scene wide-opening to tlie blase of light. 
First of the field great Ajax strikes their eyes, 
His port nugestic, and his ample siie : 
A ponderoos mace with stnds of iron erown'd, 
Foil twenty cnbits long, be swings aroond ; 
Nor figlits, like others, fix*d to certain stands, 
Bat loi^s a moving tower above the bands ; 
High on the decks with vast gigantic stride. 
The godlike hero stalks firoro side to side. 
So when a horseraan from the watry mead 
(Skiffd in the manage of tiie bounding steed) 
Drives fimr fiur comsers, practised to obey. 
To aome great city through the public way ; 
Safe in his art, as side by side they run. 
He shifts his seat, and vaults fi>om one to one ; 
And now to this, and now to that he flies ; 
Admiring numbers follow with thdr eyes. 

From ship to ship thus Ajax swiftly flew, 
No less the wonder of the warring crew. 
As furious. Hector flnmder'd threats atoud, 
And rush'd enra^d before the Trojto crowd : 
Then swift invades the ships, whose beaky prores 
Lay rank'd contigaous on the bending shores. 
So the stroog'eagle finom hia airy height, 
Who marks the swana* or cranes' embodied flight, 
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Stoops d^wn impetiioiM^ wMIe t&ey light ibr ioo^ 
And, stooping, daricmn Kvitb Ini wings llie flood. 
Jove leads hS» on urifli Ins almighty hand, 
And breathes fierce spirits In his Allowing band. 
The warring nations meet, the battle roars, 
Thick beats the combat on the fMHmdkig protes. 
Thon wonkTst haVe tfaeaght, so Ibrkras was their fire^ 
No Ibrce coald tame ^em, and no toil coold tire ; 
As if new vigoor fW>m new fights they won. 
And the long battle was but then began. 
Greece, yet.nneonqner^d, kept idive the war, 
Secure of death, confiding in despair ; 
Troy in proud hopes already view*d the main 
Bright with the blase, and red with heroes slam : 
like strength Is felt 4ora hope, and from despair, 
And each contends, as his were all the war. 

Twas tiiOQ, bold Hector! whose resistless hand 
First seis'd a ship on that contested strand ; 
The same which dead Protesilails bore, 
The first that touched the* nnhappy Trc^ shore : 
For this in arms the warring nations stood, 
And iMlli'd their generous breasts with mntnal Mood. 
No room to poise the lance or bend the bow ; 
But hand to hand, and man to man, they grow : 
Wounded, they woCind ; and seek each others hearta 
With fidcUons, axes, swords, and shortatfd darts. 
The fiilchions ring, shields rattle, axes somid. 
Swords flash In air, or gHtter on the gronnd ; • 
With streamine blood flie slippery shores are dyed. 
And sfainghter'd heroes swell flie dreadfhl tide. 

Sfll! raging, Hector with his ample hand 
Grasps the high stem, and'givea this loud command : 

* Haste, bring theflamesl the toil often longyeacs 
Sifinish*d; and flie diQrdesii^a|ipean! 



Thas bappjr day with acctoatioaft greets 
Bri{^t witfi deitnictioo of yon hostile fleet 
The covmrd coondk of a timorous throng 
Of reverend dotards check'd our glory long : 
Too long Jove Inll'd us with lethargic charaiSy 
Bnt now in peals of thnnder calls to arms : 
In tins great day he crowns onr fhll deskes^ 
Wakes all oar force, and seconds all our fires.* 

He spoke— the warriors, at his fierce command. 
Poor a new delnge on the Grecian band. 
E'en Ajax pans'd (so thick the javelins fly,) 
SteppM badL, and doubted or to live or die. 
Yet, where the oars are plac'd, he stands to wait 
What chief approadiing dares attempt his fiite : 
£*en to the last, his naval charge defends. 
Now shakes his spear, now lifts, and now protends ; 
£*en yet, the Greeks with piercing shouts inspires, 
Amictet attacks, and deatl]s,,and darts, and fires. 

' O fifiends 1 O heroes ! names for ever dear^ 
Once sons of Mars, and thunderbolts of war ! 
Ah ! yet be mindfiil of your old renown, 
Yoor great fi>re&thers' virtues and your own. 
What aids expect you in this utmost strait i 
What bulkwarks rising between you and fiite I 
No aids, no bulwarks your retreat attend, 
No firiends to help, no city to defend. 
This spot is all you have, to lose or keep ; 
There stand the Trojans, and here rolls the de^. 
Tis hostile ground yon tread ; your native lands 
Far, far from hence: your fates are in your hands,* 

Raging he spoke ; nor further wastes his breath, 
But turns his javelin to the work of death. 
Whate*er bold Trojan arm'd his daring hands, 
Against the sable ships, with flaming brands. 
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So wdl tiie chief his nsnH weapon sped. 

The IncUen warrior at his stem lay dead : ^ 

Foil twelve, the boldest, in a moment fell, 

Scat by greit Ajax to the shades of hell. 
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Oriin as ▼onrnw wohrct^ tkal leek llM<ipriiigs 
When flcaldiiig thint their hoiaiqg howd» wringi ; 
When some taH •iafefrpthshwuhtfr'd in the ii»o<i, 
Has dreadi'dthair ^ride iniatiatie tfarMts with bloo^ 
To the blaek fenntthey nah, a hideont throag^ 
With pannch dirtcnded, and with kljing toogne, 
Rfe fiUa tlieir eye, their biack jaws Mcb the gore^ 
And gorg'd with ataaf^iler still they thiistfor morn, 
like fvsSmUf rash'd the Mynnidoaian craw, [fiew. 
Such their draad strength, and snch their deatlM 

High in the midst the great Achilles standi^ 
I>irecta their order, and the war commands. 
He, lov'd of JoYe, had bimiGh*d for Ilionii shores 
FuU fifty vemels, nwu^d with 6itf oars : 
Five diQsen leaders the fierce bands ohcy. 
Himself supreme in valom-, as in sway. 

First marched Menestiieiis, of celestial birth, 
Derived from thee, whose waters wash the earthy 
Divine Sperchias 1 Jove-descended flood ! 
A BMMlal mother mtsing with a god. 
Su<cii was MeaQBlfaenSy hat nuscall'd hy ftme 
The son of Boras, that espous'd the dame. 

findMUs next ; whom Polymde tiie gay, 
Fam*d in the graceftd dance, produced to cby. 
Her, sly Celiemns lov'd ; on her would gase. 
As with swift step she form'd the sunning maae : 
To her fai|j^ chamber from Diana's quire, 
Tlie god pursued her, urg'd, and crown'd his fire. 
The son* confessed his fiUher^ heavenly rape. 
And heir'd his meter's swiftness in the chace. 
Strong ^Ichecleiis, blees'd in all ^lose. charms 
That pleai^ a god, sacceeded to her arms ; 
Not conscious of those loves, long bid from fiime, 
With gifts of price be souglit and won the dame i 



TtntUte aieWd Miii'^ivttii d fMtfttt^ «ire. 

N« haitd so ittre t>f idl fb^ 0iiMUAil^HlM, 
Or tf a durer^greit-mrbelte r ^O^ae. 

IMfen' vMlmif tfftpHng led llie but, 
fltoifte Adrfftes^widi rapcsior «nre 

Thir fltcfnr rrtnemforfl^jiee to fiin troofw lia^gire ; 
« Ye iki^fl|m»d'9fyiM|diM8;^ aiMilMiif«! 

iminklwiliiirliatlhreatt yotf idar4>tlie*nnN>)uHl»0AK,i 
Tbmk whftt'rqvroacir OeiBe «anr endm^ io fiag ; 
« Steni<8oaref Felto, (ti^iii ye tuffdiomj^ 
Wh^le retttete/ragiBg, In yoarilt|S>s yw^tty) 
* O iittVi'd If iHi^i, ifldaidwteg h<^w tt^fltMi 
Wlkoie nge defllraiad0 tt of 8«'tefd iirmd : 
If that cR^iiiiy Bfcnt Ibr effer bnni, 
What ma^e we hete f 'lletatii, ye ehieil, ve^stnf 
Snch'weircyowr w«r4s^Ntmwatflof»l^^'g*l<Bf«re«ia 

itiorCji 
Lo tliere llie Trojam ;1ttilie year lf^Mfi»lii'^biie^ 
ThisHilay ifcaVfite ym aflf ^'i0ttl dcMiMs^ 
Olat «U yonr httirts^ aiAl vearyitfl^oiirlittMdtl^ 
^flms w1l9e he'rooa'd tiie fire- In ^tery '1fMtt\ 
Qose andmdr^ «I08e;iiiel«»teDing4SblMnBfPiyMi 
RatAcf ^vVidgVliii iraMis ; of -artiifl a ste^itlf 
Stittgro#0»aiid[fltn^d8;;and tlii|dteastoiMld«te'ti|^^ 
A§ ilieita cireliiig ^vraH'liie briKAM'Ibhiis^ ^ 
Of ^tr^gtti"def^ii8lye'8i;iifitot*wfiid8Ftf«^ 
Ck>inpaeted stbikes' the'^ekefliiii^^^^lrHiotii^^ 
*li!m H^ttttd'Uittf ilHwlll6'iiAR|f 8tMiMllM!^^|ff9wB t 
Bo^Him to beftD/itaid erm to mm flte^'11^0%^ 
HbveM vrg'd on Bbi^ld,.M loyuii d^Dye aUi^^BMIg ; 



Thic^, onikCn^iiiiBh^ pfamtt, togielker joli^d, 
Float io onesM, aadwcte bdfore.the.wM. 

Far o*er tlie.nest,.iii glitteriiig pomp appear 
TiMfei boM AHtoniedoD, .Fatroclo* here ; 
Brotfaenin 8niit,.witli equal fiiry.ir'd ; 
"Fwo fneaadiy.tmoih9J6M.'wi^ one m«1 inspire. 

,9mtMBaaiM of tiw fads, AehiUes went 
To the lidi eoier m Ilk flinidy tent : 
There )wf onheaps hia irarloas gannents roU'J, 
And eosOy tevaad oarpetgatii' with fokL. 
(Vhe pneMntaiMP the jUver-fiiotod dane) * 
From tfaeBee;he took.a bovJ, of aiitM|«e frame) 
Which sefer man had ataitfd nskh md^^rwioe^ 
Nor laia^diinKofl e i iagt tothe pafirers dtvine. 
But Peleiia* aon ; aml/Peleos' ion to none 
Had ran^d in offisringi, hot to Jma alone. 
11ar4ing'd with tiri^mr, nered tot to to»t, 
He pnqi^d ; aodiWuhVl it inibe nwninf^ati^aHk 
Thenetepn^dihinhaDdB^ aadfisinf IbraspMe 
Ilia ^Mst«cntlMaiven9 hit Aet open : the ptoe 
Of taeriOee, the porpledrangfat he poiii'd 
Forth i&the mklst; .aDd.thnstbe goAimplav'd. 

' O thon inpmie ! higti-thronMaU hei^ ^HKVe I 
O fireat Pda^gaey DMdiNaflMn Jove f 
Wha Mdit Mirroniidnig fimts, and vapom^ ebill, 
PittMAit OB hieaic Dodona's vocalhitt : 
(Whole graieitAedeUi, face aKwIore I agrnrwHcl^ 
Hwir fiitftan!WWMh*d,: their, ahanbera ooith^^^cwwi ; 
Who b e wytmn Killing oides^ Ihyjdarit dacctes ; 
And catoh ttw^ialet^ low-whispei'd in the hmfi^}) 
Hear, aaof ofalt Thoo gai^t^M Shelia'. Pfayer, 
Glory tome^ and to the. Oapeha.despair. 
Lo^totfiedaBgeniof miefighbHigiNd / 
1lift4wfl( the deartat of my fieifndi^ I yiiild ; * 
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Though still determhi'd, to my ifafps 
Phtrodns gone, I stay bat hatf b<^d. 
O! be liis goard thy providential care, 
Confiim his heart, and string his arm to var:- 
Press'd by bis single force let Hector see 
His ftme in arms not owing all to me. 
Bat when the fleets are sa^i^d lirom foes and fire, 
Let him widi conqnest and renown retire ; 
Preserve his arms, preserve his social train, 
And safe retom him to these eyes again V 

Great Jove consenti to half the cUefli reqnest, 
But heaven's eternal doom denies the rest ; 
To free the fleet was granted to his prayer ; 
tlis safe retom, the winds dispersed in air. 
Back to his tent toe stem Achilleff fKet, 
And waits the combat with impatient eyes. 

Meanwhile the troops beneath Patroclo^ care,- 
Invade the Trepans, and commence the vnur. 
As vrasps, provoked by children in their play^ 
Poor from their mansions by the broad highway. 
In swarms the goiltless travdler engage, 
Whet all tfaeur stmgs, and caU forth all their rage : 
All rise in arms, and, with a general cry, 
Assert their vraxen domes, and baaing progeny. ' 
Thus ftvrn the tents the fervent legion swarms^, 
So lood their damoors, and so keen their aroBs : 
T%eir rising rage Patroclns* breath inspires,^ 
Who thus inflames them with heroic'firesi 

* O warriors, partaers of Achilles' praise! 
Be mindfttl of year deeds in ancient days ; 
Yonr godlike master let yoor acts proclainiy 
And add new glories to his migbty name. 
Think yonr Achiliessees yon. fight : be bnive, • 
' humble the prond monarch v^om yon sanre** 
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Joyful t^y liMHPdy aod kindliag «• he <poke^ 
Flew to tbe fleets iovolv'd in ^n mad smoke. 
From «bore to sbore tbe doabling iboutt fe8oaiid»« 
The hottow «hi|w retam a deeper sowid. 
The. «f|ir Atood stiU, and all arouid ttiem gai^d, 
When. great Achillei' sliiiiiDg armonr bWd : 
Troy 4aw, and^tboaght the dread AdiiUes oigiit 
At once tiiey^ee, tbey tremble, and tbey fly. 

Then first tl^ spear, divine Patrodus ! flew, 
Where the war rag*d, and where the tumoit grew. 
Close to the stem of that &m'd ship which ^re 
Unblessd Protesilans to Ilion*s shore, 
Tbe great Paeonian, bold Pyrechmes, stood ; 
(Who led his bands from Axius' winding flood) 
His sbonlder-blade receives the £ital wound ; 
Tbe graaming warrior pants upon the ground. 
His trpops,, that see their country's glory slaii^ 
Fly (Kveise, scatter'd o'er the distant plain. 
Patroclns* arm forbids the spreading fires. 
And from the half-bnm'd ship proud T^oy retires ; 
Clear*d firom the smoke the joyfiil navy lies j 
la heaps on heaps the foe tomultuous flies ; 
Triumphant Greece her rescued decks ascends. 
And loud acclaim the starry region rends. 
80 when thick clouds inwrap the mountain's head. 
O'er heaven's expanse like one black ceiling spread; 
Sadden the thnnderer, with, a flashing ray. 
Bursts through the darkness, and lets down the day : 
The hills shine out, the. rocks in prospect rise, , 
And streamy and vales, and forests, strike tlie eyes; 
Tbe smiling scene wide opens to the sight. 
And all the* unraeasur'd ether flames with light. 

But Troy repuls'd, and scatter'd o'er the plain^ 
Forcrdfipom the^nayyt yet the fight m a intain s. 
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Now eirtaf ^ftrfiiiti iMaf^ hoelllc heiW al^w, 
But stHI the fdrem^ ImM Patroelm Bc^ : 
Ai AreYlyctii had tnni^ hinriimuHi; 
Shup in his tMjgh he* ftift tMi pMvciD|f wMnd'; 
The (hfHceil''i)k>ftiled sp^Mi^, with' Tfgoiir iM uwlf , 
The tfa%h trefisflx*d, etti broken the brittle^ botte : 
Heailldil^ he fisH. Next, Tlkiiv tnd tfiydimee ; 
Thy brdast, vbanii^dy feeeit'd*tlie-8|MtftiMi tamce. 
PhyHdes' dirt (as AmpbHcwdrew nigh) 
Hb Mow prevented, and trantpictt'dhltfthi^, 
Tore all the brawn, and rent the nerves away; 
In darknen, and bi death, the" watrior lay. 

In e<|Qaltiniia twb sons of Nestor sttad, 
And two bold brotfaen of the Lycian bond : 
By great Atltilochns, AtyiAni w die», 
PiercH! in the flank, Mmented yo«th! herites. 
Kmd Maris, bMding hi hi^ br<fthef?B MroWidi 
Defends the breatideM eal^ase oh Ifi^ gINMilid ; 
Farious he flies, hts mnMerbi' to en^ag^ : 
Bnt godlike Thrasimed prevents his' i^, 
Between his arm and shonlder aims m Wow ; 
His arm falls spontnig in the dost betowr 
He sinks, with endless darkness covered- o^ ; 
And vents his soul, effused wifli goshhif g*re. 
• Slaiif by two brothers, thus two btnthert bleed, 
^arpedon's friends, Amisodam^ seed ; 
Amisodarns, who, by fmeat led, 
The bane of men, abhon'd QunMRra* bred ; 
Skiird hi the dart in vain, his sons eilpire. 
And pay the forfeit of Hieir guilty sire. 

Stopped in the tnmnit GieobfdaR Kes, 
Beneath Olflens' arm, ar Hving pHse ; - 
A liviriig prize not long the Trojan stdod ; 
The thittity AftchioR dnmk Ins mkhlt MMd : 
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Now, metiin annsy tihdir oog^ sjwptrds tiisy 4ke>Vf . 

On the pl^|i|UlcBeit4>f toy gi<ftg>,ti»|i fo^ 

Tbe,dMi|ig lyjQp%aii]|jd a^ n^ible.plow^ 

The sword bvol^ abort -, hut Im, ¥&ni^\i^,afie^ - 

FoU on t|ie jai|cti|i9a 9£ tiit.i»eckaii(Lh^€t: 

The he«4» ^^liM V> & fttl^ol^ ^ j^h 

Hong by tfa& aUo ; tjie, body sunk to. dust^ V 

O'erikm fif^nm-^ AleiiiOjR l)leec|3, , 

i^ierc'd thiKHWb|tN«lMHUdei:a^ |le^ux9Ilt«^8 st^^i^ 
Bock iiroqi tbe^ ev ho UunbUis, itp the gji-oiind: 
His s^hqiiiiog <iyoa etei^ sMe^^flui^^ 

NoKt fii^yma^ va^^dopIl|'d,his fat^ to feelj 
]^ <^po«!^ month repeiv'd the Cretapi ateel : ' 
Ben^Mth ^e biaiiai tb^ ^oint i^ passage tore^^ 
^trmAid tho.thinJMMpio99<anddro«]|'d the teieth uigoro^* 
His month, his eyes, bis nostrils, podr a flqqd -, 
^ sobs bis soul oaiia t|M^giiah.of Uood. 

As ndbon ^ ilpcks neglected b^ the sv^ain 
(Or l^dS| or huubs) lie sca|;tei;'d o'er the plain, 
A troofi^ of woW^ the* unguarded dyacg^aurvey, 
An4 imd thfi» tres^bbiig^ nnre^sting pre^ ; 
Thus on tho Cm the Greeks irapetuous caw.^ i 
Troy fledy unnddlol of her jforraer ftm^^ 

JBinI BtiU at H^tor godliko Ajax aim*d, 
Stilly pointed ait Us breast, his javeUn flam'd. 
,iaie TvQ^chiffl^ eiq^«m«(^'d ii» the $eld, 
0*er his .broad 9hpiMders. qpire^ the iwaasy shield^ 
ObserM the. slocnp oi darU tb^ Grecians pour, 
Aa^'mtJm bmMer cswgl^ the xv^fftai^ shower : 
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He Bees lor Greece the «eale of conqaestriae. 
Yet ttops, and tomty and mfe» liis krrVl idNes. 
As whoD the hand of Jo^e a tempeft'fbnnSy 
And rolb the dond to blacken heaven with storms. 
Dark o'er the fields the* ascending vapoor fiies, 
And shades the son, and blots the golden skies : 
So from the ships, akmg the dotky frfahiy 
Dire Flight and Terror drove the Trojan train^ 
Ev^ Hector fied ; through hea|Mi of dtsarray 
The fiery coarrars forc'd theb lofd vnny : 
While ftr beUnd his Trojans fall coflta'd ; 
Wedg'd in the trench, in one vast carnage bmisVI : 
Chariots on chariots roil : the chKhing ^xriLes 
Shock ; while the madding steeds break short their 
In vain they labom' op the steepy momid ; {yokes^ 
llieir chuioteers lie foaming on the ground. 
Fierce on the rear„ with shoats, FatrocHu flies ; 
T^mnltnous chmonr fills the fields and slues ; 
Thick drii^i of dost invohre thehr rapid fiigbt ; 
Oonds rise on clouds, and heaven is snatdi'd from 

sig^t. 
The' afii^hted steeds, their dying lokds cast dowi^ 
Scour o'er the fields, and stretch to reach the town. 
Loud o'er the rout was heard the victor's cry, 
Where the war bleeds, and where the thickest die. 
Where horse and arms, and chariots lie overthrown, 
And bleeding heroes under axles groan. 
No stop,' no check, the steeds of Peleos knew : 
From bank to bank the' immortal coursers flew. 
High-bounding o*er the fosse: the whirNag car 
Smokes through the ranks, o'^takes the flying war, 
And thunders after Hector : Hector flies, 
Patroclus shakes his lance : but fhte denies. 
Not with less noise, with less im|»etMUs..fi>roe^ 
Tlie tide of Trojans urge theu: desperate course. 
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Than hHigd in wrtwiw Jove lili fury ponrt) 
And earth it loadeii wtlli ittcessant showers ; 
(When goiHy viortBlB break the* eternal fanvt,. 
Or jo^es, brib^, betray the righteoas caate) 
From their deep beds lie Inds the rwen rise, 
And opens all tiie flood-ffates of the skies : 
The' impetnonr torrents from their hills obey, 
Wholefieldsaredrowifd^andmonntainssweptaway ; 
Lood roan the dehige till it meets the main; 
And trembling mao sees all his laboon irain ( 

And now the chief (the foremost troops repolfd) 
Back to the ships his destin'd progress held. 
Bore down half Troy in his r«iistless way. 
And forced the routed ranks to stand the day. 
Between the space where silter Simois flows, 
Where lay the Aeets, and where the rarapiros rose, 
All grim in dost and blood, Phtroclns stands, 
And tnms the slangfater on the ^ooqnering bands. 
Rrst Pronons died benea^ his fiery dart, 
Which piere'd below the shield his valiant heart. 
Tbestor was next, who saw the chief appear, 
And fell the irictim of his coward fear ; 
Shrimk np he sat, with wild and haggard eye, 
Nor stood to combat, nor had force to fly : 
Plitrochis roaik^ him as he sfaunn'd the war, 
And with unmanly tremblings shook the car, 
And dropp'd the flowing reins. HIro'twixttiiejaws 
The javefin stieks, and from the chariot dvawAi 
Afi on a rode that overhangs the main, 
An at^eTy'studions td the line and cue, 
Some mighty fish4niws panting to the shoie: 
Notwitfa less ^ase the barbed javelin bore 
The gaping dastard 4 as the spear'was shook. 
He felly and4ifefdalMarflM breaitfenook. 
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Sfty, sfaaU I flMtch kte Aon ImpwNdilig Atey 
And yoid Him m£b to I^da^iliatMitiiiir 
From >U the iwigpri — iHllO'tollibrf wt ; . . 
Or to lib'iliBMitefmy bnveit offiipmf yields 
And latteq^ wiHk Mkatial UoM^tliAifioldf 

TliMtlMi fbe goddew wilb the radlMit* e jes 
'-Wmtwonl»ife.thne? Qsovfireigii 



Siort is the date presciib'd to mortal wm»i. ) 



Shall JevtBy inr onc^ exiflnd.' tbe> mmm- 
Whoae bo tt m fc wcwt Ha'd beibre haft mee b^pi? y 
How many sons -of gods^ foredoom^ i» dMtfli^ 
Before prowl Ihti^ mwtiiengR their bfeidh ! 
Were thiae esemp^^debalie wonld lite above^ 
And BtmmHimy poweni««adflmii UnwiiartiaUovtt 
Give the bold ohief a gtonana Ate i» fight f 
And when the* moemfeng sonlbai .wim^ her flighty 
Let Stsaep and Deatiieonvey^ by tiyemiirij. 
The brealhleM^bodsf tohia nalKie'tad** 
Hi»#ieBd8 and penalty to his Mwe pmiiey 
A marble tomb and pfvamid^ihaU misc^ 
And lastiuf honoiim to A tomh cip givfr; 
His AmaCtis aU the dead eamhmie) sfaaU life.* 

;She midi the elamitcompettM, ovemMM, 
Assenta tp ftle^ and mftitei tba daam^ 
Then tonefaCd wkbgrief, the waeplog heavcnadisliU^ 

A fibow^r of bloado^aU the AtalftoU^ 
TtiefodyhiseyeamrevtiBgftem thaplfii% If 

I^nevto his aati^ prodeaiin'dr to be sfeuO) >' 

FarlTomltei4yc^8haiB»yhiahapp3raativeieig0^ ) 

; Now meti» armi^ the cmnbamata apgHBHV 
Each, hewVi the shield^ mid poi^'d the liTWd speair. 
From strong fthnaelns^hMid Ike javelin iady 
And 
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Tbe neiTM WbrM^ tie more hii Mk toitHii, 
He £ais, Md ftlling bites the bloody phun. 
Two soimdiiig darts tbe Lycian leader thi««r ; 
The first aloof with erring lory flaw^ 
The next tnuispierc'd AeUttes' mortal steady 
Hie generous Pedasas of Theban breed, 
Fix'd m the shoolder's joiiit ; he raePd aroand, 
Eoird in the bloody dust, and paw'd the slippery 

greimdta 
His siHldeo fidl the* entangled harness broke ; 
Each axle crackled, and tbe dariot shook : 
When bold Antomedon, to disengage 
The starting coraveiBy and restrain their rage, 
Divides the traces with his swoid, and ireed 
The* incnnilier*d chariot from the dying steed : 
The rest raove on, obedient to the rem ; 
The car rolls slowly o'er the dusty pbdn. 

The towering clUe& to fiercer fight advance ; 
And first Sarpedon whirfd his weighty lance, 
Which o'er the wairior^ shoulder took its course. 
And spent in «mpty air its dying fi>ree« 
Not so Patrodus' never-erring dart ; 
Aim'd at his breast, it pierc'd the mortal part. 
Where, the strong. fibres bind the solid heart 
Then, as the mountain oak, or poplar Sail, 
Or pine (fit nust for some great admiral) 
Nods to the axe, till with a groaning sound 
It sinks, and apmds its honoors on the ground; 
Hius fell the king ; and laid «o earth supine, 
Before his chariot stretcb'd his fonn divine ; 
He grasp'd the dnst distain*d with streaming'fore, 
And, pale m deadi, Uy groaning on^the shore. 
So Ues a boll beneath the lioB'» palwa» 
While the grim aavagn grindsivritii foamy jany 



{ 
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The trembiiiiK lif&b6y uid Miclutlie nmikiog U 
Deep grouMy wid hollow rovs, rd^Uow through 
tbewo«»d. 

Then to the leader of the Lycian Imiid 
The dying ehief addrew'd his hut commaiid ; 
* Ghmciis^ be bold ; thy task be first to dare 
The gioriooB dangers of destroctive war, 
To ted my tUM^, to eombat at tibeir heady 
Incite the living, and 8iq[>ply the dead. 
Tell 'em, I eba^d tiiem with my latest breatii 
Not nnrereng'd to bear Sarpedcmli death. 
What grief, what shame, most Ohncas undergo, 
If these ^poU'd arms adom a Greciaa fee ! 
Then as a friend, and as a warrior,.figfat ; 
Defend my body, coaqaN' in my rigk^ ; 
That, taught by great examples, all may tiy 
like thee to Tanquish, or like me to die.' [breath. 

He e^d; the fates soppress'd his labouiiag 
And his-, eyes dnrkep'd with the shades of death. 
The* iasnlting victor with disdain bestrode 
The prostrate, prince, and on his bosom trod ^ 
Then drew the wespon from his panting heart. 
The reddng fibres clinf^ to the dart ^ 
From the wide wound gash'd out a stream of blood. 
And the sonl issoed in the pnrple flood. 
His flying steeds the Myrmidons detain, 
Ungoided npw, their mighty master slain. 
AllrimpottBt of aid, transfixed with grief, 
Unliappy QIancos heard the dying chief : 
His pamful arm, yet useless with the smart 
Inflicted late 1^ Teocer^ deadly dart, 
Supported o& Im better hand he stay'd 
To ]Phmbus then (twasall he could) he pray'd : 

^ AlMeaing monarohl whether Lycia^s coast, 
Or sacred Ilion, thy bright presence boast. 
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• Poiferfhi flifte tD'6«9e ib^'WfVtieliVitnart; 
'O hear me! god •f-^vei^ henKiig art ! 
liO ! stiff with clotted blood, and-plerefd'wftli pain, 
That thrlUtf xtiy ami^'iuid alioots tfavDiigh ^yery ?eiD, 
I staiid unable'to flnstaiiy Hk tpear, 
And sigh, tt diManefc from the glorioas'ivar. 
Low in the dust is rreatSnrpi^on bid, 
Nor Jove Yoitelistfd his hapieas ^pApriog aid, 
Bnt thou, O god Of 'heaitb ! thy saeoour lend, 
To guard tke reliqaes -of ny slaughtered ftiend : 
For thon, Ihongh distant, canst Tettore my might. 
To head my Lycians, and soppo#t the ifight.' 

Apollo heard ; and, suppliant as he stood. 
His heavenly hutdrestraMK^hetAnx' of^bleod : 
He drew the dolocrrs'from the wiamded part, 
And breadfd a spirit in his riring heart 
'Renew'd foy tft 'diTine,^th« inrotfltands, 
^nd owns the* assistance of immortal-'haads. 
First to tfie'fight Ills motive t r ao p»lH» i wfl «i ^ 
Then londly calls oir Troy^ viiidietiTe«nw ; 
With maple strMeA- he stalhali^om^phwe' to iilnee ; 
Now tires Agenor; now Pot^danas ; 
^eas next, and Hector he accosts ; 
< Inflaming thus the mge «f ailMttieir bosti. 

< What thoughts, regardless chief! yty-brtsast 
Oh too forgetlbl of'fehe fiienda'Of ^roy ! feaiplo^? 
Those generous friends, who', firom their eo wUgyfa^ 
Breathe their brave soulsrontrin'anotlierVwar. 
S^e ! where tii dust the Kreat H asp ti &mi Hes, 
In action-valiant, and in council: vise, 
Who guarded ri^t, md icept his pec^yM fi«6 ; 
To all his lycians lost,' mid 4ost to Aee ! 
StretohM by patrocHis' arm on yonder ptains, 
O «ave Ironr hostile rage Mb lov^lrettaini ! 

• c • . ■ . 



Ah let not 6rtB»Brlis c ta y i fc rtl tf#piito%^git, 
Nor oB'liii m»a»»^fMige heifh«roe« iMt P 

Htfvpoke ; MMb iMder'iD^h^ grief ^pttrtook ; 
Tnw«i the Iobi, tltti>ilgh4at^ier'legMiM abeok. 
Tnmsftsrit'lvilb deepir«gfet, tiMy ^^ew^o^U^rdnTQ 
Jkt oMe kis QOitiit^»|iUlw,«iul tMrowir; 
A cliier/%ftao»M'to*Tr03r*« Mee^iM waO 
A host of ktr^mj^md-iooMkid tiieoi'^. 
Ffr'dy ^Mly "rmik^^Bt ; >first Hector teiks tte^lbeft, 
^Ekr^tNritk'ikiperier'^eDgMiiioe mktly' gloM«, 

Bo* tifer te40iKl'tlte>6efee Mtro^lae ^taadt^ 
And roosiDg Ajis^lNNurdtke liMMluig baails. 

* H^r«re§, ke oiea ! Iw wk«t yeofrere kitfote ; 
ChT' trHgh tlM» giettoceiHion,' and he mete. 
The chief tiko^tftdght our lolly ^^Alki^o yMl 
lies pale in^deftth^'MEieiided oniMi^Md. 
To gnatd his liody ^Tmy li^ ttmu i mr fliei ; 
*Ti8 haiMk» jgto^iWiiMBlaki <olt^|Mlte. 
f^te,ttri|»k^<inB8^tkerilMigh«ef^«ttdkiiiff|>f«ri^ 
And send the HViiig Lyol^Do^ to* the idead.' 
. The heroes ktodkratkifl'tieretf'tMMMiid: 
The HaftW •qoadteii»«ltMe^OikMMr.haiMI : 
Here TI-dyaMl^cMt IMfrge^twitbl^ttd^iMtsM, 
HiesMKaittiMef^kaid QNMtee/ ejpiieML^iifiif tmn. 
1M» kOAid'fAioitti tktoy evele mund'tfie'akwi ; 
The4sMMe«f irttikiri|tfg»tfer<^l'tke'f)liki. 
Clreat Jove^t«»irtite11^JMie'kelMrt^f^«iHrght, 
'O^er ^ fieree-iirBlleB f»0lir» |m>ilieioMt«^ty 
Afli^«9aad%ii son eoflfeaifdt tiHH^Mtfrj|iig*4id8t8^ 
^&te eiHMIkir'villiHif^jftftvift^if ^^^ 

No«v'€Neee^4B»ifray,>flMldtgHiat4^;)geiui Iklto ; 
AgMteaa? sMii^from Biidiiiiii^4<^ iMilki ; 
"^o cfaitt'd for tfBjttder thenee^ a fl^ppttunt-ttttie 
To-Meafl> mA the^ 4Nm - ^» t^ ^bole ^ 
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Now MUt to Troy, AchUkt* arms toaldy 

He pays Aie-veogeance to his kiosuHui** alndo. 

Soon as bis luckless haad had tonch'd the dead, 

A rock's large AagBBcnt tfaoiider'd on bis head ; ' 

Hari'd by Hectorean foroei it deftia twain 

His shattered hebn, and stretched him o'er the slain. 

Fierce to the ¥Ui of fight Patrodns came ; . 
And, like an eagle darting at his game, 
Sprang on the Tr<|iBn and the I^cImi band. 
What grief .thy heart, what fiiry nrg'd thy hand, 
O generoos Greek ! when with full vigour thrown, 
At Sthenelaus flew the weighty stone. 
Which sunk him to the dead : when Troy, too near 
That arm, drew back j and Hector leam'd to fear. 
Far as an able hand a hmoe can throw, 
Or at the lists, or at tiie fighting foe ; 
So fiur the Tkt^ans from their Knes retired ; 
Till dauGus, turning, all the rest inspir*d. 
Then Batbyclseus le^ beneath bis rage. 
The only hope of Chalc<m's trembling age : 
Wide o'er the land was stretched his huge domain, 
With stately seats, and riches, blefis'd in vain : 
Hnn, bold with youth, and eager to pursoe 
The flying Lycians, CUancus met, and slew ; 
Pierc'd ttoei^ the bosom with a suddfsn womd^ 
He feu, and, ftUing, made the fields resound. 
The* Achaians sorrow for their hero slain y 
With oonqnering shouts the Tn^jansshalce the plain. 
And crowd to spoil the dead : the Greeks oppose; 
An iron circle round the carcase grows. 

Then brave Laogonus resign'd bis breath, 
Dispatch'd by Merion to the shades of death: * 
On Ida's holy hill he made abode, 
The priest of Jove^ and hoBoor'd like his god. .* 
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Between tiiejnr and earliiejamliB west; 
The soul, extettng, iMied at tlie vent. 
His spear JEneat at the mtor tbrew, 
Who stoopiogfimrard from tbe dealli nilUieir ; 
The laiice hiM'd hanoleH o*er his ooTeiing shield. 
And trembliqg struck, and rooted in the field ; 
There yet scarce spent, it qniven on the phdn. 
Sent hy the great iEneas* arm in Tun* 
* Swift as tiioa art (the itging hero cries) 
And skilled in dancing to dispnte the priae. 
My spear, the destin'd passage had it foand. 
Had fix'd thy active vigoor to the groand.' 

* O valiant leader of the Dardan host I 
(Insulted Merien thus retorts the boast) 
Strong as yon are, tis mortid force yon trast^ 
An arm as Strang may stretch thee in te dast 
And if to this aqr knee thy iate be given, 
Vain are thy vaunts ; success is stiU from Heaven : 
Tins, instant, sends thee down to Pluto's coast ; ■ 
Mine is the i^oiy, his thy parting ghost* 

' O fiiend (Meiuetios' son this answer gave) 
With words to combat, ill befits the brave ; 
Not empty boasts the sons of Troy repel, 
Yovr swords most plunge them to the shades of helL 
To speak, beseems the council ; but to dare 
In glorious action, is the task of vrar.' 

lUs said, Patrochis to the battle flies ; 
Great Merhm follows, and new shouts arise » 
Shields, helmets rattle^ as the warriors chiae ; 
And thick and heavy founds tiie storm-of blows. 
As thrfragh tiie shiiUiiig vale, or moipitain gfoimd. 
The laboorB of the woodman*8 axe resound ; 
BhiwB fiillowbg blows are beard r^^ackoing wid^- 
While crackling forests fall^m eveiy M^i 

VOL. nu K 
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Thot echoed idl the fitids •with loud tlannfl,: 
So fell tlie warrioM, and to rang their amis. 
Now great flarpedon on the flMndy shore, 
His heavenly form M»e*d with dast and gore, 
And stack with dafts by warring heroes shed, 
lies ondistingaish'd from the valgar dead. 
His loBg-dispated CMNve the chiefs inelosey 
On every side the hosy eombat grows ; 
"taiick as beneath some Aepherd'k thatch'd abode 

^The paihi high foaming wkh a milky flood) 
The buoang flies, a pele^^ering train, 
Incessant swwm, and eba8^cl retorn again. 

Jove view'd the combat wkh a stem sorvey^ 
And eyes that flashed intolerable day. 
Fix*d on the field his ugiA, hift breaat debates 
The vengeance doe, and meditates the flites : 
Whether to nrge their prompt efieet, and iSaB 
The tbrce oC Heetor to Fatrodns* M, 
lYns instant see his 8hort-Uv*d trophies won, 
And stretch Mm breathliSB on his shioghter^d iob ; 
Or yet, with many a sool^ antimely fl^;fit, 
Augment the ihme and horror of the fight. 
To crown Achilles' valiant firiend with praise 
At iengfli he dooms ; and, thirt his last of days 
Shall set in glory, bids lum drive the foe ; 
Nor anattended see the slitdes below. 
Then Hector's mind he H^ with ^Hre dismay ; 
He moonts his car, and caHs his hosts away, 
Sank with Troy's heavy fotes, he sees decline 
The scales of Jove, and pants with awe divinev 
Tben^ nor before, the haidy Lycians fled, 

. And l^fttheh^monavch with the common dead r 
Aronad^ in ^ps on heaps^ a dreadfol whU 
Of ct^rnage ris«s, as the-lierees fiitt^ 



(So Jo?e decreed 1} At lentfk the ^eelu Qbtun 
The prize contested, and deepoU the slain. 
The radiant arms are by Patrodaa borne ; 
Patroclm' shipA the glorieaa spoiU adorn. 

Then thus to PhcBboSy in the reahns above. 
Spoke from his throne the cloud-compeUing Jove. 
* Descend, my PhceboBJ on the Phiygian plain. 
And from the fight convey Sarpedon slain ; 
Then bathe hia body in the crystal flood, 
Widi dost dMiono«r*d, and deform'd with blood ; 
O'er all his limbs ambrosial odours shed. 
And with celestial robes adorn the dead. 
Those ritea discharged, his sacred corse bequeath 
To the soft anus of silent Sleep and Death. 
They to his friends the moarafnl charge shall bear ; 
His friends a tomb and pyramid shall rear : 
What honours mortals aher death receive, 
Tbose unavailing honours we may give I* 

ApoUo bows, and frpm mount Ws height. 
Swift to the field precipitates his flight ; 
Thence from the war the breathless hero bore, 
Veil*d in a cloud, to silver Simo'is' shoi*e; 
There bathed his honourable wounds^ and dress'd 
His manly members in tlie' immortal vest; 
And with perfumes of aweet ambrosial dewa 
Restores his freshness, and his form renews. 
Thei; Sleep and Death, two twins of winged race^ 
Of matchless swiftness, bat of silent pace. 
Received Sarpedon, at the go^s command, 
And in a moment reach'd the Lycian land ; 
The coive amidst his weeping friends they laid, 
Where endless honours wait, the sacred shade. 

Meanwhile Patroclus pours along the plains. 

With £DamiBg ceuneii, aM y^itl]llo<M^!<^ ^^^ . » 
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Fierce on Hie Trcjan and Hie Lycian crew. 
Ah blind to fate ! thy headlong fary flew : 
Against what fate and powerful Jotc ordain^ 
Vain was thy friend^ command, thy comrage vain : 
For he, the god, whose connsels nnoontroH'd 
Dismay the mif^ty, and conibnnd the bold ; 
The god who gives, resmnes, and orders aU, 
He urg'd thee on, and vargd thee on to fall. 

Who first, brave hero ! by tbat arm was slain. 
Who last boieath thy vengeance press'd the plidn ; 
When Heaven itMlf thy fatal inry led. 
And call'd to fill the nnmber of the dead f 
Adrestns first; Antonoos then succeeds ; 
Echeclus follows ; next young Megas bleeds ; 
Kpistor, Melanippus, bite the ground ; 
llie sJanghter, Elssus and Mulius crown'd : 
Then sunk Pylartes to eternal night ; 
The rest, dispersing, trust their &tes to flight 

Now Troy had stoop'd beneath his matdileiB 
But flamingPhcebuskepttfaesacredtower. [power, 
Hurice at the battlements Patrodus strook ; 
Wb biasing >BSis thrice Apollo shook : 
He tried ^ fourth ; when, bursting from the cloud, 
A more than mortal voice was heard aloud. 

* Patrodus! cease; this Heaven^efisnded wall 
Defies thy lance ; not fiited yet to fidl ; 
Thy friend, thy greater flu*, it shall withstand, 
IVoy shaU not stoop e*en to Achilles' hand.* 

So spoke the god who darts celestial fires ; 
Ibe Greek obeys him, and with awe retires : 
While Hector, checking at the Scaean gates 
His panting conisers, in his breast debates, 
Or4n the field his fi>rces to employ, 
Ordraw the troops within the walls of Troy. 
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Thus wWe lie thonn^t, beside Ubn Phcebns stoed. 
In Asms* shape, tHK> reign'd by Sangar's flood ; 
(Tliy brother, Hecuba ! from Dymas sprang, 
A iraliant warrior, hanf^ty, bold, and yonng) 
Thus he accosts him : ' What a shameful sight I 
Gods ! is it Hector that forbears the fight ? 
Were thine my vigour, this successful spear 
Should soon convince thee of so false a fear. 
Turn thee, ah tuni Ihee to the field of fame. 
And in Patroclus' blood efface thy shame. 
Perhaps Apoll# shall thy arms succeed, 
Apd heaven ordains him by thy lance to Meed.' 

So spoke the* inspiring god; then took his flight, 
And phmg'd amidst the tumult of the ^^t. 
He bids Oebrion drive the rapid car y 
The lash resounds, the coursers rush to tvar. 
The god the Gredans' sinking souls depiess'd. 
And poQr*d svrift spirits through each Trqyan breast. 
Fatroclus lights, impatient for the fight ; 
A spear his left, a stone employs his right : 
With all his nerves he drives it at the foe ; 
Pointed above, and rough and gross below a 
The fidUng ruin crudfd Cebrion's head. 
The lawless ofispring of king Priam's bed ; 
His ficoBt, bh>ws, eyes, one undistinguished wound : 
The bursting balls drop si^tlesfc to the ground. 
The charioteer, while yet he held the rein, 
Struck firom the car, falls headtong on the plaiii. 
To the dark shades the soul unwilling glides. 
While the proud victor thus his fiiU derides.' 

' Goodheavens ! whatactive feats yonartist 8Ih»w»! 
What skilful divers are our Phrygian foes I 
Biaik with what ease they sink into tiie sa»d 1 
Pity I that aU theit praetice is by hind.* 
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Then rushing Sndden on' bis prostrate pi^, 
To spoil the carcase fierce Patroclo^ flies : 
Swift as a lion, terrible and bold, 
That sweeps tile fields, depopulates the ibid ; 
PiercU through the dauntless heart, then tumbles 

slain, 
And fl*oni his fatal courage finds his bane. 
At once bold Hector leaping ironi his car, 
Defends the body, and provokes the war. * 
Thus for-some slaughter'd hind, witii equal Mige, 
Two lordly rulers of the wood en^e ; 
Stting with fierce hunger, each the prey inmdes^ 
'And echoing roars rebellow through the shades. 
8tem Hector fiistens on the warrior's head, 
And by the foot Patroclus drags the dead : 
While all around, confiision, rage, and fiight^ 
Mix the contending hosti^in mortal fight. 
So pent by hillSj the wild vrwds roar'alofld 
In the deep bosom of some gloomy ^od ; 
licavesv arms, and trees, aloft in air are blown, 
The broad oaks craekle, and the sihrans groan ; 
This Mmy and that, the rattling tlucket bends. 
And the whole forest in one crash descends. 
Not witii less noise, with less tumultuous rage^ 
•En dreadful shock the mingled hosts engage. 
Darts shower'd on darts, now round the carcase ring s 
Now flights of arrows bonnchng from the string i 
Slbnes follow stones > some clatter on the HeMs, 
Some hard, and heavy, shake the sounding shields. 
But where the rising whiriwind clouds tliepfadnSy 'i 
Sunk in soft dust the mighty chief remains, > 
And, stretched in death, Ibrgets the guiding rems ! ) 

How flaming firom the zenith, Sol had driven 
His fervid orb tbrough half the vanit of heavep ; 



While oiLeKh hoftt witii equal tenpeit M 
The showering darts, and numbers sunk to toH* 
But when his evening wheels o'erhung the mBi% 
Glad conquest rested on the CFredan ttain« 
Then firpm amidst the tnnnilt and alarms^ 
They draw the conqner'd cone, and radiant arms. 
Then lash Patroclus with new ioiy giows, , 
And breathing slaughter, pours amid the ^beft. 
Tlurice on the press iike Ma» himself he 6ewy 
And tlurice three heroes at each onset ^ew. 
There ends thy i^ory ! there the iates untwine 
The last, black, remnant of so bright a line: 
A|N»Uo dread^ stops thy middle way ; 
Death calls, and heaven allows no longer day I 

Forloi the god in dusky clouds enshcin'dj 
Approaching dealt a staggering blow behind; 
The weighty shock his n&ck and shoulders feel ; 
His eyes flash i^arkles, his stunn^ senses reel 
In giddy darkness : fiur to distance flung, 
His bounding helmet on the champain rung. 
Achilles' plume is stsin'd with dust and gopo ; 
That plume which never stoop'd to earthr beforej 
. Long us'd, utttouch'd, in fighting fields to shine, 
And shade the temples of the nan divine. 
Jove dooms it now on Hector*s helm to nod ; 
Not lo]|g — for fiite pursues him,. and the god. 

His spear in sliivers fiills i his ample shield 
Drops n^m.his arm : his baldric strows the field : 
The conelet his astonished breast forsakes : 
L#oseis each joint; each nerve with horror shakes. 
Stupid he stares, and aU-assistless stands : 
8udi is the fof oe of more thanmortal bands ! 
! A Dardan youth there was, well known to fiune, 
FreflB Fuitfans spifttg, fiqpborbts tm hia nane ; 



J 
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Fton'd fbr the Bwntge of the fo^iimig hoite, 
SkilFd in the dart, imd ma t ddew in the ooone: 
Full twenty knights he tumbled from the car 
While yet he leani*d his rudinieatB of war. 
His irentnroas Bpear first drew the heroli gore ; 
He stracky he wounded, bat he durst no more ; 
Nor, though disarm'd, Patroelus* fiiry 8to6d : 
But swift withdrew the long-protended wood. 
And turned Imn short, and herded in the crowd. 
Thus, by an arm divine, and mortal spear, 
Wounded at once, Patrodus yields to fear. 
Retires for succour to his social train, 
And flies the.iate, which heayen decreed, in yain* 
Stern Hector, as the bleeding diief he views. 
Breaks through the ranks, and his retreat porsnes : 
The lance dkrrests hira witii a mortal wound ; 
He fidls, earth thunders, and his arms resound. 
With hBni all Greece was sunk ; that moment idl 
Her yetrfiurviving heroes seem'd to fidl. 
So scordi'd with heat, along the desart shore, 
The roaming lion meets a bristly boar, 
Fast by the sprmg; they both dispute the flood. 
With flaming eyes, and jaws besoieai'd with blood ; 
At length the sovereigB savage wins the strife, 
And the torn boar resigns his thirst and lUh. 
Fatroclus thus, so many chieft oYrthrowa, 
So many lives eflns'd, expires his own. 
As dying now at Hector's feet he lies, 
He sternly yievrs him, and triomphing eries » 

' Lie there, Fatroclus I and irith thee, the joy ' 
Thy pride once promised, of snbvertii^ Troy ; 
The fancied scenes of Ihon verapt in &mes, 
And thy soft pleasures served with captive danet I 
UntfainkiagmBn! I Ibqgfat, those towen to fi«e^ 
And guard that beauteous race firom lords like thee : 



But thou a pny to Tidtaret dMlt be Mi4e ; 
Thy own. AdnUet camot lend tliee aid ; 
Hiough mach at parting ttiat great chief migiit nay, 
And mach eiQoin tliee, this impoiiaBt d^. 

'* Return not, my brare friend (peiliapibe aaid) 1 
Withont the Moodjr anm of Hector dead." > 
He spoke, Patrodasmarcb'dy and thns helped.' > 

Sapine, and wildly gaang on the skiesy 
With fidnty expiring breath, the chief replies : 

' Vain boaster! cease, and know the powers 
divine 1 
Jovels and ApoUo'fe is tlu deed, not tfanie ; 
To heaven is ow*d whate'er yoor own yon call, 
And heaven itself disarmed me ere my fidl. 
Had twenty mortab, each thy match in might, 
Oppos*d me fiurly, they had sank in fight : 
By fiite and Phcebos was I first overthrown, 
EnphorbttB next ; the third mean part thy own. 
Batttion,imperioasl hear my latest breath ; 
The gods mspire it, and it sounds thy death : 
Insulting man, thou siudt be soon, as I ; 
BhMdK fiite hai^ss o'er thee, and thy hoar draws nigh ^ 
BVen now on hfe's last verge I see thee stand, 
I see thee Ihll, and by AcfailM hand.' 

He ftmts ; the soul onwiUing wings her way, 
(Hie beanteoos bodty left a kwd of day) 
Flits to the lone, oncomfortable coast ; 
A naked, wandering, melancholy ghost I 

Then Hector pausing, as his eyes he fed 
On the pale carcase, thus address'd the dead : 

* From whence this bodmgspeech,thestem decree 
Of death denoune'd, or why denounc'd to me^ 
Why not as well Achilles' fiite be given 
To Heetw^ hmcei! Who knows the will of heaven^ 
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Penaive be «ud ; tbeA pYesfeing as he lay 
IBs breathless bosom, tore the lance away ; 
And upwards cast the coifMe : the reeking spear 
He shakesy^md charges the bold charioteer. 
Bat swift Antomedon with loosen^ reins 
Rapt in ^e chariot e*er the distant plains^ 
Far from his rage the* immortal coursers drove ; 
The'immoital coursers were the gift of Jo^e. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THB tBVBHTH BATTLE, FOR THE BODY OF PA- 
TROCLUS : THB ACTS OF MBNELACS. 

IIEKELAUS, npoB the death uf Patrodni, defends hit body 
from- the eacmgr : Enpborbos* iwho attempt! It, ia riiiia. H«o> 
tor advancing, Menelatts retires; IM soon retaras wkh 
Ajaz, and drives him off. This Ohmcns objecU to Hector 
as a fflght, who thereupon pnts on the armonr he had woa 
flron Fetrocltts, and renews the battle. The Greeks give way, 
till AJax rallies them : JEneu sosudns tlie Trojans. JEneas 
and Hector atlen^X tlie chariot of Achilles, whieh te borne 
off 1^ AntomedoB. The horses of AcbtUes deplore the loss 
of Patroclot : Jupiter covers his body with a thick darliness : 
the noble prayer of Ajaz on that oceasioB. Menelans sends 
Antilochos to Achilles, with the news of Fatroclas*s death': 
then retnma to the fight, where, ihoogjh attacked with the 
•tmoatflHry, he and Merionea, aiiiitedsby the AJaaea, bear 
off the body to the ships. 

The tine is the evening of the eight-aBd>tw«itieth day. 
Hw soeoe lies in the fields before l>oy. 
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Qm the cold eartii dhrine PAtrodiu spread, 
lies pierced tvitli woiiiids among the vulgar dead- 
Great Menelans, touched with generons woe. 
Springs to the fit>nt, and gnards hhn irom the fi>e. 
Tkos round h^r new-ialhi yonng the heifer moves, 
Fruit of her throes, and first-born of her loves $ 
And amrioos, (helpless as he lies, and bare) 
l\ims, and re*tnms her, with a mother^ care. 
Opposed to each that near the carcase came, 
Ifis broad shield glimmers, and his hmces tBune. 

The son of Panthns, skilled the dart to send, 
Eyes the dead hero, and insults the friend. 
* This hand, Atrides, laid Fatroclns low ; 
Warrior I desist, nor tempt an equal blow : 
To me the spoils my prowess won, resigki : 
Depart with life, and leave the glory mine.' 

Tlie Trojan Ihus : the Spartan monarch bum'd 
With generous anguish, and in scorn retnnf d : 
' Laugh'st thou not, Jove 1 from thy superior throne, 
When mortals boast of prowess not tibeir own? 
Not thus tiie lion glories in his might. 
Nor panther braves biB spotted foe ip fight, 
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Nor tfam tlie boar (those terrors of tbe plain) ; 
Man only vaunts his force, and vannts in vain. 
Bnt fiir the vainest of the boastfol kind 
These sons of Panthos vent their haughty mind^ 
Yet *twas bat late, beneath my conquering steel 
This boastei^ brother, Hyperenor, fell ; 
Against our aim which nuuly tie defied. 
Vain was his vigour, and as vain his pride. • 
These eyes beheld him on die dust expire, 
No more to cheer his spouse, or glad his sire. 
Presumptuous youth I like his shall be thy doom. 
Go, wait thy brother to the Stygian gloom ; 
Or, while then niay*st, avoid the tiireateofd &te ; 
Fools stay to feel il# and tte wise too taite.' 

UnmoVd, Eaphorbus thus i * ThatatttM^-kBowB^ 
Come, ^r my turother's blood repay thy own. 
His weeping fiitber elaims thy destin'd head, 
And spouse, a widow in her bridal bed. 
On these thy ooBquer'd spoils I shall bestow^. 
To sooth a oowortra and a parent's woe. 
No longer then 4eler the i^rious strife, 
Let heaven decide our fortune, fame, and life.' 

Swtft as the word the missile bmee he flings ; 
The weU*mm'd weapon on the buckler rings. 
But blunted by the bcass, innoxions fells. 
On Jove tiie fetfaer> great Atrides calls, 
Nor flies the javelin feom Ins arm in vain, 
It piere'd his thioat,- and l>ent him to the plm ; 
Wide thnougb the neck appears the grisly wonod, 
prone sinks the warrior, and his arm* resouid* 
Fhe shining dpdets of his goMen hair. 
Which e'en the- Orace»«iighi be prond to wear^ 
Instarr'd vritb geass andgold^ bestrow the sbote^ 
Withdittt disfaoBonr'd, and deferu'd vritii gofe* 
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A* the ytmag olivc^ in pome^lfM iccne, 
Crown'd 1^ inikAwmlUumB with etenwl gieen, 
LiAa tbe tgvy head,, id mowy flowreti fiiir. 
And plays iind daiioeft to the gentle air ; 
Whiipiol a whirlwiiMl 60111 iSgh heaven invadea 
The tender plants and witherB all its ihadet ; 
It lies uprooted from its genial bed, 
A lovely min now defoc'd and dead : 
Tba^ youngy thus beantifuly Baphoi bos lay. 
While the fieroe Sftortan tore his arms away. 
Proud of his deed, and glorious in the price. 
Affrighted Troy the towering victor flies : 
FUeSy as before some mountain Uon^s ire 
The village curs and trembling swains retire^. 
When o'er the atanigbter'd bull they hear hinr roar. 
And see his jaws distil with smoking gore : 
All pale with fear» at distance scattered vound^ 
They shout incessant, and the vales resound* 

Meanwhile Apollo view'd with envious eycs^ 
And urg'd great Hector to <lispnte the priEO; 
(In Hentes' shape, beneath whose mar^ eai« 
Tlie rough Cieonians learned the trade of war) 
< Forbear, (he oried,) with fraitlesa speed to obace 
Acbito' coanen, of ethereal race ; 
They stoop not, tiiese^ to mortal iM's eooimMid, 
Or stoop to none but ^peal Aehilles^ band« 
Too long amus'd with a pursnit so vain, 
IVucDy and behold the bmve Euphorbos slain ; 
By Spaita slam 1 for ever now sappvess'd . 
The fire which boni'd in that ondanntod biaasi P 
TIius having spoke> ApoHo whuf^d his ftight,' • 
And i^tx'dwidi moatnk in the toik of fightt 
His words ittfix'd anntlerable osire 
Dee^iagcea(HeQtor'»aoal: thmugh ail the war. 
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HedurteUtMudoosegFe; Md, iotlMrt, tww'd ' 
Hie breatiileas hero in his blood inbraedy 
(Forth welliiig from the wovnd, at^voiie he 1^) 
And m the victor^ hands the ifaiBing prey. [Mm 
Sbeeth*d m bri|M anna, through dfunimg nnkt he 
And sends his voice in thunder to the slJes : 
Fkroe as a flood of flame by Volcan sent. 
It flew, and fii'd the nations as it went 
Atrides from the ¥oioe the storm dim'd. 
And flms exptor^d his own nnoonqaer'd mud : 

' Then shall I qait Patroclos on the pfaniy 
Slain in my cause, and for nqr hononr sfadn I 
Desert the aims, the reHqaes, of nij friend 9 
Or siogly, Hector and his troops atlwd f 
Sore uiiere such partial favour heaven bestow'd. 
To brave the hero were to brave the god : 
Forgive nie> Greece^ if onoe I quit tiM Md ; 
Tis not to Hector^ but to heaven I yidd. 
Yety nor the god, nor heaven, should give me ftar, 
Did but tiie voice of AjuL reach my ear : 
8till would we turn, still battle on the phuns, 
Andgive Achilles aJl that yet remains 
Of his and our Patroclns— -This* no more. 
The time allow'd : Troy thickened on the shoea^ 
A sable scene! The terrors Hector led. 
Slow he recedes, and sighing quits the dead. 
So from the fold the' unwillmg lion parts, 
Forc'd by loud clamours, and a storm of darts ( 
He flies indeed, but threatens as he flies, 
With heart indignant and retorted eyes. 
Now enter'd in the Spartan ranks, he tumM 
His manly breast, and with new fiiry hnni'd, 
0*er all the black battalions sent his view. 
And through the cloud the godlik&Jjax knew i 
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Whore ktMrarini^ on the left the warrior stobd^' 
AH gri^i in arras, and cover'd o^er with blood $ 
There breathing courage^ where the god of day 
Had sank eaiA heart witfi terror and dismay. 

To hhn the king : < Oh Ajax, oh my triend ! 
Haste, and Patroehis* lotM remains defend : 
The body to Achilles to restore, 
Demands oar care ; aha, we can no more ! 
For naked now, deqpoil'd of arms, he lies ; 
And Hector glories in the dazaling prise.' 
Heaaid, and touched Ids heart ' The raging pair 
Pierce ^e Unck battle, and proToke the war. 
Already had stem Hector seia'd his head, 
And doom'd to Trajan dogs the' mihappy dead ; 
But soon as Ajiul rear*d h& tower-Kke shield, 
Sprmig to .his car, and measu'd back the field. 
His train to Troy the radiant armour bear, 
To stand a trophy of his iame in war. 

Meanwhile great Ajax (his broad shield display'd) 
Guards, the deadliero with the dreadful shade ; 
And now before, and now belund he stood : 
Thus in the centre of some gloomy wood, 
With 'many a step, the lioness surrounds 
Her tawny young, beset by men and hounds ; 
£3ate her heart, and rousing all her pow^re. 
Dark o'er the fiery balls each hanging eyebrow loors* 
Fast by his side the generous Spartan glows 
With great revenge, and feeds his inwmxl woes. 

But Olancus, leader of the Lycian aids, 
On Hector frowning, thus his fiight upbraids : 
* Where now in Hector shall we Hector find ? 
A manly form, witfaout a manly mind. 
Is thi^ O chic^! a heroes boasted fame ? 
How Tsin, witiioiit the merit, is the nam^ I 

▼oi.. iiu L 
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Since Iwttle it MBOoiicfdy tliy tiioqgto employ 
What otlier mctlMMli miy pMserve thy '^•y s 
Tit tkne to try if Iliitfi Mate can stuid 
By thee aleae, nor arii a Ibreid^ hand : 
Meav, empty bout I bat shall the Lydaai atake 
Tlieir Uvet for yoa? thoaa L3rciaM y<m Ihraakel 
What from thy thankleia ataia can we expeet f 
Thy friend Swpedonpraves tiiy base ne^^ect: 
Say, shali omr slanghtei'd bodies guard year iraii% 
While wireveng'd the great Sarpedan ihUs i 
E'en whi»« he died fi>r Troy, yoa left him fliere, 
A feast for dogs, and all the ibwis of air. 
On my eqmmimd if any Lydan waily 
Henoe let him mareh, and gtye vp IVoy to ftte« 
Did such a spirit as the gods impart 
Impel one Trojan hand or Trcgan heart, 
(Such a^ should bam in eTery soul that draws 
The sword ftr i^ory, and )a» country^ cause) 
E^ yet our mutual arms we might emplay. 
And drag yon carcase to tlie waUb of l>oy. 
Oh ! were Batrodns oors, we might obtain 
Sarpedoi^ aims and honoured eorpse again I 
Greece with Achilles' friend shoold be repaid^ 
And thns due honours purchased to his shade* 
Bnt words are iram— Let Ajax once appear^ 
And Hector trembles and recede with fear ; 
Tbou dar^st not meet the terrors of hi^ eye i 
And lo I f^i^eady thou prepar^t to fly.' 

The Trojan chief with fiy'd resentment eyed 
The Lycian leader, and sedate replied : 

* Say, is it just, my friend, that Hector^ ear 
From such a warrior such a speech should tear ^ 
I deem'd thee once the wisest of thy kindy 
But ill this uisnlt suits a pmdent mmd. 



I shim great ^jsz? I dcfot my tnn ? 
'TIS niiiie to prove the HMh auertkMi ▼■»; 
I joy to nriB^ whereike bittle Meeds, 
And bear Hie thonder of the sonndiiig steecb. 
Bat JoTe'k high will is ever mnontnWd, 
Hie stroDf he wtthers, and confouiNb the hold ; 
Now crowns wiHi ftme the mighty nao, and now 
Strikes #ie fresh gariand firom the victor^' brow I 
Come, through yon sqaadrous let ns hew the ^ay. 
And Ihoti be witness, if I fear t»day ; 
If yet a Greek the sight of IIee«»r dread, 
Or yet tiieir hero dare defend the dead.' 

Then tnmvig to the martial hotfis, he cries : 
* Ye Tnjtm^ Dardans, I^dans, and allies ! 
Be men, my iriends, in action as ia name, 
And yet be nundfel of your ancieivt feme. 
Hector in proud Achilles' arms shall shine^ 
Tom from bis fiiend, by right of coB<|ttest mine.*- 

He strode along the field, as Hms be said : 
(The sable plaoMge nodded o'er his head) 
Swift through the spacioiis plain he sent a look ; 
One instant saw, one instant overtook 
The distant hand, tet on the sandy shore 
The radiant spoils to sacred Ilioo bore. . 
Hiere his own mail nnbrac'd the field bestrow*d ; 
His train to Troy convey'd tlie massy load. 
Now blaring in the* immortal arms he stands ; 
The work and pfesent of celestial hancis; 
By aged Peleos to Achilles given, 
As fint to Pelens by the court «f heaven : 
His fiither's amiB not long Adiilles wears, 
Forbid by fete to reach his fether^ yeans. 

Him^ proud In triumph, ghttering from afer. 
The god whose thander remis the troubled afar 
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Beheld with pity; as apart he sat. 
And, conscious, look'd through all the scene of fate. 
He diook the sacred honours of his head ; 
Olympus trembled, and. the godhead said : 

* Ah, wretched man ! unmindfiil of thy end ! 
A moments glory ! and what fktes attend I 
In heavenly panoply divinely bright 
lliou stand'st, and armies tremble at thy sight. 
As at Achilles* self! beneath thy dart 
Lies slain the great Achilles' dearer part : 
Thou from the mighty dead those arms hast toin^ 
Which once the greatest of mankind had worn. 
Yet live I I give thee one illustrious day, 
A blaze of glory ere thou fad'st away. 
For ah ! ,no more Andromache shall come 
With joyful tears to welcome Hector home ; 
No more officious, with endearing charms, 
From thy tir*d limbs unbrace Pelides* arms! 

Then with his saUe brow he gave the nod 
That seals his word ; the sanction of the god. . 
The stubborn arms (by Jove*s command JUspos'd) 
Conform'd spontaneous, and around. him dos'd ; 
FiU'd vrith the god, enlarged bis members grew, 
'^irough all his veins a sudden vigour flew. 
The blood in brisker tides began to roll. 
And Mars himself came rushing on his soul. 
Exhorting loud through all the field he strode. 
And look'd, and mov'd, Achilles, or a god. 
Now MestUes, -Glancus, Medon, he inspires. 
Now Phorcys, Chromius, and Hippothous fires; 
The great Thersilodius like fury found, 
Asteropoeus kindled at the sound, 
And Ennomus, in augury renown'd* 
* Hear, all ye hosts, and hearr unnumbered bands 
Of neighbouring nations, or of distant lands ! 



\ 
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Twas not for state we snmmoii'd you so hr, 
To boast onr numbers, and the pomp of war : 
Ye came to fight ; a valiant foe to chase, 
To save our present, and oar fiitore race. 
For this, onr wealth, onr products, yon enjoy, 
And glean the relics of exhausted Troy. 
Now, then, to conquer or to die prepare ; 
To die or conquer are the terms of war. 
Whatever hand shall win Patroclus slain. 
Whoe'er shall drag him to the Trojan train. 
With Hector's self shall equal honours claim ; 
Widi Hector part the spoil, and share tiie fame.' 

Fir'd by his words, the troops dismiss their fears. 
They join, they thicken, they protend their spears; 
Foil on the Greeks they drive in firm array. 
And each froin Ajax hopes the glorious prey : 
Vain hope ! what numbers shall the field o*erspread, 
What victims perish round the mighty dead ! 

Great ^ax marked the growing storm from far,. 
And thus bespoke his brother of the war : 
' Our fatal day, alas \ is come, my friend *, 
And all onr vrars and glories at an end ! 
'TIS not this corse alone we guard in vain, 
Condemn'd to vultures on the Trojan plain ; 
We too must yield : the same sad fhte must fid^ 
On thee, on me, perhaps, my friend, on all. 
See what a tempest direful Hector spreads. 
And lo 1 it bursts, it thunders on our heads I 
Call on our Greeks, if any hear the call, 
The bravest Greeks : this hour demands them all.* 

The waTtior rais'd his voice, and wide around 
The field re-echoed the distressfhl sound. 
' O chiefe ! O princes, to whose hand is given 
The rule of mcin ; whose gk>ry is firom heaven ! 
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Whom wkhilue bonoara bodi Atrides' grace : 
Ye guides and guardians of our Argive race ! 
All, whom this weU-known voice shall reach &om fkr, 
AH, whom 1 see not through tins cloud of war ; 
Come all ! let generous rage your arms employ. 
And save Patroclos from the dogs of Troy.' 

Oilean Ajul first tlie voice obey'd, 
Swift was his pace, and ready was hi^ aid ; 
Next him Idomeneus, more slow with age, 
And Merion, burning with a hero's rage. 
The loug-succeeding numbers who can name P 
But all were Greeks, and eager all for fame. 
Fierce to the charge great Hector led the throng ; 
Whole Troy embodied rush'd with shouts alcng. 
Thus, when a mountain billow foams aiid raves, 
Where some swoln river disembogues his waves. 
Full in tlie mouth is stopp'd the rcehing tide. 
The boiling ocean works from side to side, 
The river trembles to his utmost shore, 
And distant rocks rebellow to tlie roar. 

Nor less resolv'd, the firm Achaian band 
With brazen shields in horrid circle stand. 
Jove, pouring darkness o'er the mingled fight. 
Conceals the warriors' shinmg helms in night : 
To him, the chief for whom the hosts contend 
Had liv'd not hateful, for he liv'd a firiend ; 
Dead he protects him with superior care. 
Nor dooms his carcase to the birds of air. 

Tlie first attack the Grecians scarce jsu&tain, 
Repuls'd, they yield ; the Trojans seize the sUiln : 
Then fierce they rally, to revenge led on 
By the swift rage of ^ax Tekunon. 
(^ax to Peleus' son the second name^ 
In graceful jtature w*Xf and next in &iiit) 
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With headkmg force tiie fiHremost ranks he tore ; . 
So tbrongfa the thicket bants the momrtaia boar, 
And raddy scattersy fiir to distance round. 
The frighted honter and the baying hound. 
The son of Lethus, brave Pela^gus' heir, 
HippothouSy dragged the carcase through the war y 
The sinewy andes bor'd, the feet he boimd 
With thongs inserted through the double wound : 
Inevitable &te overtakes the deed; 
Doomed by great Ajax* vengeful lance to bleed ; 
It cleft the hehnef s brazen cheeks u twain ; 
The shattered crest, and horse-hair strow the |Ma \ 
With nerves relax'd he tumbles to the ground : 
The brain comesgushing throu^ tbeghastly woundt 
He drops Patroclus' foot, and o*er Mm spread 
Now lies a sad companion of the dead : 
Far from Larissa lies, iris native air, 
And ill requites his parent's tender care. 
Lamented youth I in life's fii'st bloom he fell, 
Sent by great iVi^^ to the sliades of hell. 

Once more at AN^ Hector's javelin flies ; 
The Grecian marking, as it cut the skies, 
Shun'd the descending death ; which hissing on, 
Stretch'd in the dust the great Iphy tns' son, 
Schedios the brave, of all the Phocian kind 
The boldest warrior and the noblest mind : 
In little Panope, for strength renown'd, 
He held bis seat, and ruFd the realms ai'ound. 
Plund^d in his tlureat, the weapon drank ht» blood. 
And deep transpiercing throng the shoulder stood ; 
In clanging arms the hero feU, and all 
The fields resounded with his weighty fall. 

Phorcys,as slain Hippothous he defends, 
The Tekimonaau lance his belly rends i 
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'Qie iMlloir amoiir bunt before Ibe stroke, 
Anclthroii^ the wound tiie mflhing entndb broke : 
In ftroDg ooimilrioiifl panting on the sands 
He hes, and grasps the dost with dying hands. 

Stmck at die sight, recede the Trojan train : 
nt shouting Aigives strip the heroes shun. 
And now hoA Troy, by Greece compell'd to yteidy 
tied to her ramparts, and resign'd the field ; 
Greece, in her native fortitude efaite, 
With Jove averse, had tom'd the scale of late : 
But Fbcebns nrg'd .£neas to the fight ; 
He seem'd like aged Periphas to s^t : 
(A herald in Anchises* love grown old, 
ReveiM for pnidence, and with pmdence boM). 

Thus hcH-' What methods yet, O chief! remain, 
To save your Troy, though heaven its foil ordain ? 
Tliere have been heroes, who, by virtnons care. 
By valour, numbers, and by arts of war. 
Have forced the powers to spare a sinking state, 
And gain'd at length the glorious odds of fote. 
But yoB, When fortune smiles, when Jove declares 
His partial fovour, and assists your wars. 
Your shamefol efforts *gainst yourselves employ. 
And force the' unwilling god to ruin Troy/ 

iEneas tlurough the form assom'd descries 
The power coneeaPd, and thus to Hector cries : 
* Oh lasting shame ^ to our own fours a prey, 
We seek our ramparts, and desert the day. 
A god, nor is he less, my bosom warms, 
And tells me, Jove asserts the Trojan arms.' 

He spoke, md foremost to the combat flew : 
The bold escample all his hosts pursue. 
Hien, forst, Leoeritus beneath him bled, 
III vain belov^ by valiant Lycomede ^ 



Bt0k 17. TBSIUAO. t» 

Who ▼iew'd his ftD, and, griemg at liie dnoc^^ '' 
Swift to reTenge it, sent fais angry lance : 
Tlie wfairttng lance, with Tigoroos force addressed, 
Descends, ud pants in Apisaon's breast : 
Frmn rich Pttonia's Tales the warrior dunci 
Next thee, Asteropens ! in place and fame. 
Asteropeos with grief beheld the shun, 
And msfa'd to combat, bat he mib'd m ndn : 
Indissolobly firm, around the dead, 
Bank within rank, on buckler buckler spread, 
And hemm*d with bristledspears,tfae Grecians stood | 
A braaen bulwark, and an iron wood. 
Great AjaoL eyes tiiem with mcessant care. 
And in an orb contracts the crowded war, 
Close in their ranks commands to fight or fall, 
And stands the centre and the soul of all : 
Fix'd on the spot they war, and wounded, wound ; 
A sanguine torrent sleeps the reekmg ground : 
On https the Greeks, on heaps tlie Trojans bled. 
And, thickening round Ifaem, rise the hills of dead. 

Greece, in dose order, and collected mi^t, 
Yet suffers least, and sways the waTcring fight ; 
Fierce as conflicting fires the combat burns, 
. And now it rises, now it sinks by turns. 
In one thick darkness all the fi^t was lost ; 
The sun, the moon, and all the' ethereal host 
Seem'd as extinct : day ravish'd from their eyes, 
And all heaven's splendours blotted fnm the skies. 
Such o'^ Patroclus* body hung the night, 
Hie rest in sunshine fought, and open light ; 
Unctouded tber^, the* aerial azure spread. 
No vapour rested on tbie mountain^ head. 
The golden sun pomfd ibrfii a stronger ray, 
And all the broad expansion fiaafd with day* 
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Dispen'd anwod the ptalii, by fits they fi^t. 
And here ami there the scaiter'd arrows tight : 
Bat death and darkneiw o*er the carcase spread. 
There burned the war, and there the niighty bled. 

Meanwhile the sons of Nestor, in the rear, 
(Their fellows routed) tow the distant spear, 
And skirmish wide : so Nestor gave command, 
When from the ships he seat the Pylian band. 
The youthful brothers thus for £uue contend, 
Nor knew the fortune of AchiUes' friend ; 
la thought they viewed him still, with martial joy. 
Glorious in arms, and dealing death to Troy. 

But round the corse the heroes pant ibr breathy 
And thick and heavy grows the work of death : 
Overlaboured now, witi^ dust, and sweat, and gore. 
Their knees, their legs, their feet are covered o'er; 
Drops &II0W drops, the clouds on clouds arise. 
And cama^jfe clogs their bauds, and darkness fills 

their eyes. 
As vdien a shraj^ter'd bull's yet-reeking hide, 
Strain'd with fall force, and tagg*d frmn aide to side. 
The brawny cnniers stretch ; «nd labour o'er 
The' extended surfiice, drunk with fiit and gore : 
So tugging round the corpse both armies stood ; 
The mangled body bathvd in sweat and blood : 
While Grecdu and Ilians equal strength employ. 
Now to the ships to force it, now to Troy. 
Not PaUas' self, her breast when fury warms. 
Nor he whose anger sets the world in arms, 
Could blame this scene; such rpge, such horror 

reiga'd; 
Such, Jove to hoaow the great dead ordain'd. 

AdiiUes in his ships at distance lay^ 
Nor knew Ihe iatal fartune of the day ; 
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He, yet nnconscioiu of Patrodns' iaU, 
In dost extended under IMoa^ waH, 
Expects him glorious from the coaqoer'd ptflan. 
And for his wiah'd retom prepares in vaio ; 
Though well he kneWy to make proad iliea bend 
Was more than heaven had destui'd to bis friend^ 
Perhaps to him : tins Thetis had reveal'd ; 
The rest, in pity to her son, concealed. 

Still rag'd the conflict round the hero dead, 
And heaps on heaps by mutual wounds they Med. 
' Curs*d be the man (ev'n private Grreeks would say) 
Who dares desert this weH-disputed da^'. 
First may the cleaving earth before our eyes 
Gape vnde, and drink our blood for uuariee ; 
First perish all, ere haughty Troy shall beast 
We lost Patroclus, and our glory lost V 

Thus they : while with one voiee the Trcjans said, 
* Grant this day, Jove ! or heap us on the dead !' 

Then clash their sounding arms ; the cbagorsrise. 
And shake the brazen concave of the skies. 

Meantime, at distance from the scene of blood, 
The pensive steeds oi great AcfaiUes stood; 
Their godlike master slain before tbeir eyes, 
Tliey wept, and shar'd in human miseries. 
In vain Autooiedon now shakes the vein, 
Now plies the lash, and soothes and threats in vain j 
Nor to the fight, nor Hellespont they go. 
Restive they stood, and obstinate in woe : 
Still as a tombstone, nev^r to be moVd, 
On some jgood man or woman unrepH>v*4 
Lays its eternal weight ; or fix^d, as stsnda 
A marble courser by the sculplor'a handa^ 
Plac'd on the hero's grave. Along tteir fiwe 
The big round drops conrs'ddovm with stteMlp«M». 



i60 THB lUAD. Book 17. 

Conglobiiig on tiie dost Their nanes, that late 
Circled tiieir arched nedLS, and waVd in state, 
Tnul'd on the dust beneath the yoke were spread^ 
And prone to eartii was hnng their langoid head : 
Nor Jove disdain*d to cast a pitying look. 
While thns relenting to the steeds he spoke : 

' Unhappy coursers of immortal strain I 
Exempt from age, and deathless, now in vain ; 
Did we your race on mortal man bestow, 
Only, alas! to share in mortal woe ? 
For di ! what is there, of inferior birth, 
That breathes or creeps upon ^ dust of earth ; 
What wretched creature of what wretched kind. 
Than man more weak, calamitous, and blind ? 
A miserable race ! but cease to mourn : 
For not by you shall Priam's son be borne 
High on the splendid car : one glorious prize 
He rashly boasts : tiie rest our will denies. 
Oorself will swiftness to your nerves impart, 
Ourself with rising spirits swell your beart 
Antomedon yonr rapid flight shall bear 
Safe to the navy through tiie storm of war. 
For yet 'tis given to Troy to ravage o'er 
Hie field, and spread her slaughters to the shore ; 
The sun shall see her conquer, till his fall 
With sacred darkness shades the fiice of all.' 

He said ; and breathing in the* immortal horse 
Excessive spirit, urgfd them to the course ; 
From their high manes they shake the dust, and bear 
Hie kindHng chariot through the parted war : 
So flies a vulture through the clamorous train 
Of geese, that scream, and scatter round the plain. 
From diUiger now with swif^t speed they flew. 
And now to conquest with like speed pursue t 
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Sole in tibe seat the charioteer repuins, 
Now plies the Javelin, now directs the reins r 
Him brave Aldmedon beheld distressed, 
Approached the diariot, and the chief address'd : 

' What god provokes thee rashly thus to dare. 
Alone, unaided, in the thickest war ? , 

Alas ! thy friend is slain, and Hector wields 
Achilles' anus triumphant in the fields. 

In hs4>py time (the charioteer replies) 
The bold Aldmedon now greets my eyes ; 
No Greek like him the heavenly steeds restrains. 
Or holds their fury in suspended reins : 
Patroclus, while he liVd, their rage could tame. 
But now Patroclus is an empty name I 
To thee I yield the seat, to tiiee resign 
The ruling charge : the task of fight be mine.' 

He said. Aldmedon, with active heat, 
Snatdies the reins, and vaults into the- seat. 
His friend descends. The chief of Troy descried, 
And called JEneas fighting near his side. 
* Lo, to my sight beyond our hope restored, 
Achilles' car, deserted of its lord ! 
The glorious steeds our ready arms invite, [fight : 
$(c|urce their weak drivers guide tliem through the 
Cain such opponents stand when we assail ? 
Unite thy force, my fiiend, and we prevail.' 

The son of Venus to the counsel yields ; 
Then o'er their backs they spread their solidshidds ; 
With brass refulgent the broad surface shin'd, 
And tiiick buU4udes the spacious concave lin'd. 
Them Chromius follows, AretQs succeeds ; 
tlach hopes the conquest of the lofty steeds : 
In vain, brave youths, with glorious hopes ye burn^ 
ia vain advance I not fated to return. 
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Unmov'd, Antomedon attends the figlit, 
Implores tiie" Eternal, and collects his mij^t. 
Then taming to his friend, with dauntless mind : 
* Oh keep the foaming couisen close behind ! 
Full on my shoulders let their nostrils blow. 
For hard the fight, determin'd is the ibe ; 
TIs Hector comes ; and when he seeks ^ priie, 
War knows no mean : he wins it or he dies.' 

Then through the field he sends his voice aKrad, 
And calls the' i^jaces from the warring crowd, 
With great Atrides. < Hither turn (he said), 
Turn where distress demands immetfiate aid ; 
The dead, encircled by his fiiends, forego. 
And save the fiving from a fiercer foe. 
Unhelp'd we stand, unequal to engage 
The fiMTce of Hector, and .Sneas* rage: 
Yet mighty as they are, ray force to prove 
Is only mine : the' event belongs to Jove.' 

He spoke, and high the sounding javelin fiungj^ 
Which pass*d the shtehf of Aretns the young ; 
It piere'd his belt, embossed vHth curious art > 
Then in the lower belly stock the dart 
As when a ponderous axe, descending Ml, 
Cleaves the broad ibrehead of some brawny boH^ 
Struck twixt the homs,he springswith many a bonnd^ 
Then tumbling rolls enormous on the groiind: 
Thus fell the youtfi ; the air his soul received, 
And the spear trembled as 14s entrails heav'di 

Now at Automedon the Trojan foe 
Discharged his lance ; the meditated blow„ 
Stooping, be shunn'd ; the Javelin icRy fled, 
And hiss'd innoxious o^r the liero's head ; 
I>eep rooted in the ground, the forceful spear 
In long vibrati^s spent its fbry ibfot. 
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Vnttk clashiBg MMam mow iht chkA hMi dos^d^ 
But caeh KniYe AjuL heanl, and mterpat'd ; 
Nor loQg€r Hector with hii Tnjum Btood, 
Bnt l«ft tiMir stain coinpaBioii in hit blood : 
His aimi Autonedoii divosti^ and ciiei^ 
* Accq>t, Patiociiis ! this oiOMi sacrifice : 
Thus hatfc I sooth'd my grioft, and thus havepakly 
Poor as it is, some efioing to thy shade.' 

So looks tiie liMi o'er a aMHigled boar, 
All grim with rage, and horrible with gore ; 
High on the clnriot at one boond he sprang. 
And o'er his seat the bloody trophies Ining. 

And now Minerva from tiie realms of ahr 
Descends impetooos, and renews the war ; 
For, plea^d at length the Greciao arms to aid. 
The lord of thunders sent tiie bfaie«ey'd anid* 
As when high Jove denoaaeiiig firtore woe, 
0*er the dark clouds extends his pwrj^ bow, 
(In sign of tempests firom the troaUed air, 
Or firom the rage of man, destnictive war) 
.The drooping cattle dread the* irapeudaig skies,. 
And fi-om his ha]^tiU*d field the labourer flies t 
In such a form the goddess roand her drew, 
A livid cloud, and to the batHe flew. 
Assuming Phienixf shape on earth she ftlls, 
And in Us weO-knowm voice to Sparta calls ; 
< And lies Achillea fiiend^ befov'd by aU, 
A prey to dogs beneath flie Trojan walii 
What shame to Cheece for fiitnre thnes to teH, 
To tiiee:the greatest in ndioae eaose he fell !' 

' O chief, O ftther ! (Atreas' son replies) 
O foil of days! by long experience wise I 
What more desires my sonl, than here unmov'd 
To goa^rd th^ body cf the torn I Wdl 




164 «HI lUAO. B$6k tr. 

Ahy wvold Mmerva send tte tmngth to rear 
This wearied am, and ward the storai of war ! 
Bot Hector, like the rage of fire, we draad^ 
And Joveti own glories Mace around his head.' 

Pleas'd to be fint of all the powen address'd. 
She breatiies new vigour in her hero*s breast, 
And fills with keen revenge, with tjiU despite, 
Desire of .blood, and nge, and Inst of fight 
So bums Hm vengefid hmmet (soni all o'er), 
Repals*d in vain, and thinfy still of gore ; 
(Bold son of air and heat) on angiy wings 
Untsni'd, nntir'd, he tarns, atttcks, and stings, 
Fir'd with Mke ardoor fierce Atrides fiew, 
And sent his sool with every lance he threw. 

There stood a Trojan, not anknown to fiune, 
Eetioif s son, and Pedes was his name : 
With riches hononr'd, and with cooTage bless'd, 
By Hector lov'd, his comrade, and his guest ; 
Through his broad belt the spear a passage firand, 
And, ponderous as he fidls, Ins arms resound. 
Suddffli at Hector*lB side Apollo stood. 
Like Phsenops, Asius^ scm, appeai'd the god ; 
( Asius tiie great, who held his wealthy reign 
In fiiir Abydos, by the rolling main). 

' O prince (he cried), O foremost once in fiime I 
What Qrecian now shall tremble at thy name? 
Dost thou at length to MeneUUis yid4 
A chief once thought no terror of the field $ 
Yet singfy, now^ te long-disputed prise 
He beairs victorious, while our army files : 
By the same arm illustrious Pedes bled ; 
lie fiiend of Btector, unreveng*d, is deadf 
This beard, o<er Hector spreads a cloud of woe, 
Rage lifts bis bnce, and drives him on the foe* 



Hot m&m Ifctf IfiMiMl ikttk iiii^l»«kiiU» 
nat ihaded Ut «mI^ llw ad^Mt AM 
Benettili ill anpte mtg^ AwMa^^imtd 
lovol Vd the sMOflt ; llw UMBHfer iwTd alMd t 
IW affiagMed mk jt^mlfcek fnwirtiMi Bod» 
And bkw iMMirtii tte lB)Mni«i «f tktfMl 1 
At one Hjgai d <f Ma all iaiiiiiig fcy 
The vanqnaii'd Inimiphy and Oe vielMi %^ 

Thto tiCBiMed Grteee: the iight FutlBaa ted 5 
For at the brate BowtaaB tnia*d hia kead 
To^ftea the fee» PelydaaMa drew mmat^ 
And lai^ Ui ahadder ¥rithi a afaitHfi apev 1 



Fierc'd ttarongli tba wiit; and ii«ii« willi 



GfailM hia eaee iumidaMe Jaaae is 

Aa Hcctw felteirti, IdcBwa addraaiVi 
The flaming jateiMi to bis annlf bw a rt ; 
The briltte paint bcfiwe bia oonetet yialdi ; 
EnHiiv Tray wttii danmir fiUi the fieUii 
High OD Mb cfaaiiot « titt Cretan ateod, 
Tba ton of Priam liAM'd the aHMve iroad ) 
Bat enng from iti aim, the* impalaaai qwar 
^traek to the dost the ai|inreand cfaariotaar 
Of martial Merioa : Cotmnni bliname^ 
Who left fidr i^tm fiMT tt« fidds of flana. 
On feet bold Merian fought ; «mI now Ud low, 
Had graced the trinni^ of hit Tffqfan file ; 
Bat the braw aqoiTe the ready oannera hBOni^ 
And with Ini life bis mnitaili safety boi^hC 
Between bis cheek and ear the weaken went, 
Tim teeth it shatter and the taqgae at vent 
Prone feom thh aeal be Inmbles to dm ^ain J 
His 4yini babd fevgeli the feUng fcin : 

VOL. Ill* M 
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Thif MerioB mdwsy bcndiag fixwi' tiift ewy 
Aod urges to deiart the hopdev war ; 
Id<mieid«s«<«KiitB ; the lash appUet ; 
And tin swift dnriot to the may flies. 4 

Nor .^|ax1ess41ie win of heaveni desciMy 
And ceaqiiest M£tiag to tiie Trqjan.side, 
Ttarn'd by the haiid of Jove. Then tfans b^gauy 
To Atrens'seedf the godlike Telamon: . , 
, • ^ Alas I who sees not Jove's almighty hand . 
Trensfersthe glory to the Tn^an band? ■■ -. 
Whether the weak ot'Strong disdiarge the dart, ' 
He guides each mow* to a Grecian heart : 
Not so oar spaaia ; ineessant titeugh thay rainy • 
CtesuflemeTerykuMfttolaUrin.vaui.. . . i 
Deserted of the god, yet let as try 
What homan strength and pradence can supply ; ' I 
If yet this honoar'd corse, in trivniph borne, • . . 
May glad the fleets that hope net oar retmr% . / 
Who tsemUe yet, scarce resoaed firoiq their fiites^^ 
And stiU bear Hector 1iinndering;at their gates. • 
Some hero 'too naHt be dispatdifd to bear 
The moonAd message to Pelides* ^ear; 
For sore he knows not, distant on the shqste, • ' 
His friend, his lov^ Pabroclos, is no morek . 
But sach a chief I spy not throogh thi host t 
The men, the steeds^ the armies, all are lo^t*. 
In geneial dar kiiens . I ^rd of earth and;airl > 
O kingi O lather ! hear my bamUe prayer : 
Dispel this dood,. the light of heaven, restore ; . - 
Give me to see, and Ajui asks no more : . 
If Greece most perish, we 'thy will obey) 
Bat let as perish in the fiwe of da3tr . . 

With tears the hero spoke, and* at^ piltyV. t 
The god relenting cleared the c}oadMLi^; • i 



Forth' Imnt the sim irithr aD-^nHlilhtcsiiiir ray *; - ' 
The blase of armour flashed against the day. * 
1 Now, o6w, Atrides ! tmt af ouiid tiiy sight ; 
If yet AatilochuB sanfives the tight, * 

Let him to great AdiDes* ear convey 
The &tai news^— ■«— Atiides hastes away* 

So turns the lion from the nightly fold. 
Though high in 'courage, and ^i4tfa hunger bold, ' 
Long gall'd by herdsmen, and long vexM by faomid^ 
Stiff with fiiligne, and fretted sore with wounds ; 
The darts 4)y round him from an hundred hands. 
And the red temirs of lite blazing brands : 
Till Jate, reluctant, at the dawn of day 
Sour he departs, and quits the^ nntasted prey. ' 
So mov'd Atrides from his dangerous place 
Witii w«ary limbs, but with unwilling pace ; ' 
The foe, he fear'd, might yet Patrocltis gain, 
And much admonish*d, much adjnt^d his train : * 

* O guard these relics to your chttrge constgn'd; 
And bear the merits of the dead in mind ; • ' 

How skilFd he was hi each-obliging art ; 
The mildest manners, and the gentlest heart : 
He was, aUn \ but fiite decreed his end, 
In death a hero, as in Hie a friend f 

So parts the chief; from rank to rank he fleW, ' 
And round on all sides sent his piercing view* 
As the bM bird, endued with sharpest eye 
Of all that ^«ng the mid aerial sky, 
Tlie sacred eagle, from his walks above 
Looks down, and see» the distant thicket amve $ 
Then stoops, and sousing on the quivering harey 
Snatches his life amid the clouds of air. 
Not with less qulcfknesr, his exerted sight [fight : 
Pasflfd-this^ and that way, through the ranks of 



TUI on llie lift tM cUflT ke iwliM lie fiNMd, 
Cheetti« hli meBj, and i|ir«iMilnf 4Qill» 

To him tiie kffig : < Bslot'd of JoveJ 4ni|f «ftr^ 
^^ «|dder tidi^gt.ii«mr to«cM II9 «ir ^ 
.Thy eyes have v^aeif^d, i^iit « fiitel tani I 
IiowI]|o|itriiimplii»«Bd4i<A$hapMmo«i(]i; . 
t1iNiiiiot»il: PatrocMw, w the ilm 
Now pile wid dead^«llMl tiieooiir Cikvoeee so ni9ff9« 
||y> the fleet, thii wtaqt fly, ani tell 
The nd AcfaiHeSyhowhis loydtooe m : 
Hie too ma^ fawite the Mked cei|M9 to gim : 
The arms ar^ I|eetoi% ffho detpoiPd the fllaiii,^ 

The yoafliAd ifamor heard fvilh aitet irac^ 
From hit fiqr eyes the leaps jbefian.fta flow : 
Big with the auighly giief. hie stroife to «iQr 
Whst sorrow dictates, hot no word fl^nnd waj« 
To brp^ laodoensfals onns he flmig^ 
Who^ near Ufa wheeliaiK, drove his siieeds aloqgi '. 
t1ieBjBM^ the momvfid message to. ^npart, 
With tei^ eyes, and with d^ected hjoart 

Swift fl^ die yoath.: mnr Afenefauis ataiMis 
(Thovgh sore distressed) to aid the Julian hMidti 
Bat bids hfHd Thrj|eymede those troops aqstaiii i 
Himsctf returns tik 1^ Fiflrophis sla^ 
< Gone p AntijkMihiis (the hero said) ; 
Bnt hope not, weniprs, ^r Achillas* aid : 
Thoogfa fierce bis rage, onboanded be hns woe^ 
Vnarm'd, he flgfats not wi^ theTrojMi foe^ 
Tis in oor hands alone oar hopes remeim 
rns onr own vigonr most the dead r^jm ; 
And fftive onnelves, while with impetuous hat* 
Troy poors along, and this way roUs onr ftte^' 

> T&s weU (said Ajnx), be it then fliy c«re^ 
Wifli Marion's aid» th!e weighty ^009 t<}t raar ; 
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Myseify and ny bbld brotlMr, wUt nstalit 
lie shock of Hector and his charging trabi t 
Nor fear we anaiciy fighting 0Me % sMo ; 
What-lVoy can dare, tre fanvo ah-eadf tried» 
Have tried It, and have atood.' The hero said. 
High finom tlw ground the warrion heave the dead* 
A generri danioar rises at the sigirt : 
Load slioiit the TngaoB, and renew th^fif^t; 
Not fiercer rash along the gloomy wood. 
With rage .initiate and with thirst of blood, 
Voracioas ImhubIs, that nnny a length before 
TMr fiurioos hmters drive the weanded boar ; 
Bat if thesavage tnms his gfaaing.eye, 
They howl aloof^ and round the Ibrttt fiy. 
Thos on retreating Greece the Trojans poor. 
Ware theirthick fidcfaions, and tfaeirjavehnssliow'r s 
But Ajm totningy to their fears they yield. 
An piia they tremble, and fersake the field. 

While thos aloft the hero's corse they bear, 
Bdund them rages aU the storm of war ; 
Confenon, tamolt, horror, o'er the throng 
Of men, steeds, cfaariots, oig'd the rout along : 
Less fierce the winds with rising flames conspire 
To whelm some city under waves of fire ; 
Now sink in gloomy clouds the prond abodes, 
Now crack the bhmng temples of the gods ; 
The rumbling torrent through the ruin rolls, 
And sheets of moke mount heavy to the poles. 
The heroes sweat beneath their honour'd load : 
As when two mules, along the rugged road. 
From the steep mountain vrith exerted streogth 
Drag some vast beam, or masts unwicl<fy length ; 
Inly they groan, big drops of sweat distill, 
The' enormous timber knnbcring dovm th^ hii : 
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Sb tbese-^BehiBd, tiie balk of Ajkx stifiids^ 
And breaks tbe torreot of the nuhiiig bands. 
Thus when a river swell*d witb sodden rains 
Spread^ his broad waters o*€r the level pbinsy^ 
Some interposmg hill the stream divides, 
And breaks its ^rce, and toms the winding tides. 
Still close they follow^ close the rear engage ; 
JEneas storms, and Hector foams with rage : 
While Greece a heavy, thick retreat maintains, 
Wedg'd in one body, like a flight of cranes. 
That shriek ineessaqt while the falcon^ hung 
Hi(^ on pois'd pinions, threats their, callow yoong. 
So from tiie. Trojan chiefs the Grecians fly, , 
Soch the wild terror, and the mingied cry. : 
Within, without the trench, and all the way, . . 
ikrow'd in bright heaps, their arms and armour lay ; 
^uch horror Jove impressed ! yet still proceeds 
The wprk of death, and still the battle bleeds. 



r; 



'1 



THE 

EIGHTEENTH BOOK 

OP THE 

ILIAD. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

mi ORISF OP ACRILLBSy AND HEW ARMOUR 
MADE BIM BY VULCAN, 

THl Mws or iIk dMth of PttrodM to broii«M lo AcUUa bf 
AartlodlML Tlifltto_ hiirlntliii limnititktiM, twica Tilth ill 
bar «r««yBi|ilH M> comRwUiUii, Tb« ifMeeli^ oC th^ laoclKr 
mmI iqbob thto oec«4(Ni. Ijri» «ppc«n to A(chillet by tho 
coiBDiMkl of Jnno, and orden bim to riiow bimadr at tbe 
b«Ml of tbo InlreDChiiMnti. Tbe ligkl of htm hirM Iba fofw 
MM or the day, and tba body of PMrodw b eantod off by 
tbt Ofoaks. 11m Trq^^oaeall^ eomcU* whara Baotor aad 
Pdydanaa db«|ree i* ibclro|i|pip9ii bat tba wlvke of tbo 
iormgr prrvaila, to mnaln cncanipad In tba fleld. Tbe grief 
of Aebiilea over tbe body of PatroelM. 

Ibatto goaa to the paUee of Vatean to obubi new ams for 
bar aon. Itedaarriptkai of tbe wondafMworbt of Valaan ; 
and • iamy, lh«l noMa oaa of tbe dhleld of Acbilki. 

Tba tetter pvt of tba niiia and twendaib day, and the 
sight cnaataig, tabe ap tbto book. Tbe acene to at Acbilka* 
teat OB tboMMbore, fttHB wbaaoa k cbangca to tba pdaoa 
of Vokaii. 
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Thu0 Hke Hw cagt of firar tiie combil Vmnsy 
And sow it lifet, iio«^ it iiola by taran. 
Meanwhile, wfaei^ iIellet|N>ntlB broad wvten flo^ 
Stood Nestorli ton the mewenger of woe : 
There nik AcfaiUei) shaded hy his saib. 
On hoisted yaids extended to the gales ; 
Pensile he sat ; i^ all that Ihte derini*d 
Rose in sad prospect to his boding mmd. 
Urns to his soni be said : < Ah T what constraini ' 
The OraekSy Iste victon» now to qmt the plains f 
Is this the dny, wliieb lieafen so long ago 
Ordain'd, to sink me with the weigiit of woe? 
(So Thetis warnVt) when by a. Tn^ hand 
The bravest of the Mynmdonian band 
ShonM lose tii»li|^? Ftalfiird is that decree ; 
Fedlen is the waniory and Patrodns he! 
In vain I chaigU him soon to qvit tho plain, 
And warned toshnn Hectorean ftroe in vain V 

Thns while he thinks^ Anttlochos appears^ 
And teUs the mdaBchoty tale with tears. 
^Sadtidin^iysonof FelenftI flMW mnst hear ; 
And wretdwd I, te oMHIIing n i asisn g a r I 
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Dead is Pfttroclns ! For Iris corse tfaey fight ; 
His naked corse : his arms are Hector's i^t" 

A sadden horror shot through all the drie^ 
And wnqpt his senses in the cloud of grief; 
Cast on tiie ground, with forious hands he spread 
The scorching ashes o*er his graceful head ; 
His purple garments, ahd his g^Hen hairs. 
Those he ddbrms with' dust, and these be tears ; 
On the hard soil his groaning breast he threw. 
And rolPd and groveIl*d, as to earth he grew. 
The virgin captives, with disoider'd chimns, 
(Won by his own, or by Patrochis' arms) [round, 
Rttsh'd irom the tents wifli'criea; and gathering 
Beat tfaeirwhite breasto, and ftinted on the ground : 
'Wme Nestof s Ma sustains a manlier part, » 
And moiims the warrior with a warrior's heart; 
Hangs on his arms, amidst his frantic woe^ 
And oft prevents the meditated blow. 

Far in the deep abysses of the main, 
With hoary Nereus; and the watery train, . 
The motlier-goddess'firom her crystal throne 
Heard his loud cries, and answered groan for groan. 
The circling Nereids with their mistress weep^ 
And till the sea^ireen sisters of the deep. 
Thalia, Glwce (every watery name),. 
Nesaea mild; and silver Spto came ; 
Cymotiidie and Cymodoce were nigby 
And the blue languish of soft Alfia's eye. 
Their lo6ks Actaw and lisHioria rear, 
Then. Proto, Doris,. Fanopd appear^ 
Thoa, J^herosa, Doto, Blelita ; 
Agave gentle, and Am|>hithoe gay s 
Next<3aUianira, OaHianasm diow . 

eirs^tefloaka$ Desftnene ttie.slQW, .- 
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And swift Dyanncn^,, aa« !cqt-lli» lidet t 
laera Dpw the Yerdwit wave divider ; 
Nemer^ with Apmdcs lifts tlie liead^ 
Bright Ctolatea quits her peuiy bed ; 
These Cry this, Clyineiie, attend^ 
Maeia» Aiaphinomey the tiaia extead; 
Aii4 black Janua, and Jaoassa &tr, 
And Amatfaeia with her amber hair. 
A]l,'the8e, and all that deep in occaB held 
Their sacred seats^ the glmunering grotto filTd -, 
Each beat her ivory breast with silent woe^ 
Till Thetis'. sorrows thns began to flow: 

' Hear me, and jndge^ ye sislers of ike main I 
How jnst a cause has Thetis to ^mpbon I 
How wretched, were I mortal, were my latei 
How more than wretched in the' immortaL slatei 
Sprang firom my bed a godlike hero came^ 
The bravest fiir that ever bore the name ; 
Like some iair olive, by my careiiil hand 
He grew, he floarish'd, and adorn'd the land : 
To Troy I tent him ; bat the fates ordain 
He never, never most return again. 
So short a space the light of heaven to view. 
So diort, alas ! and fill'd with angnish too I 
Hear how his sorrows echo throu^^ the shore t 
I cannot ease them, but I most deplore ; 
I go at l^ast to bear a tender part, 
And mourn my loVd-one with a motherls heart.' 

She said, and left the cavarns of the onain^ 
All bath'd in tears ; the melancholy train 
Attend hier way. Wide-opening part the tides^ 
While the long pomp the silver wave divides. 
Approaching now, .they, toachfd the. Tn^pan. land ; 
Then, two by two, aac e nded up the stilii|d* 



tW innorlU nedlery ■iiaiim, dow liieside 
Her moimilbl dbpriag, to his figliB replied ; 
Along tbe etrnt tbeir nringM damomt ran, 
ADd that the Hiver-ibeted dme begm. 

* Why monms my toaf tfagr late prefen'd request 
The god bat graBtod, aad the Greeks dvtreuVI: 
Why meonit my §tmi thy angoish let mte share. 
Reveal the cause, and trast m {larentli care.* 

He, deeply groaamg^* To lUs careless 
Not e*eB the thnnderei^ fiiToar bkiiigs relief. 
Patrocliis^Ahl —say, goddess, can I boast 
A pleasure now? wvenge itsetf is lost ; 
Fstfochis, lov'd of all my martial tnaa, 
Beyond msnhinrt, heyoaid aiqrsdf, is sbia t 
Lost are ttMoe am the gads tiMmsdvesbestow'd 
OnPeleas) Hector bears the glorioas load. 
Cms'd be that day^ when all tte powmv above 
Thy charms sabmitted to a mortal lore : 

hadst tfaoa still, a sister of the main, 
Porsaed the pkmings of the wateiy-reign ; 
And happier Peleus, lem aariMtioas, led 

A mortal beaaty to his eqnd bed! 

Ere the sad fruit of ihy mihappy womb 

Had caused snch sorrows pwt, and woes to come. 

iPor icon, atas I that wretdied ofipring shun, 

New woes, new sorrows, shall* create again. 

Tb not in iate the* altemate now to give; 

Patimdni dead, Achilles hales to live. 

Let me revenge it on prond Hectoi^heart^ 

Let his last spirit smoke open my dart ; 

On these eoodilions Will I braatiie : till then, 

1 blush to* walk among the race of* meui' 

A iood of tema, mt thM, the goddeu shed : 
< Ah than, I see *eo dying, see tee dead I 



V2ieB Heetw fidia, IImm 4Mft.'^< Lei H«BUr dl9y 
Aadleliiif ^1 ( Acliilks madd leply) 
Far Ufls Butrodw froai Miaitive plaii! 
He fell, aod, iaUiiig. wiikfil OQr «i4«i 
Ab theD, iJDMse finom U«»4iitimklle fh^ 
I cast all bope of w^ if tam aw^r ; 
SiDce, iHHreveiig'4» % inuidfad gboate 
Tbe fiite of ^Mlor frMn AcliUJfB' liaBd ; 
Since b^ for bcntid coamge^ re«oini'd, 
I five an Mle bunloB to tbe growd, 
(Others ip councU fiip'd for nobler akiU|^ 
More naefiil to presenreg tea I to kill} 
liet me-rBint ob! ye giaeioas powen abovaf 
Wratb aqd reToage firm men «imI g^ ramovoi 
¥Vir, iar too dear to eveiy mortal breairt^ 
Sweet to tbe soul, «8 booey to tbe taste; 
Qatfa^ring like vapovrs of a aoxipfii IkM 
From fieiy bloody and darkemag all tho nini 
M e, AfaBMBBuion qrg^d to deadly bate ; 
*T\m past-r J qaell it ; I resign to fiit«» 
Yes — ^I will meet (be Msderer of a^ fnmodi 
Or (if tbe gods ordwiiii it) meet my eud^ 
The stroke of iate the bravest (auunot abaa s 
The great Alcides^ Joire's aafxywH^d #oa, 
To Jqbo^s hate at length cesi^aVi fain bvatilhy 
And simk tbe yictim of all-oaa^pMriai deatfii 
ISoflhatlAofafflesfaUl stretched pale ^idde««p 
K<o mote the Cireciaa bope, or Tftjim dmad ! 
liet me^ tM^ instant, loab ipto tbe fieUs, 
And reap wbM gloiy Ilia's jbart harteit yields. 
Shall I Qot foroe some widoivf^d ^m» to tear 
Wilb frantic hands her tog dishevell'd hmr \ 
Sb^ I not force her breasts to heave with sigbn^ 
Aad Iba toft tear* to ^kle ftofa bjcr qrea? 
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Yes, I shall niVe'flie ftir tifose monrnftd dtaniis-^ 
In ymin yod hold me— Hence I my arnift,my ann8!<^ 
Soon shall 'the san^^nine torrent spread so wide, ' 
That all4hall knbW, Achates swells the tide.' 

' My son (ocendean -Thetis made lepiy, 
To fiite sobmitting with a sedret sigh). 
The hast to siiccoor, and thy fHeflds to sare, 
Is worthy thee ; the daty of the brave. 
But caa^st tium, naked, issae to the pkios f 
Thy radiant arnn the Trojan ibe detkins.' 
Insolting Heetor bears the spoils t>n high, 
But vainly glories, for his late is nigh. 
Yet, 'yet awfatte^ thy generoos ardour stey ; 
Assart, I meet thee at the dawn of day, 
Chaig*d witii refulgent arms (a glorioiis toad)^ 
Vulcanian- arms, the labour of a god.' 

Then thming to the dimghcers of the mai». 
The goddess tims dismissVi her aaure trahi. 

* Ye sister Nereids I to your deeps descend *, 
HMte, and our fiither^ sacred seat attend $ 
I gotb^d the ardatect divine, - ' 

Where vast Olympus' starry summits shine : ' ' 

80 tell oar hoary sire ^Tbis chluge she gave : 

The sea-green sisters plunge beneath the wave : 
Thetis once more ascends the bleas'd abodes, ^' 
And treads the braseo threshold of the gods.' 

Aild flow the Ore^sksyirom furibils Heclk»/ii Ibree, 
Urge to broad Hellespont their headlong eemse ; 
Nor yet their chi^ Plstroclns' body bore ' 

Safe through the tempest to the tented shore; 
The horsey tiie foot, with eqaal Airy johfd) - 
Pour'd on the rear, and thunder'd close iM^indt 
A^ Mke a flame ^through fields of ripeifd com, 
The rage i|f Heetar o'er'the ranks was borne, -^ 
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Thrice the tbuii^lHsro by the foot he Idrew ; i 

Thrice to the akie» the TVojan clanoan flew : . 
As oft tl|^ Ajaces.hts aMoiilt aoatain ; 
Bat check*d^ he touts'; repnto'd, attacks agaun. 
Witl} 'fierce .shoutahidiingering troops he fireii^ 
Ndr yields a step, nor from his post rethres : 
So watch&l shepherds strive to force, hi vain, . 
The'hnngry hon firon a carcase shun. 
E*^ yet Satiockis bad he borne away. 
And aU the glories of the* extetaded Hyf 
Had not high Juno, from the reahns of air, 
8ecret,'dispatch'd her tmsty messenger. . 
The varioos goddess of the showery bow, 
Shot in a wlwrlwind to the shore below ; 
Ta great Achilles at bis sMps she came, 
And thus begun the many-colour'd dame. 

' ^ise, son of Peleos i rise divinely brave 1 
Assbt the. combat, and Patroclus save : 
For him the daughter to the fleet they spread, 
And,&U by mutnal woonds around th^ dead. 
To drag tdra back to'Troy the foe contends : } 
Nor with Us death 'the rage of Hector ends : 
A prey to do^ he dooms the corse to He, . 
And marks the place to fi:it lus head on high. ;.' 
Rise, and prevent (if yet yon tkunk of flune) « 
Tl^y flfiend's disgrace, thy own eternal shame I* \ 

* Who, sends thee, goddess^ Iroro the* ethereal 
Achillea thus. . And Iris thus replies i {skies f 
. M come, Pelides ! from, the <|ueeD of Jove, 
The' iipmortal empress of the realms above ; 
Uijoiown to him who sits remote onhigb^ 
Unknown to all the synod of the sky.' 
* Thon'com'st in vain, (he cries, with fury waras'd)^*. 
Ar^ I have none'; andean I fight nnarn'd? i 
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UowiUiag « I «% «f ftfce I vtqr^ 
Tilinetis bnug me at the dnm of di^ 
Vulevrnm wmt : ^plHit otker ean I wield; 
Except tlie inigbtv TeluMpkBi flhieid? 
TI«iC, ID my irkim 4eteee» Im Ai>tt epraedy 
White las stapong ianee «mmd ite bfiqpt Che 4eari 
Tlie^gaihut dnef deiemii MeiuetiiiS' se% 
And does what his Aebilieft sheold ha?a dona.' 

' Thy want of anus (said Iris) well w« know. 
But though onanai^ yet dad in ttmrs, go I 
Let hot AdiBtes o*er yon trench appear ; 
Proud Troy sbaB tiaanhte, and consent to ftat : 
Greece flm one glanee of that treattndoni eyn 
Shall take new courage, and disdain to fly.' 

She spolce, and pass^ in air. The hero roaa : 
Her segis Wllas o^ his shoidder throws; 
Around his brows a golden doud she spread ; 
A stream of glory flun'd abo«re his head. 
As when from some bdeagaer'd town arise 
The smokes, iugh-carliag to the shaded skies ; 
(Seen firom some island, o'er the main aftr, 
When men ^tress'd hang oat the sign of wftr) 
Soon as the sun in ocean Iddes his n^^ 
Thick on the hills the flaming beacons bhi«e ; 
With long-prq)ected beanls the seas are bright^ 
And heaven's high arch reflects the ruddy light i 
lo flrom Achilles' head tfa^ splendoufi irise, 
Heflecting bhue on blaxe *^anst the skies. 
Forth BsarehM the ohtef^ and distant flrom thecroWd, 
High on the rampart rais*d hli yoice aloud ; 
With her own shout Mmerva swells the satoid; 
T^y starts astonish*d, and the shores rehenad. 
As the lend tnimpet% brsnen mouth fl>eas ftr 
With shiiUing claogor soandi tbe*alanBi af wttr^ 



r 
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Struck from the walto, the echoes float on Mgb, 
And the round bnlwarics and thick towers reply ; 
So high his brazen voice the hero rear'd : 
Hosts dropt their arms, and trembled as they beaid ; 
And back tiie chariots roll, and coursers bound, 
And steeds and men lie mingled on the gronnd. 
\ Aghast tiiey see the living lightnings play, 
\ And turn their eye-balls from the flashing ray. 
Thrice from the trench his dreadful voice he rai8*d ; 
( And flirice tiiey fled, conlbnnded and amas'd. 
) Tw^eive in the tumult wedg*d, untimely rush*d 
Oa their own spears, by their o^rn chariots crusli*d : 
While, shielded from the darts, tiie Greeks obtain 
The long-contended carcase of the shun. 

A lo% bier the breathless warrior bears : 
Around, his sad companions melt in tears. 
. fiht chief Adiilles, bending down his head, 
Pours unavailing sorrows o^er the dead, 
Whom late triumphant, with his steeds and car, 
He sent refulgent to the field of war ; 
(Unhappy change!) now senseless, pale, he found, 
Stretch*d forfli,and gastf dwithmany agaping wound. 
. Meaatinie, unwearied with his heavenly way. 
In ooean^ waves the* unwiilmg light of day 
Quenched his red orb, at Juno^ b^ command, 
And from their labours eai^d the' Achaian band. 
The frighted Trojans (pantiog from the war, 
Their steeds unhiimessM from the weaiy car) 
A sudden council calM : each chief appear'd 
In haste, and standing ; for to sit they fear'd. 
.^Twas now no season for prolottg*d debate -, 
They saw Achilles, and in him their late. 
Silent they stood : Polydamas at last, 
Skill'd to discern the future by the past^ 

VOL. III. • N 
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The BOH oiPtaHOmif thus expraiiU bii fcan ; 
(The friend of Hector, ind of equal yean : 
The lelf-Mune night to both m being gave, 
One wiie in coancil, one in action brave). 

' In free debate, my fiienda, yoor sentence speak ; 
For me, J move, before the morning break. 
To raise OUT camp : too dangerous liere oar pott, 
Far from Troy walls, and on a naked coast. 
I deem'd not Greece so dreadfol, while engag'd 
In mutual fends ber king and hero rag'd ; 
Then, while we bop*d our armies might prevail. 
We boldly camp'd beside a thousand sail. 
I dread Pelides now : his rage of mind 
Not long continues to the shores oonfin'd. 
Nor to tiie fiehb, where long in equal (ray 
Contending nations won and lost tibe day ; 
For Troy, for Troy, shall henceforth be die strife, 
And the hard contest not for fiune, but life. 
Haste then to Ilion, while the fovouring ni|^ 
betains those tenorsy keeps that aim from ight ; 
If but the morrow's sun behold us here, 
That arm, thoae terrors, we shall feel, not fear ; 
And hearts that now disdain, shall leap with joy. 
If heaven permit them then to enter Troy« 
Let not my fetal prophecy be true. 
Nor what I tremble bnt to think, ensue. 
Whatever be our fete, yet let us try 
What force of thought and reason can supply ; 
Xet us on oannsel for our guard depend ; 
The town her gates and bulwarks shall defend. 
When morning dawns, our well4q>pointed powera^ 
Anray*d in aims, shall tine the lofty towers* 
Let the fierce hero then, when fii^ calls, 
Vent his mad vengeance on oar rocky walls^ 



Or feM A (hooHad dMtai ffM^ the pWa^ 
Till hU spent coMcn nak tlie fleet igtte : 
So QMiy hie ngt be tir^ end Uboor^ dowa ; 
And dogn ihell teer him eve he lack Hm towa^ 

< Betnni ? (flud Hector^ fiiM with etMii dlMhiB) 
Vhety coop i^ole enues ia ew waili egw? 
HVt not eiMMight ye valient waition^ mr, 
Nine yean impriion'd in thoae lo«e» ye lay # 
Wide o^er the aiorid was Oiea finnrd oT old 
For brass eidhaasticss, and iw niaes of gold t 
Bot while iagbaons in her walls we sh^d, 
Sunk were her froaiaws, and her stores dcRBsy'd ; 
The FhiygiBas now her seattei^i spoils ei^oy, 
Aad proad lisBoaai wastes the'firaks of Troy. 
Great Jove at knglh my anas to ceoqaest odli^ 
And shotB the CSrMnas in their wooden walls : 
I>ar*st thou dispirit whoan the gods incite f 
Flies any Tnjan? I sfaaU stop his flight. 
To better conmel then attention lend ; 
Take dae reftesfament, and the walcfa attend. 
If there lie one whose liohes cost hhn care, 
Forth let liini bring tlieni Ibr the troops to share; 
Tis better generously bestowed on these. 
Than left the piander of oar coaatry's foes. 
Soon as the mom the pnipie orient warmS) 
Fnroe on yon navy will we poar oar arms. 
If great Achilles rise in all his migfaty 
His be the danger: I shall stand the fight 
Hoaonry ye gods! or lot me gam, or give ; 
Aad five he f^orioas, whosoever dadl lif«l 
Man is oar conoaMm lord, alike to aN ; 
And oft the vietor trinmphs^ but to fldl.' 

The shooti^r host in load apphmses johM^f 
^ PaUai robbed flrn mny of their ariad ( 
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To their okni^MaiM oondfuwi'd, ami left to choose' 
Tlie wontAdvioey the better to ntee. 

While the leeg oigbt estendt her sable reign, 
Aromid INitseclos mearafd the (keciMi travi. 
Sleni in flHperior grief Pelides stood; 
Those sfatfigiiteriBg anm, so iis>i to biitlie in bloody 
Now clesp hii el^HMild limbB : 'then gnshing start 
The lean, and siglis hoist fimn his swelling heart« 
The hen tbrn^ wih dnadAd anguish staagy 
RoarstHiroiigh the^esert, and demands his yonng ; 
When the grins ^afvagOy to his rifled den 
Too Ute retemfsgv snofis llie track of raen. 
And o'er the vales anlio^er the tbrast^boonds ; 
His qlamoroos grief the bellowing wood resomids. 
So grieves Aoh&lei ; and, inqpetoons, vents 
To aU his Myrmidooa his lend faunents. 

^ In what .vam promise, gods! didiengagoy 
When to console Mencetins* feeble age, 
I Tow'd his mncb-lov- d ofispring to restore. 
Charged with rich spoils, to ftur Opantia*s shoref 
But mighty Jove cots short, with just disdain. 
The lo^, long views of poor designmg man h 
One iate the warrior and the friend sfa^ strike^ 
And Troy*s black sands most drink our blood alike : 
Me too a wretched mother shall de|dore, 
An aged &ther never see me more ! 
Yet, my Patrodus ! yet n space I stay, 
Then swift pdrsne thee on the darioMmie way. 
Ere thy dear relics in the grave are laid, 
ShaU HeclM's head he offier*d to thy shade ; 
That, with his arms, shall hang before thy shrine;^ 
And twelve the noblest of the Trojan Une, 
Sacred to vengeance, by this lisnd expire ; 
Their Uvea efafd aronnd thy ilamlpig pyre. 
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Tha9 let me lie till then ! thus, dosely prefs*<l, 
Batiie ^y cold fiioe, and Mb upon thy breast f 
While Trojan captiTes here thy moornen stay. 
Weep all the atf^t, and mnnmir aH the day : 
Spoils of my arms, and thine ; when, wasting wide, 
Oar swords kept time, and conquered side by side/ 

He spoke, and bid the sad attendants round 
Cleanse. the pale corpse, and wash each bonoar'd 
A massy caldron of stopendons ihime [wonnd. 
They bronght, and placed it o*er the rising flame : 
Then heap*d the lighted wood ; the flame divides 
Beneath flie vase, and climbs around the sides : 
In its wide womb they ponr the msbing stream ; 
The boiling water bobbles to the brim. 
The body then they bathe with pions toil, 
Embahn the wounds, anoint the limbs with oil, 
High on a bed of state extended laid. 
And decent covered with a linen shade ; 
Ijast o'er the dead the milk-white veil they threw ; 
That done, their sorrows and their sighs renew* • 

I^eanwhile to Juno, in the realms above, 
(His wife and sister) spoke almighty Jove. 
* At kist thy will prevails : great Pelens' son 
Rises in arms : such grace thy Greeks have won. 
Say (for I know not) is their race divine. 
And thou the mother of that martial Une ?' [plies, 

^ \^hat words are these? (the* imperial dame re^ 
While anger flashVi from her majestic eyes) 
Succour like this a mortal arm might lend. 
And sQch success mere human wit attend : 
Ami shall not I, the second power above, 
Heaven'st|aeen,and consort of the thundering Jove, 
Say, shall not I one nalion*s fiite command, 
Not wreak my vengeance on one guilty taad?* 
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So th8gF» Mcmwlde ttm alvar>footed dame 
Reach*d Ike VulcaDian donie^ eternal inmie ! 
H|^i-eDiiiieiit aaoid Hie ¥POilu diviiie, 
wftaeMsveKvniHNaaHDg ■wmpnwiniiiioiia floBie. 
Ttiere llie lame ardntect tlie godden feond, 
Obsemre in amoke, his forges ihmiDg roraidy 
While bath*d in sweat from fire to &e he flew -, 
And pnffiiig UxoAf the roaring bellows blew. 
That day no oommoa tarii h^ labour claim'd : 
FoU twenty tripods for his hail he firamVl, 
Tliat plai^d on living wheels of massy gold, 
(Wondrous to tell) instinct with spirit roll'd 
From place to place, around the bles8*d abodes, 
Self-mov'd, obedient to the beck of gods : 
For their fidr bandies now, o'erwrougfat with flow^n. 
In moulds prepared, the glowing ore he pours. 
Just as responsive to his thought the fiame 
Stood prompt to move, the azure goddess came : 
Gharis, his spouse, a grace chvinely fidr, 
(With purple fillets round her braided hair) 
Olwerv'd her entering ; her soft hand she preiB*d, 
And, smiling, thus the watery queen address'd : 

^ What, goddess ! this unusual fiivonr draws ? 
All hail, and welcome ! whatsoe'er the cause : 
Till now a stranger, in a happy hour 
Approach, and taste the didnties of the bovyV,* 

High on a throne, with stars of silver grac*d, 
And various artifice, the queen she plac'd ; 
A footstool at her feet: tiien calling, said, 
' Yttlcan, draw near, tis Thetis asks your aid.' 
* Ihetis (replied the god) our powers may daim, 
An ever^dear, an ever4ionour'd name ! 
When my proud mother hurl'd me from the sky, 
(My awkward form, it seems, di^leas'd her eye) 
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She, and Enrynone, mj grwft ndnmfdy 
And soft ieeei«*d me od their silver hrewt 
ETen then, tiiese arts enploy'd my infimt thonglit ; 
Chains, bncelets, pendants, all their toys, I wrong^t. 
Nine years kept secret in the dark abode, 
Secure I lay, coneeal*d from man and god : ' 
Deep in a cavem'd rock my days were led ; 
The nulling ocean nrarmnr'd o'er my head. 
Now, since her presence glads oar mansioD, say. 
For such desert what service can I pay ? 
Voachsafe, O Thetis ! at oar board to share 
The genial hfees, and hospitable Are ; 
While I the laboars of the forge forego, 
And bid the roaring bellows cease to blow/ 
Then from his anvil the lame artist rose ; 
Wide with distorted legs obliqoe he goes. 
And stills the bellows, and (in order laid) 
Locks in their chests bis iastroments of trade. 
Then with a sponge the sooty workman dressed 
His brawny arms imbrown'd, and hairy breast. 
With fatt huge sceptre giac'd, and red attire. 
Came halting Ibrth the sovereign of the fire : 
The monardf s steps two female Ibrms uphold, 
That mov'd, and breath'd in animated gold ; 
To whom was voice, and sense, and science gtveoi 
Of works divine (such wonders are in heaven I) 
On these supported, with aneqoal gait. 
He reached the throne where pensive Thetis sate ; 
There plac*d beside her on the shimng frame. 
He thus addressed the silver^Mted dame. 

* Thee, welcome goddess ! what occasion calls 
(So long a stranger) to these honear'd walls ? 
Tis thine, &ir llietis, the conmiand to lay, 
>AAd Vulcan^ joy aaddatyte «bey.' 



To whom, the moamfiil mtlier tfaos replies : 
(The cryHail drops fitood trembling in her eyes) 
*" p VuIgwi I say, was ever breast divine 
So pierc'd with sorrows, so o'erwhelm*d as mine ? 
Of all the goddesses, did Jove prepare 
For Thetis only such a weight of care ? 
I, only I, of all the watery race, 
By force sulDuected to a man^ embrace, 
Who, sinking now with age and sorrow, pays . 
Hie mighty fine impos'd on length of diys. 
Sprung from my. bed, a godlike hero came, 
The bravest sure that ever bore the name ; 
like some fiiir plant beneath my careful hand 
He grew, he iiourish'd, and lie grac'd the land : 
To Troy I sent him ! but his native shore 
Never, ah never, shall receive him more ; 
( E*en while he Uves, he vrastes widi secret woe) 
Nor I, a goddess, ean retard the blow ! 
Rolib'd of the prize the Grecian suffrage gave. 
The King of nations forc'd his royal slave : 
For this be griev'd ; and, till the Greeks oppressed 
Requir'd his arm, he sorrowed omedress^d. 
Large gifts they promise, and their elders send ; 
In vain — ^He arms not, but permits his friend 
£ps arms, his steeds, his forces to employ : 
He marches, combats, almost conquers Troy : 
Then slain by Phoebus (Hector had the name) 
At once resigns bis armour, Itfe, and thrae. 
But thou, in pily,.by my prayer be won : 
Grace with immortal arms this short-liv'd son, 
And to the fieldin martial pomp restore, 
To shme with glory» till he shines no more !' 

To her the artist-god : ' Thy griefs resign, 
Secure, what Volcan can, is ever thine*. 



O could Ijsde Uniiiraai tfae Fatettt well, > 
Or witU thesebands the crael stroke repel. 
As I sludl forge most envied arms, the gaze 
Of wondering ages, and the world's amaae !' 

Thus having said, the &ther of the firaa 
To the black labours of his forge retires. 
Soon p& he bade them blow, the bellows tum*d 
Tlieir iron moulttis; and, where the furnace burn'd^ 
Resounding bieath'd : at once the blast expires, 
And twenty forges catch at once the fires ; 
Just as the god directs, now loud, now low, 
Hiey raise a tempest, or they gently blow ; 
In hissing flames huge silver bars are rolUd, 
And stubborn brass, and tin, and solid gold : . 
Before, deep fix'd,.^e* eternal anvils stand ; 
The ponderous haunmer loads his better hand, 
His left with tongs turns the vex'd metal ronnd. 
And thick, strong strokes, the doubting vaults re^ 

bound. 
Then first be form'd the' immense and solid 

shield; 
Rich various artifice, emblaz'd the field ; 
Its utmost verge a threefold circle bound ; 
A silver, chain suspends the massy round ; 
Five ample plates the broad expanse compose, 
And godlike labours on the surface rose. 
There shone the image of tlie master-mind: 
There earth, there heaven, there ocean he designed ;> 
The' unwearied sun, tlie moon completely round ; 
Tbestarry lights that heaven's high convex crown'd ; 
The Pleiads, B^ads, with the northern team ; 
And great Orion's more refulgent beam ; 
To which, around the axle of the sky. 
The Bear, revolving, points his golden ey^,. 
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StiU ahims enitedl on tkef ctbeniAphrio, 
Nor batbet liifl bluiiig fotelKad m Ae nmau 

Two cities nMUant on the abidil appear, 
Hie image oae of peace, and one of war« 
Here sacred pomp, and genial ieast deliglit, 
And solemn dance, and hymeneal rite ; 
Along the street the new-made brides are led, 
"With torches flaming, to the nuptial bed : 
The yoathful dancers in a circle boond 
To the soft flute, and cittern's silver sound : 
Hiroogh the flur streets the matrons in a row 
Stand in theb porches, and enjoy the show. 

There in the forum swarm a numerous tnun ; 
The subject of debate, a townsman slain : 
One pleads the fine discharg'd, which one denied, 
And bade the public and the laws decide : 
The witness is produced on either hand : 
For this, or tbat, the partial people stand : 
The* appomted heralds still the noisy bands. 
And form a nng, with sceptres in their hands : 
On seats of stone, within the sacred place^ 
The reverend elders nodded o'er the case ; 
Alternate, each the' attesting sceptre took, 
And rising solemn, each lus sentence spoke: 
Two golden talents lay amidst, in sight. 
The priie of him who best aii|iudg*d the 

Another part (a prospect difiering tar) 
CHow*d with refulgent arms, and horrid 
Two mighty hosts a leaguer'd town embrace, 
And one would pillage, one would bum the place. 
Meantime the townsmen, arm'd with silent care^ 
A secret ambush on the foe prepare : 
Their wives, their children, and the watchful band 
Of trembling parents, on the turrets stand. 
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Thqr Mwdi; by Ptflas and by Man mtde bold : 
Giild were the gods, their nuliaiit gvnients gold, 
And gold their armour : these #m •qoadron led, 
Angnst, dmne, superior by the head ! 
A place hr ambush fit they feood, and stood 
Covei'd with shieMs, beside a silTer flood. 
Two spies at distance hniE, and watchful seem 
If sheep or oxen seek tiie winding streUln. 
Soon the white flodcs proceeded o^r the phdns. 
And steers slow-moying, and two shepherd swains ; 
Behind tiiem, piping on their reeds, tiiey go, 
Nor fear an ambush, nor suspect a foe. 
In arms the glittering squadron rising round 
Rash sudden ; hills of sfaui|^ter heap the ground. 
Whole flocks and herds lie bleeding on the plains, 
And, all amidst them, dead, the shepherd swains ! 
The bellowing oxen the b^iegers hear ; 
They rise, take horse, approadi, and meet the war ; 
They fight, they fldi, beside the silver flood ; 
The waving silver seeafd to blush with Mood. 
There Tumult, there Contention stood confessed ; 
One rear'd a dagger at a captive breast ; 
One held a living fbe, tint freshly bled 
With new-made wounds ; another dragged a dead ; 
Now here, now there, the carcases they tore : 
Fate stalk'd amidst them, grim with human gore% 
And the whole war came out, and met flie eye ; 
And each bold figure seemed to live, or die. 

A field deep fiwrow'd next the god design'd, 
The third time laboured by the sweating hmd > 
The shining shares lUl many ploughmen gnide. 
And turn their crooked yokes on every side. 
Still as at either end tiiey wheel around. 
The master meets them with his goblet crown*d; 
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The hearty dreii|^ re^rteds, renewf Ibelr toil, 
Then back the tarningi^ii^haras cleave thesoil : 
Bebind, the ri§iiig earth in ridges roll'd ; 
And sable look-d, thoagh fomM of moteen gold. 

Another field rose h^ vriith waving grain j ' 
With bended sickles stuid the resB|>er*tnun : 
Here stretch'd in ranks the levelled swartbs are 

found, 
Sheaves heap*d on sheaves here thicken op the 

ground. 
With sweeping stroke the mowers strow the lands ; 
The gatherers follow, and collect in bands ; 
And last the children, in whose arms are borne 
(Too short to gripe them)the brown sheavesof com. 
The rustic monarch of the field descries 
^ith silent glee the heaps around him rise* 
A ready banquet on the turf is laid, 
Beneatib an ample oak's expanded shade. 
The victim ox the sturdy youth prepare ; 
The reaper^ due repast, the women's care. 

Nej^t, ripe in yellow gold^ a vineyard shiiies, 
Bent vrith the ponderous harvest of its vines ; 
A deeper dye the dangling clusters show, 
And, currd on silver props, in order glow : 
A darker metal mix'd intrench'd the place ; 
And pales of glittering tin the' inclosnre grace. 
To this, one pathway gently winding leads, 
Where march a train with baskets on their heads, 
(Fair maids, and blooming youths) that smiling bear 
The purple product of the^ autumnal year. 
To tiiese a youth awakes the warbling strings, 
Whose tender lay the iate of linus sings ; 
In measured dance behind him move the traiuy 
Tone soft the voice, and answer to the strain. 
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Here faerd* of mecb mereh, erect aad bbM)- 
Rear high their borWy and seem to low id gotd, 
And «peed to meadows on wfaoae aoonding shores 
A rapid tonrent thfongh the mshes roan : 
Four golden herdsmen as their guanhans stand, 
Andnine sour dogs complete the rmtic bend. 
Two.tions rushing from the wood appeVd ; 
And seiz'd a bull, the master of the herd : 
He roar'd : in vain te dogs, the men wittistood ; 
They tore his flesh, and drank his sable blood. 
The dogs (oft cheered in vain) desert the prey. 
Dread the grim terrors, and at distance bay. 
Next this, the eye the art of Vulcan leads 
Deep through &ir forests, and a length of meads ; 
And stalls, and folds, and 8catter*d cots between ; 
And fleecy flocks, that whiten all the scene. 

A fignr'd dance succeeds : such mice was seen 
In lofty Gnossus, for the Cretan queen, 
Form'd by Daedalean art : a comely band 
Of youths and maidens, bounding hand in hand. 
The maids in soft simars of linep dressed; 
The youths all graceful in the glossy vest : 
Of those the locks with flowery wreaths inroird : 
Of these the sides adom'd with swords of gold, 
That, glittering gay, from silver belts depend. 
Now sdl at once they rise, at once descoid, 
Unth well-taof^itfeet: now shape, in oblique ways, 
Confiis'dly regular, the moving maxe : 
Now forth at once, too swift for sight, they spring. 
And undistinguished blend the flying ring : 
So whirls a wheel, iu giddy circk tost, 
And, rapid as it nms, the single spokes are lost. 
The lining multitudes admire anwmd : 
Two active tumblers ii^ the centre bound ; 
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Now Uilh, DOW km, iMr plteit limbB tliey bend : 
And general soogs the spriglrtly lefel end. 

Thns the bffond slneld conptole the artist crownVl 
With his Iwt hand, and pow'd the ocean roond : 
In Kving Ml?er •eem'd the waret to roll. 
And bent Hk bncklei^ vcige, and bound the wMe. 

This done, whatever a wanriorls nse reqnires 
He forg'd ; the cnirass that ontafafaies tiie fires, 
The greaves of ductile tin, the hefan imfireai^d 
With variooB scnlptare, and the golden crest. 
At Thetis' feet the finisfa'd kbonr lay : 
She, as a felcon, cuts tfa* aerial way, 
Swiift from Olympus' anowy summit 6ies, 
And bean the biasing present tfanMi^ the sUes* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THB BVCOMCILIATION OF ACHILLS8 AMD 
AGAMEMNON. 

THXTIS brlB(i to her ton the arrooar made by Volcan. She 
prc«ervM the body of hie ftiend from coimption, and eom« 
mands him to assemble the annyy to declare his reieDtment 
at an end. Apunemnoo; and Achilles are solennly recon- 
ciled^ (he speediesi presently aqd ceremonies, on that occa- 
sion. AcbUlcs is with great dilBonlty pemaded to refrain 
from the battle till the troops have refireshed themselves, by 
the advice of Ulysses. The presents are conveyed to the 
tent of AcUUrs ; whet e Brise'is laments over the body of Fa- 
trodtts. The hero obstinately veftaiet ail repast, and givea 
hioMelf vp to lamentaliona for bit friend. Minerva deaoettda 
to strengthen him, by the order of Ja|Nter. He arms Air the 
flgfat : hb appearance described. He addresses himself to hit 
horses, and reproaches them with the death of Patrodoa. 
One of them is mlracnloosly endned with volee, and inspired 
to prophesy his fate; bat the heroi not aatontriied by that 
prodigy, roshct wirii fmy to the eomlnt. 

The thirtieth day. The loene te on the sea-shore. 
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Soon as AiiroFB heaVd her orient head 
Above tiie waves, that bhidfd with early red, 
(With ne^-bom day to gbidden mortal sight. 
And gild the eoarts of heaven with sacred light) 
The* immortal arms the goddess-motlier bean 
Swift to ber son : her son she finds in tears 
Stretched o'er Patrodas' corpse ; while ail tile rest 
The sovereign's sorrows in their own expr^ss^d. 
A ray divine her heavenly presence shed. 
And thus, hn hand soft<to»chihg, Thetis said : 

* Suppress, my son, this rage of grief, and know 
It vras not man, bat heaven that gave ike blow -, 
Behold what arms by Vnlcan are beslow'd^ 
Arms worthy thee^ or fit to grace a god.* 

Then drops the radiant burden on the (^oond ; 
CSang the strong arms, and ring the shores aroond : 
Back shrink the Myrmidons with dread sorprise, 
And firom the broad efiidgence tnvfi their eyes. 
Unmov'd, the hero kindles at the show, 
And feels with rage divine his bosom glow ( 
From his fierce eye-baUs living flaaaies ezpin^ 
And flash incessiuil l&e a slreaai of fire ; 



He tnritt the radiaiit gift : and feeds Us mind 
On all the' immortal artist had design'd. [shine 

^ Goddess! (he cried) these glorious armSythat 
With matchless art, confess ,the hand divine. 
Now to the hloody battle let me bend : 
Bat ah ! the reliqu^ of my slaughtered friend ! 
In those wide woomk through wUch his spirit fled, 
iHiall flies, and worms obscene, pollute the dead ?* 

' That unaTailing^ewe be laid aside, 
(Hie aznre goddess to her son replied) 
Whole years untouched, umqjui'd shall remain. 
Fresh as in life, the carcase of the slain. 
But go, AchiUn, as afiain require, 
Before tiie Gietian peers renounce thine ira : 
Then uncontrolled in boundless war engage, 
And hearen vrith strength supply the n^ty mge !* 

Then in the nostrils of the slain she pour^ 
Nectareous drops, and rich ambrosia showYed .■ 
Qkx all the corse. The flies forbid tfaetr prey, 
Untouched it rests, and sacred from decay. 
Achilles to the strand obedient went : • - 

The shores resounded with the voice he seat 
The heroes heard, and ail the naval tiaiii 
Th%t tend the ships, or guide them o^er the main, 
Alarm'd,, transported, at the well-known sound. 
Frequent and lull, the great assembly crowned ; 
Studious to see that terror of the plaitt. 
Long lost to baMle, shine in arms again, 
lydkles and Ulysses flrst appear, 
Lame with their wounds, and leamng on tf le spear ; 
These on the sacred seats of council plae*d, 
The king of men, Atrides, came the fant: 
He too sore wounded by Agenor's sob» 
Achillea (rishig hi tlw nMst) begm s 



< anonittfa I tictter ftr tawl been tlM fiile 
Of thee, of BWy of all Ite Gtedan stste, 
If (ere the d»f wbea by omA ponion swvy'd, 
Kash we eoatended for the black-ey'd maid) 
PreventiDg Dian had dtspatdi'd her dart. 
And shot the afainnig miscfaief to the heart ! 
Then many a iMto iuRl not pressed the ihore> 
Nor Troy's gtad iielda been fitttei^d wilii oorgore : 
Long, lorn; shall Greece the woes we caiis*d bewafl| 
And sad posterity repeat the tale. 
But thisy no more the sal9ect of debate^ 
Is past, forgotten, and resign'd to Arte : 
Why shovld, alas, a mortal man, as I^ 
Bnm with a fvty thateaa never die^ 
Here then my anger ends : let war snceeedy 
And ev^ as (Greece has Med^ let itton bleed. 
Now call the hosts, and try if in our sight 
Troy yet shall dare to camp a second night t 
I deem, their on^tiest, wbfcn this arm 1^ knowVf 
Shairscape vnth transport, and witb joy repose.* 

He said : hisfinisVd wnth with loud aedaifn 
The Oreeka sccept, and shont Pehdes' name. 
When thos^ not rising from Us lo% throne^ 
In state unmoT'd, the laag of men began. 

* Hear ue, ye aena of Greece ! withsilenee hear t 
And grant yoor monarch an impartial ear ; 
Awhile yom* load, untinely joy suspend, • 
And let yoor larfi, injnrions cfaunours efld : 
Unruly murmnrs^ or ill^tini'd applause, 
Wrong the best speaker, and the justest cause. 
Nor chttge on me, ye Greeks, the dhre debate : 
Know, angry Jove,, and aU-compeUing Fate, * 
With feU £riai98,^gfd my wrath that day 
When fcoip Addllas^ furms I foie*4 the piey. 



8; nrsiUAD.^ Jitoifcjs. 

l^tet ttai eovld I agaiBst liie "Pitt «f iMKfwf 
Not by m jwify but ^mfgeM Ate dnvea ; . . 
She, Jov«*t liread dmijSltgt^MbA to infett 
Ite race of moitidty entier'd i» wj bretftt* 
Not on the grouMl tiuit hsngbty fbry.treadt, 
Bot priiitB 1^ lofty footit^p» OB the heads 
Of mighty men ; inflictinf as the goes 
Long festering woonds, ineztriGable woes ! 
Of old, she stslk'd amid the brq;ht abodes ; 
And Jove himself, the sire of men^and gods, 
The world's gci^at niler, felt her venom'd dart ; 
OeceiVd by Juno's wiles, and female art : 
For when Alcmena's nine longmonths were ran, 
And Jove expeeted his immertal son. 
To gods and goddesses the* unruly joy 
He show'df and vaunted of his matchless boy : 
* From us (he said) this day an inftnt springs,. 
Fated to rule, and bom a king of kings.' 
Saturnia.ask'd an oath, to voneh tiie truth, . 
And ^\ dominion on the fiivonr'd youth. 
The thunderer, nnsnspiciotts of the firimd^ ^ 
Prqnopnc'd those solemn worda that bind a god. 
Tlie joyful goddess, from Olympus' height, 
Synfi to Achaian Argos bent her flight : 
Scarce seven moons gone, lay Sthenelus'^ wife ; 
She push'd her lingering infant into life : 
Her charm? Alcniena'S coming labonn stay> 
And stop the babe, just issuing to the day. 
Then bids Satnmius bear his oath in mind ^ 
' A youth (said she) of Jove's inunorlal kind 
Is this day bom : from Sthenelos he springs^ 
And claims thy promise to be king of kings.' 
Grief seized the thunderer, by his oath engag'd i 
Stung to the aool, ha soirow'c^ and he ng'4. 



Fram-hii imlMwU heid, wtere pereM Ae mfty ' 
He Boatdi'd the ftvy -goddev of debute, 
The dreid, HM* nrevocable oath be tfwore, 
Tbe* hmuortal sests ihoald ne*er behold her More ; 
And whiri'd her heodtong down, for ever drintt 
From bright Olympai and the starry heaves : 
Thence on the nether world the fhiy fell ; 
Ordain'd with mm^ ooatentioiB raee to dwell. 
Foil oft the god hn ton^ hard toils bemoaned, 
Curs'd the dire fhry, and in seeret groan'd. 
E'en thus, like Jove himself^ was I misled, 
While raging Hector heap'd our camps with dead. 
What can the errors of my rage atoned 
My martial troops, my treasures are thy own : 
This instant fi«m the nscvy riiall be seat 
Whatever Ulysses proml^d at thy tent : 
Bnt tbon t appeas'd, propitioas to oar pray'r, 
Resmne thy arms, and shine again in war.' 

' O king of nations 1 whose soperior sway 
(Returns Adittles) all our hoots obey ) 
To keep or send tiie presents, be thy care ; 
To OS, 'tis equal : all we ask is waa!*. 
WhUe yet we talk, or bat an instant shun ' 
Hm fi^t, our glorious work remains undone. 
Let every Oreek, who sees ray spear confwmd «' 
Tile Tro^Ein rairiu^ and deal destmctlott round. 
With emttlatio%what I act, survey, 
And learn from thence the business of te day.* 

The son of Fsleus thus ; and thus replies 
The great in councils, Ithacus the wise : 
* Though, godlike, thou art by no toils of|Nress*d^ 
At least our armies chum repast and rest t 
Long and laborious must the combat be^ 
When by the «;ods inspire, and led by tiieee 
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Stiwi^ it derive fiwn apiiits ftad fi««i Mood, 
And thoM ftqgmeat by generoos wine and ^mnI : 
What boastfid son of «var, witlHWl tiMt sti^. 
Can last a hero tfaroiqili aalngle day ? 
Coinage may prompt ; bnt, ebbing oat hk atttogtiHf 
Mere onMipported man most yield at kngtii ; 
Shrank witii dry finnine, and witb toila deelin'dy 
The dnH^Hog body will desert the mind : 
But built anew witih streiigth-cenfening fiare. 
With limbs and soul nntam'd, he lires a war. 
Dismiss the people then, and give eonuaand, 
With stconi^ repast to hearten every band ; 
Bat let the presents to Achilles made, 
In fuU assembly ef all Greece be laid. 
The king of man shaU rise in pobltc sight. 
And solemn swear (observant of the rite) 
Hiat, spotless as she eame, the maid removes. 
Pure from his arms^ and goiltleas of his loves. 
That done, asumptnoos banqnel shall be nmde. 
And the foil price of it^nr^d honour paid, [might 
Stretch not henoefiMth, O prince ! thy soveMJgit' 
Beyond the bounds of reason and of right ; 
Tis the chief praise that e^er to kings belonged. 
To rigbtwitiuosCiee whom with power theywrong'd.* 

To him the monarch : ^ Just is thy decree, 
Thy words give joy, and insdom brealfaes in Ihee. 
Each due atonement gladly I pi«pore ; 
And heaven- regard me as I justly swear 1 
Here then awhMe let Greece assembled stay, 
Nor great Achilles gradge this short delay, 
Tilf from the ftset oor presents be convey'd. 
And, Jove atteitmg, the firm compact made. 
A train of noble yenth lite charga shall' beari 
These to select^ Ulysses, be tlqr care; 



B9$k 19^ rmm uaaa. U 

In order nmk'd let all our gifts appcHV 
And the ftir trnitt of ceptivet elow ti» letf : 
TaltlqrbiBi studi the tictiro bear oomr^, 
Sacred to Jove, and yon bright orb of day/ 

* For this (the stem iEacides i^es) 
Some less iaportant season nuiy soffice. 
When the stem fory of the war is o^er. 
And wrath, extingidflh'd, burns my bieast no moie. 
By Jiector slain, thor fiiees to the sky, 
AU grim with 9i|nng wonnds, oar henoles fie: 
Those call to war ! and nii|^t my Totoe incite. 
Now, now, this instant, ^hmikA coauaaeiice the fight : 
Then, when flie day's oonplete, let generoas bowls. 
And copious banquets, glad yonr weary sonlt. 
Let not my palate know the taste of food 
Till my iotatiatB rage be eloy'd with blood : 
Pale ties my friend, with woonds disfignr'd o'er. 
And his coM feet are pointed to the door. 
Revenge is all ny seal I no meaner care, 
Interest, or thoaght, has room to harbour there ; 
Destraction be my least, and mortid wounds. 
And scenes of blood, and agonising sounds.' 

< O first of Greeks (Ulysses thus rejoin'd), 
The best umI bravest of the waniQt»kind ! 
Thy praise it is in dreadfiil camps t» shine, 
But Ohl experience wid cahn wisdom, mine. 
Then hear my eoonsel, and to reason yield. 
The bravesMoon ure satiate of the fijkd ; 
Though vast the henpB that strow tlie cnmson plains 
The bloody harvest brings^Mit little gain : 
The scale of conquest ever wavering lies,. 
Great Jove but tarns it, and the victor dies t 
The graaty the bold, by tboasands daily fiill» 
And endlass vera the ffytfy to weep fiw aU» 
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Eternal sorrows wtet avails to shed? 

Greece iMnoars not with soleam ftsts the licad : 

Eaongfa, what death deoMiKls the brave, to pey 

The tribute of a melancholy day. 

One chief with pntience- to the f^ve resign'dy 

Oar care devolves on others left befamd. 

Let generous food sopplies^ of strength prodnce. 

Let rising spirits flow ironi sprightly juice, 

Let their warm heads with scenes of batde glow, 

And pour new Airies on the feebler foe. 

Yet a short interval, and none shall dare 

Expect a second summons to Ihe war ; 

Who waits for that, the dire effect shall find, 

If trembling in the ships he lags behind. 

Embodied, to the battle let us bend. 

And all at once on haughty Troy descend,' 

And now the delegates Ulysses sent, 
To bear the presents from the royal tent : 
The sons of Nestor, Fhyleos* vidtapt heir, 
Thias and Merion, tiiunderbolts of war, 
With Lycomedes of Creiontian strain, 
And Mehmippus, form*d the chosen train. 
Swift as the word was given, the youths obey'd ; * 
Twice ten bright vases in the midst they kdd ; 
A row of six foir tripods then succeeds ; 
And twice the number of higli*bounding steeds ; 
Seven captives meft a lovely line compose ; 
The eighth Brisei's, like the blooming rose, 
Closed the bright band : great Ithacus, before, 
First of the train, the goUlen talents bore : 
The rest in public view the ehieft dispose, 
A splejldid soene I then Agamemnon rose e 
The boar Taltiiybios held : the Grecian lord 
i>rew the broad cuthwi she«th*d beside his sword 



Bwfk 19. TBB ILIAD. 13 

The stabboni bristles fh>in the ifictuh's brow 
He crops, and offiering meditates his vow. 
His haiids npHfted to the* attesting skies, 
On heaven'^ broad marble roof were &E*d his eyes* 
The solemn words a deep attention draw, 
And Greece aronnd sat tiiriU'd with sacred awe. 

' Witness tfaon first ! thon greatest power above 
All^good, all-wise, and all-snrveying Jove ! 
And mother-earth, and heaven's revolving fight, 
And ye, ftH fnries of the realms of night, 
Who role the dead, and horrid Woes prepare 
For peijnr*d kings, and all ^dio falsely swear f 
The black-ey*d maid inviolate removes. 
Pare and unconscious of my manly loves. 
If this be ialse, heaven all its vengeance shed, 
And leveird thunder strike my guilty head V 

With tiiat, his weapon deep infiicts the wound; 
The bleeding savage tumbles to the ground ; 
The sacred herald rolls the victim slain 
(A feast ibr fish) into tiie foaming main. 

Then thus Achilles: 'Hear, ye Greeks! and know 
Whatever we feel, *tis Jove infiicts the woe : 
Not else Atrides could our rage inflame. 
Nor from my arms, imwiiling, force the dame. 
Twas Jove's hi^ ynSi alone, o'er-niling all. 
That doom'd our strife, and doom'd the Greeks to fall. 
Go Ihen, ye chiefs 1 indulge tiie genial rite; 
Achilles waits ye, and expects the fight.' 

The speedy council at his word adjomn^ : 
To their black vessels all the Greeks returned. 
Achilles sdngfat his tent. His train before 
March'd' onward, bendmg vrith the gifts they bore. 
Those in the tents tiie squires industrious spread : 
The foaninj^fdiinerB to tiie stalls ftey led; . 
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To their new seats the femde eq^tives move : 
Briseu, radiant as the queen of love, 
Slow as she passed, beheld with sad sonrey 
Where, gash'd with cmel woonds, Patroehis by* • 
Prone on the body fell the heavenly lair, 
Beat her sad breast, and tore her goldenhair ; 
All beautiful in griieS, her humid eyes 
Shining with tears she lifts, and thus she cries : 

* Ah, youtii for ever dear, for ever kind. 
Once tender friend of my distracted mind 1 
I left thee ftesh in life, in beauty gay -, 
Now find thee cold, inanimated ctay ! 
What woes my wretched race of life attend ! 
Sorrows on sorrows, never doom'd to end ! 
The first lov*4 consort of my virgin bed 
Before these eyes in fetal battle bled : ^ 
My three brave brothers in one meumfei d^r 
All trod the dark, irremeable w^^ : 

Thy fiiendly hand uiHrearM me firom the plain,^ 
And dried my sorrovrs for a husband slain i 
% Achilles' care you promised I should prove^ 
The^firsty the dearest partner of his love y 
That rites divine should ratify the band. 
And make me empress in his native land. 
Accept these gratefiil tears ! fer thee they flow,. 
For thee, that ever felt another's woe f 

Her sister captives edioed groan for groan. 
Nor monm'd Patroclus' fortunes, but their own«. 
The leaders pressed the chief on eveiy side ; 
Unmov'd, he heard them, and with sighs denied., 

* If yet Achilles have a firieiid, whose care 
Is bent to please him, this request ferbear: 
Till yonder sun desoand, ah, let me pay 

To grief and anguish one atistemipus diiy*' 
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Heipoke, Md irom tlie ^vwiion tem*d h» ftee : 
Yet stiU the brother4;iiig8 of Atreus'ncey 
Nestor, IdomeDeot, tllysaas nge. 
And PhcKDix, strive to calm his grief aod rage : 
His rage they calm not, nor his grief control ; 
He groans, be ravesi be sorrows from bis soul» 

* Thou too, Patrodiis ? (tbns bis heart he vents) 
Once spread the' inviting baa<iaet in oar tents ; 
Thy sweet society, thy winning care. 
Once stay'd AcbUles, rushing to the war. 
But now, alas t to death's cold arms resigned. 
What banquet but revenge can gUd my mind i 
What greater sorrow could afflict my breast, 
What more, if hoary Peleos were deceas'd? 
Who now, periiaps, in Phthia dreads to hear 
His son's sad fiit^ and drops atender tear. 
What more, should Neoptojemos the brave. 
My only offipring, sink into the grave ? 
If yet that offspring lives (I distant fiir, 
Of all neglectfol, wage a hateful war). 
I could not this, this eruel stroke attend ; 
Fate chdm'd Achilles, but might spare his friend* 
i hop'd Pfttroclos might survive, to rear 
My tender orphan with a parents care. 
From Scyros* isle conduct him o*er the maii^ 
And glad his eyes with his paternal reign^ 
The loffy palace, and the hvge domain. 
For PeleoB breathes no more the vital air } 
,Or drags a wretdied life of age and care, 
But till the news of my sad fiite invades 
His hastening sou^ andainks him to the shades.* 

Sighing he said : his grief the heroes joined, 
^ch stole a tear for vrbal he left behind. 



} 
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' TMr nlogled giief tile sire of besTen tnrvey'd. 
And thus with pity, to his blne^d maid : 

* Is then Adnlles now no more ttsy cue, 
AAd dost thon thus desert the great in war ? 
Loy where yon saib their eanyass wings extend, 
All oomibrtiem he sits, and walls his friend t 
Ere thirst and want Ins forces have oppress'd. 
Haste and Infiise ambrosia in his breast* 

He spoke ; and sodden, at the word of Jove^ 
Shot the descending goddess from above. 
So swift flirongh ether the shrill barpy springs, 
The wide air Boating to her ample wings. 
To great Achilles she her flight address'd, 
And ponr'd divine ambrosia in Ins breast. 
With nectar sweet, (refection of the gods !) 
Then^ swift ascending, son^t the bright abodes.. 

Now issncd from £e ships the warrior-train, 
And tike a delnge pom'd upon the plain. 
As when the piercing blasts of Boreas blow. 
And scatter o*er the fields the drivuig snow; 
From dnsky doods the fleecy winter flies. 
Whose dazdfng Instre whitens all the skies : 
So helms succeeding belms, so efaields from shields. 
Catch the qnick beams, and brighten all the fields ; 
Broad glittering breas^lates, spears witb pointed 

rays. 
Mix in one stream, reflecting blase on blase : 
Thick beats the centre as tl^ coarsers boond ; 
With iplendomr flame the skies, and hmgh the fields 

aronnd. 
OFdU In the midst, high-towering o'er the rest^ 
His limbs In arms divine Achilla dress*d ; 
Arms which the father of the fire bestow'd, 
Poiig*d on the' etermd anvils of the god. 
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Chrief and revenge his furious heart inspire. 
His glovnng eye-balls roll with living fire ; 
He grinds hb teeth, and fhrions with delay [day. 
Overlooks the' embattled host, and hopes the bloody 

The silver cnishes first his thighs infold : 
Tlien o'er his breast was brac*d the hollow gold : 
Hie braien sword a varioos baldric tied, 
That, starred with gems, hnng flittering at his side ; 
And, lilce the moon, the broad refiilgent shield 
Blaz'd with long rays, and gleam'd athwart the field. 

So to night-wandering sailors, pale with fears. 
Wide o'er the watry waste, a liglit appears, 
Mliich on the ftr-seen mountain blazing high. 
Streams from some lonely watch-tower to the sky : 
With monrnfiil eyes they gaze, and gaze again ; 
Loud howls the storm, and drives them o'er the main. 

Next, hts high head tfie helmet grac'd ; behind 
The sweepy crest hung floating in the wind : 
like the red star, that from his flaming hair 
Shakes down diseases, pestilence, and war, 
So stream'd the golden honours firom liis head. 
Trembled the spavklingplumes, and the loose glories 
shed. 

The chief beholds himself with wondering eyes ; 
Wm inns he poises, and his motions tries ; 
Bnoy'd by some inward force, he seems to swim, 
And feels a pinion lifting every Hmb. 

And now he shakes his great patental spear. 
Ponderous and huge ; which not a Greek conld rear. 
Fri>m Pefion*^ cloudy top an ash entire 
Old Chiron felPd, and shap*d it fi>r his sire ; 
A spear which stem Achilles only wields. 
Hie death of heroes, and the dread of fields, 

YOU IT, B 



la THE iuAi»* Book 19« 

AntomedGS asd AJcimos prc^^are - 
Tbe^ immortal couneiSy and the ladiant car 
(Tiie silver traces sweeping at their side) ; 
Their fiery mouths resplendent bridles tied. 
The ivory-stndded reins, returned behind, 
Wav'd o'er their badis, and to the chariot joined. 
The charioteer then whirrdthe lash around, 
And swift ascended at one active bound. 
All bright in heavenly arms, above his squire 
Achilles mounts, and sets the field on fire ; 
Not brighter Phcebus in the' ethereal way 
i^lames firom his chariot, and restores the di^. 
Hi^ o'er the host, all terrible he stands, 
And tiionders to his steeds these dread conunandB. 

' Xanthus and Balius ! of Podarges' strain, 
^nleas ye boast that heavenly race in vain) 
Be swift, be mindful of the load ye bear. 
And learn to make your master more your care: 
Through filUiog squadrons bear my shuightering 
Nor, as ye left Patroclns, leave your lord.* [swords 

The generous Xanthus, as the words he said, 
Seem*d sensible of woe, tmd drooped his head : 
Trembling he stood before the golden wain. 
And bow'd to dust the honours of his mane. 
When, strange to tell I (so Juno will'd) he broke 
Eternal «l«u^, and portentous ^oke. 
* Achilles ! yes ! this day at least we bear 
Thy rage in safety through the files of war : 
But eome it will, the fatal time must come. 
Nor oars the fiiulv iHit God decrees thy doom. 
Not through our crime, or slowness in the coiune,^ 
Fell thy Patroclos, but by heavenly force ; 
The bright fitf -shooting god who gilds the day 
(Confest we saw him), tore his arms awa^. 
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No— could our swifboteas o'er the winds prevail, 
Or beat the pinions of the western gale, 
All were in vain — the fates thy death demand, 
Due to a mortal and immortal hand.' 

Then ceas'd for ever, by the iiiries tied, 
I£s fiiteful voice. The intrepid chief replied 
With unabated rage — * So let it be ! 
Portents and prodigies are lost on me. 
I know my ^te : to die, to see no more 
My much-lov*d parents, and my native shore^ 
Enough — ^when heaven ordains, I sink in night ; 
Now perish Troy !* He said, and nislf d to fight 
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Thus ronnd Pelidei braathiBg war and bloody 
Greece sheath'd in ams, beride her vewels stood ; 
While near iropeiidiiig from a neighbouiii^ height* 
Tnff% black battaliens wait the sliock of ^^t. 
Then Jove to Themis gives coaMhaadt to call 
Tl» gads to coaaeil in the atwry hall : 
Swift o^ Oljaopns' hundred hiHs she flies, 
And snmmofis all the senate of the skies. 
These shining on, m loisg procession come 
To Jove^ etenial adamantine dome. 
Mot one was absent, not a raial power 
That hnnati the verdant gloom, or ro^ bower, 
Each fhir.lMii'd dryad of the shady wood, 
Each asure sister of the silver flood ; 
Ail b«t old Ocean, hoary she ! who keeps 
His andeat seat beneatii the sacred deeps. 
On marble thrones, with faidd cohmms crown'd, 
(The work of Vnlcan) sat the powers aronad. 
E'en he whose trident sways the watry reign 
Heaini the load sonnnons, and forsook the main, 
Assumed his throne amid the bright abodes. 
And qoestioB'd thns the shre of nwn and gods : 
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* What movcft the god who heaven and earth 
commands, 
And grasps the thander in his awfiil hands. 
Thus to convene the whole ethereal state? 
I» Greece and Troy the subject in dctwte ? 
Already met, the lonrin^g hosts appear, 
And death stands aident on the edge of war.' 

' Tas true (the cloud-compelling powlr replies) 
This day we call the cooicil nf the skies - 
In care of human race ; e'en Jove's own eye 
Sees with regret unhappy mortals die. 
Far on Olympus' top in secret state 
Ouiself will sit, and see the hand of fate 
.Work out our will. Celestial powers descend, 
. And as your minds chrect, your sncoowr lend 
To either host. Troy soon must lie o'ertJicown^ 
If uncontroU'd Achilles fights alone : 
Their troops but lately durst not meet his eyes ; 
What can they now, if in his rage he rise ? 
Assist them, gods ! or Ilion'S sacred wall 
May fall tiiis day, though fiite Ibrbids the fiilL* 

He said, and fir'd their heaiunly breasts with rage : 
On adverse parts the warring gods engage. 
Heaven's awful queen ; and he whoou-aave round 
Girds the vast globe ; the maid in arms renown'd ^ 
Hermes, of profitable arts the sire ; 
And Vulcan, the black sovereign of the fire : 
These to the fieet repahr with instant flight ; 
The vessels tremble as the gods alight. 
In aid of Troy, Lntona, Phoebus came, 
Mar&fiery-hefan'd, the langhter4oving dame, 
Xanthus whose streams in golden currents flaw, 
And the chaste huntress of the silver how. 
yet the gods their various aid emph^ 
\rgive bosom sweird with manly joy, 



While great AddUes (terror of the plamX 
Long lost to battle^ siione in anqs again. 
Dreadful he stood in front of all his host ; 
Fale Troy beheld^ and seem'd already lost ; 
Her bravest heroes pant with inward fear, 
And trembling see another god of war. 

Bat when the powers descending sweffd the ^{i|ht 
Then tomnlt rose : fierce rage and pale afirigfat 
Varied each fece ; then Discord sounds ahurms^ 
Earth echoes, and the nations rash to arins. 
Now through the trembling shores Minerva calls, 
And now she thonders from the Grecian walls. 
Bftars hovering o*er his Troy, his tenror shrouds 
In gloomy terapesls, and a night of donds : 
Now through each Tnjm heart be fiury pours 
With voice divine, from Ilion's topmost tow'rs ; 
Now Aouts to Simois, fr^m her beauteous hill ; 
The mountain shook, the rapid stream stood still. 
Above, the sire of gods his thunder rolls, 
And peals on peals redoubled rend tiie poles. 
Beneath, stem Neptune shakes the solid ground ; 
The forests wave, the mountains nod aroimd ; 
Through all their summits tremble Ida's woods, 
And from their sources boil her hundred floods. 
Troy's turrets totter on the rocking plain ; 
Ana the toss'd navies beat the lieaving main. 
Deep in the dismal reg^ns of the dead. 
The infernal monarch rear'd his horrid head, 
Leaped fit>m his throne,lest Neptune's arm shooldlay 
His dark d(»nmions open to the day. 
And pour in light on Pluto's drear abodes, 
Abhonr'd by men, and dreadful e'en to gods. 

Such war the' immortals wage ; such horrors rend 
The world's vast concave^ when the gods contend. 



First rilveriliAfted Mflefeoi t«ok flie plrin 
Against blue Neptmie, moimrch of the nam. 
The god of arnw his giant boHL dttphy'd, 
Oppo8*d to PalfaHi, ^vaf^ triiunpfauit nudd. 
Against Latona mardi'd the sob of May. 
The qniver'd Dian, sister oi tke day, 
(Her golden arrows soondlDg at her side) 
Satumia, imu€«ty of Ifeaven, defied. 
With fiery Vnlcan test id battle stands 
The saered flood that rolls on golden sands ; 
Xantfans his name with those of heavenly birtii, 
But calf d Sc a man de r by the sons of earttu 

While thns the gods in varioos teagne engage, 
Achilles gtow'd wl^ more than mortal nige : 
Hector he songht ; in search of Hector tnrn'd 
His eyes aroui^ for Hector only bnnfd ; 
And bnrstlike lightningthrongb the ranks, and vow^d 
To glnt the god of batHes with his blood. 

^neas wi;s the first who dar'd to stay ; 
Apolto wedgi'd him in the warrior's way, 
Bat BwelM his boaom with nndaonted might, 
Half>fercfd, and farifpersuaded to the fight, 
like ytttng Lycaon, of the royal line, 
In TotoR and aspect, soem'd the power divine; 
And bade llie chief mfiect, how late with scorn 
In distant threats he brav'd the goddess-bonC 

Then thus 0ie hero of i^KhiseB* strain : 
^ To meet Pettdes you persuade in vmn : 
Alreiidy have I metj nor void of fear 
Observed the Airy of his fiyhig spear; 
From Ida's woods he idns^d ns^to the field, 
Onr force he scattei'd, and onr herds he kiird ; 
Ijymessos, Pedasus in ashes h^ $ 
Bot (Jovo aasisthig) Isvrviv^d the day : 



Ebe had I MBk oppM«*d fai Itel fi|^ 
By fierce Adnllet and MiiMm's night 
Wherever lie me^d, ike goddess shone before, 
And bathed his bruea Inee in hostile gore. 
WhatmertiaaMnAefaillesetfisastaitf [pMi>)' 
The* InuMnlals goanl him throng the dreadfnl 2> 
Andsdfernothisdarttoftdlinvun. ) 

Were God my aidy this aim should oheok his power, 
llioagh strong in battle as a bnaen tower.' 

To whom the son of Jove : ' That god implore. 
And be what great Achilles was before. 
From hearenly Venos thoa deriv^t thy strain, 
And he bat from a sister of tlie main ; 
An aged sea-god, ftflier of his line ; 
But Jove fafaanseif the sacred sooree of thine. 
Then lift thy weapon fbr a noble blow. 
Nor Aar tiie vanntmg of a mortal foe.' 

This said, and spirit breatlird mto his breast, 
Through the thick troops thd* embolden'd hero 

preSs'd; 
His ventnrans act the white anfd queen snrvey'd, 
And tims, assembling all the powen, she said : 

* Behold an action, gods ! that oUims year care, 
Iio great JSaeas ffurtdng to the war! 
Against Pehdes lie directs his coone, 
Phcebus impels, ihid Phoebas gives him force. 
Kestndn his bold career ; at least, to attend 
Oor fiivonr'd hero, let some povrer descend. 
To guard his hie, and add to his renown. 
We, tiie great armament of heaven, came down. 
Hereafter let him fidi, as &tes design. 
That spun so short his ttfeli illu s tri o us fine : 
But lest some advene god now crom his way, 
Oive^im to know what powen assist this diqr : 



For how shall mortel §tmd the dire afamtiy 
When heaven's reftilgent host appear in ams i' 

Thus she; and thus the god whose force can make 
The solid globe's eternal hasis shake : 
' Against the migfat of man, so feeble known. 
Why should celestial powers exert their own ? 
Suffice from yonder nioont to view the soene^ 
And leave to war the &tes of mortal men. 
But if the armipotent, or god of light. 
Obstruct Achilles, or oomnience the fight, 
Tlience on the gods of Troy we swift descend : 
¥ViU soon, I doubt not, shall the conflict end, 
And these, in ruin and confusion hurPd, 
Yield to our conquering arms the lower world.' 

Thus having s^ the tyrant of the sea, 
Caemlean Neptune, rose, and led the way. 
Advanc'd upon the field there stood a mound 
Of earth congested, vrall*d, and trencb'd around ; 
In elder times to guard Alcides made, 
(The work of Trojans, with Minerva's aid) 
What-tim^ a vengeful monster of the main 
Swept the wide shore, and drove him to the plain^ 

Here Neptune and the gods of Greece repair. 
With clouds encompass'd, and a veil of air: 
The adverse powers, around Apollo laid. 
Crown the feir hills that silver Simois shade. 
In circle close each heavenly party sat. 
Intent to form the future scheme of fate ; 
But mix not yet in fight, thou|^ Jove on high 
Gives the loud signal, and the heavens reply. 

Meanwhile the rudiing armies hide the ground ; 
The trampled centre yields a hollow sound : 
Steeds cas'd in mail, and chieft m armour bright. 
The gleamy champaign glows with Iwanen li^it. 
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Amid botii hosts (a dreadftil spaced appear^ 
There great Achilles ; bold .Xneas, here. 
With toweriog strides .^Bneas first advanc'd ; 
The noddiDg plumage on his helmet danc'd ; 
Spread o*er his breast the fencing shield he b«re, 
Andj as he mov'd, his javelin flam'd before. 
Not so Pelides ; fiiriotis to engage. 
He msh'd impetaous. Sach the lion's rage, 
Who viewing first his foes with scomfhl eyes, 
Though all in arms the peopled city rise, 
Stalks careless on, witli unregarding pride ; 
Till at the length, by some brave yontii defied. 
To his bold spear the savage torus alone. 
He marmors fary with an hollow groan ; 
He grins^ he foams, he rolls his eyes around ; 
Lash'd by his tail Iris heaving sides resound ; 
He calls up all his rage ; he grinds his teetli, 
Resolv'd on vengeance, or resolv'd on death. 
So fierce Achilles on ^Bneas fiies ; 
So stands .dSneas, and his force defies. 
Ere yet the stem encounter join*d, begun 
The seed of Thetis thus to Venus' son. 

* Why comes £neas throof^ the ranks so far? 
Seeks he to meet Achilles' arm in vrar, 
In hope the realms of Priam to enjoy, 
And prove his merits to the throne of Troy ? 
Grant that beneaUi thy lance Achilles dies. 
The partial monarch may refuse the prise ; 
Sons he has many ; those thy pride may quell : 
And 'tis his fault to love those sons too well. 
Or, in reward of thy victorious hand, 
Has Troy proposed some spacious tract of land ? 
An ample forest, or a fair domain. 
Of hills ibr viMs^ aad arable for grain i 
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E'en tli|8y pettepi, will hndly prove tiiy lot. 
Bat can Achilles be 90 soon for^t P 
Once (as I tinnk) yon saw this brandid^d spear. 
And then the great iBneas seem'd to fear : 
l^itH hearty Instefrom Ida% monnt he fled. 
Nor, till be reached Lymessus, ti^'d his head. 
Her lofty walls not long oar prepress stayed ; 
Those, PaUas, Joto, and we, in rains laid : 
In Grecian dnins her captive race were cast ; 
Tis true, the great JEneas fled too foit 
Defrauded of my conquest once before, 
Wl|Bt then I lost, the gods this day restore. 
Go ; while thou may 'st, avmd the threatenVI Ate ; 
Fools stay to feel it, and are wise too late.* 

To Hhs Anchises' son : < Snch words emploqr 
To one that fears thee, some onwaililLe boy ; 
Snch we disdain ; the best may be defied 
With mean reproaches, and onnianly pride ; 
Unworthy the high race from which we carne^ 
Proclaimed so loudly by the Toiee of fiune : 
£ach from ilfantrious fiitbers draws his line ; 
£ach goddess-bom ; half hnman, half diviaaw 
Thetis' tills day, or Venns' oSpring dies, 
And tears ajiali trickle from celestial eyes : 
For when two heroes, thus deriir'd, eontemi, 
'Tis not in words the glorions strife can end*. 
If yet ^on further seek to leani my birtli 
(A tale resounded through the spacious earth), 
Hear how the glorions origin we prove 
From ancient Dardanus, the first fVom Jove : 
Dardania*s waHs he raisHl -, for Ilion, than, 
(The dty since of nuiny-languag'd men) 
Was not. Hie natives were content to tiU 
The shady foot of Ida^ foontftd faXL 
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From Dardanns great Erichtbonins springSy 
The richest, once, of Asia's wealthy kings ; 
Three thousand mares his spacious pastures bred. 
Three thousand foals beside their mothen led. 
Boreas, enamoured of the sprightly train, 
Conceai'd his godhead in a flowing mane, 
With voice dissembled to his loves he neigh'd. 
And coiirs'd the dappled beauties o'er the m^ : 
Hence sprung twelve others of unrivall'd kind. 
Swift as their mother mares, and father wind. 
These lii^tly skimming, when they swept the plain, 
Nor plied the grass, nor bent the tender grain -, 
And when along the level seas they flew. 
Scarce on the sur&ce curl'd the briny dew. 
Such Ericbthonius was : from him tiiere came 
The sacred Tros, of whom the Trojan name. 
Three sons renown'd adom'd his nuptial bed, 
Uus, Assaracus, and Ganymed : 
The matchless Ganymed, divinely fair. 
Whom heaven, enamour'd, snatch'd to upper air, 
To bear tlie cup of Jove (ethereal guest, 
The grace and glory of the' ambrosial feast). 
The two remaining sons the line divide : 
First rose Laomedon from Ilus' side ; 
From him Tithonus, now in cares grown old. 
And Priam, bless*d with Hector, brave and bold ; 
Clytius and Ldunpus, ever-honour'd pair j 
And Hicetaon, thunderbolt of war. 
From great Assairacus sprung Capys, he 
Begat Anchises, and Ancbises me. 
Such is our race ; 'tis fortune gives us birth. 
But Jove alone endues the soul with worth: 
lie, source of power and might ! vrith boiudless sway» 
A}\ human courage gives, or takes away. 
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liOQg in Hie field of words we may coDteody 
Reproach is infiute, and knows no end, 
ArmM or with tmtb or iaisehood, right or wrong ; 
So voluble a weapon is the tongue ; 
Wounded, we wound; and neither side can fidl. 
For eyeiy man has equal strength to rail : 
Women alone, when in the streets they jar, 
Perhaps excel us in this wordy war ; 
Like us they stand, encompass'd wiUi the crowd, 
And vent their anger impotent and loud. 
Cease thcn^Our business in the field of fight 
Is not to question, but to proye our miglit. 
To all those insults thou hast ofier*d here, 
JEteceive this answer : 'tis my flying spear.' 

He spoke. With all his force the javlin flung, 
Fix'd deep, and loudly in the buckler rung. 
Far on his ootstretch'd arm, Pelides held 
(To meet the thundering lance) bis dreadful shield, 
That trembled as it stuck ; nor void of fear 
Saw, ere it fell, the* immeasurable spear. 
His fears were vain ; impenetrable charms 
Secured the temper of the* ethereal arms. 
Through two strong plates the pomt its passage held, 
But stopped, and rested, by the third repell'd. 
Five plates of various metel, various mould, 
Composed the shield; of brass each outward fold, 
Of tin each inward, and the middle gold : 
There stuck the lance. Then rising ere he threw. 
The forceful spear of great Adiilles flew. 
And pierced the Dardui shield's extremest bound, 
Where the shrill brass retnm'd a sharper sound : 
Through the thin verge the Pelean weapon ghdeS) 
And the slight covering of expanded ^dnK 
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iEneas hb coBlncted body bends. 
And o*er him high the riven targe extends. 
Sees, throngh its parting plates, the upper air, 
And at his back pereeiyes the qalTering spear : 
A fiU» so near him, chills his sool with ^ght ; 
And swims before has eyes the nmny-colomr'd li|^. 
Achilles, rashing in with dreadfol cries, 
Draws his broad blade, and at Aieas ffies : 
iEneas roosing as the Ibe ctamt on, 
With force coUeeted, heaves a mighty stone t 
Amassenomoosl which in moden days 
No two of earthVdegeaemte sons could raise. 
But oceatfk god, whoeeeartiM|aakes rock the gronnd, 
Saw the distreas, and mov'd the powers aroimd : 

^ Lo ! on the brink of fote iEneas stands, 
An instant victim to Achilles* hands ^ 
By Pbffibus niig'd ; but Fhcebas lias bestow'd 
His aid in vain : the man overpowers the god. 
And can ye see this ri^^iteons chief atone 
With guiltless blood for vices not his ovrn ? 
To all the nods his constant vows were paid ; 
Sore, though he wars for Troy, he daims oar aid. 
Fate wills not this; nor thos can Jove resign 
The fotnre fother of the Dardan line : 
The first great ancestor obtun^d Ins grsce, 
And still bis love d escen ds on all the race : 
For Priam now, and Priam^ foithiem kind, 
At length are odioos to the* ali-4eemg mfaid ; 
On great JEneas shall devolve the reign. 
And sons succeeding sons the tasting line sustMU.* 
The great earth-shaker tiras : to wimm replies 
The* imperial goddess with the radtant eyes : 
* Good as he is, to immolate or spare 
The Dardan prince, O Neptune, be thy care ; 

%^OI.. IV. c 
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PiUlas and I, by all that gods can biady 
Have fwora destmctioK to tbe TrqiaB kind ; 
Not e*en ao imtaiit to protract tbek ftte. 
Or save one menilier of the sinking state -, 
Till her last flaflM be iinench'd with her Uiit gora. 
And e'en her cnunblii^ mios are no more»' 

The king of ocean to the fight descends, 
Throng ^ the whifftiing darts his coarse he bendsi 
Swift interposed between the warriors flies. 
And casts thick dnrkness o'er AchiUes* eyes. 
From great JEaemf shiekl the spear he drew. 
And at his master's feet the weapon threw. 
Tl|at done, with force divine he snatch'd on faigfa 
The Dardan prince, and bore him throogh tiiesky^ 
Smooth-gliding witbont step, above the beads 
Of warring heroes, and of bounding steeds : 
Till at the battle's utmost verge tbey light, 
Where the slew Cancans dose the rear of fight. 
The godhead there (his heavenly form confess'd) 
With words like these the panting chief nddreas'd a 

* What powV, O prince, with force inferior fiir 
Urg!d thee to meet AchiQes' arm in war i 
Henceforth beware, nor antedate thy doom, 
Definauding fete of all tby feme to come. 
But when the day decreed (fer come it most) 
Shall lay tl^s drnidfttl hero in the dust, 
Let then the feries of that arm be known^ 
Secure no Grecian force transcends tby own^' 

With tb;^ |ie left him wondering as he Jay, 
Then fiPimi Aisles chas'd the mv^t away : 
Sodden^ retmning with the stream of bght. 
The scene of vfar came rushing on bis Sfffl, 
Then thus, amaz'd : * What wonders strike my miad^ 
My spear, that parted on the wiaga of wiiMi, 
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Laid here before me ! and the Dardan lord, 
That tell this instant, vamdi'd from my sword ! 
I thought alone with mortals to contend, 
But powers celestial sore this foe defend. 
Great as he is, our arm he scarce will tty, 
Content for once, with all his gods, to tfy. 
Now then letothers bleed.' This said, aloud 
He vents his Ihry, and inflames the crowd : 
' O Greeks (he cries, and eveiy rank alarms) 
Join battle, man to man, and arms to arms ! 
'Tis not in me, though tavonf'd by the sky. 
To mow whole troops, and make whole ai-mios fly: 
No god can singly such a host engage. 
Not Mars himself, nor great Minerva*^ ^^:e.. 
Bot whatsoe'er AchiHes can inspire. 
Whatever of active force, or acting Are ; 
Whate'er this heart can prompt, or hand obey ; 
All, all Achilles, Greeks ! is yours to-day. 
Through yon wide host this arm shall scatter fear, 
And thin the squadrons with my single spear.' 

He said : nor less elate vrith martial Joy, 
The godlike Hector warm*d tlie troops of Troy : 
* Trojans, to war ! Think Hector leads you on ; 
Nor dread the vaimts of Peleos' haiigh^ son. 
Deeds must decide our fete. Fen thote with words. 
Insult the brave^ who tremble at their swords :. 
The weakest atheist-wretch all heaven defies, 
But shrinks and shudders when the tliunder flies. 
Nor from yon boaster shall your chief retire, 
Not though liis heart were steel, his hands were fire ; 
That fire, that steel, your Hector should withstand. 
And brave that vengefiil heart, that dreadfiil hand.' 

Thus (brealliing rage throng aU) the hero said ; 
A wood of hmces rises roond his bead. 
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Ciamoun on clamours tempest all tlie air. 
They joiD, they throng, tfaey thicken to' the ivar. 
But Phoebus warns Inm from high heaven to sliuu 
The single fight with Thetis* godlike son ; 
More safe to combat in the mingled band. 
Nor tempt too near the terrors of his hand. 
He hearSy obedient to the god of light, 
And, plung'd within the ranks, awaits the fight. 

Then fierce Achilles, shouting to the skies, 
On Troy's whole force with boundless fuiy flies. 
First falls Iphy tion, at his army's head ; 
Brave was the chief, and brave liie host he led ; 
From great Otrynteiis he deriv'd his blood, 
His mother was a Nais of tlie flood ; 
Beneath the shades of Tmolos, crown'd with snow, 
From Hyde's wails he nil'd the lands below. 
Fierce as he^springs, the sword his head divides; 
The parted visage falls on equal sides : 
With loud-resounding arms be strikes the plain ; 
While thus Achilles glories o'er the slain : 

' lie there, Otryntides ! the Trojan earth 
Receives thee dead, though Gygn boast thy birth; 
Those beauteous fields wbereHyllus* waves are roU'd^ 
And plenteous Hermus swells with tides (tf gold. 
Are thine no more' — ^The* insulting hero said, 
And left him sleeping in eternal shade. 
The rolling wheels of Greece the body tore, 
And dash'd their axles with no vulgar gore. 

Demoleon next, Antenor's ofispring, laid 
Breathless in dust, the price of rashness paid. 
The' impatient steel with fuU^-descending sway 
Forc'd throng his brazen helm its furious way, 
Resistless drove the batter'd sknll before, 
And dash'd and mingled all the brains with gore. 
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This sees Hippodftmas, and, seii^d with firight, 
Deserts his dnriot for a smifter flight : 
The lance arrests him : an ignoble wound 
The panting Trojan rivets to tlie ground. 
He groans away his sonl : not louder roars, 
At Neptune's shrine on Helice's high shores, 
The victim bull ; the rocks rebellow ronnd^ 
And ocean listens to the grateftil sound. 

Tlien fell on Polydore his vengeful rage, 
The youngest hope of Priam's stooping age : 
(Whose feet for swiftness in the race surpai^t) 
Of all his sons, the dearest, and the last. 
To the forbidden field he takes his flight, 
In the first folly of a youthful knight, 
To vaunt his swiftness wheels around the plain, 
But vaonts not long, with all his swiftness slain : 
Struck where the crossing belts unite bdiind, 
And golden rings the double back-plate join'd, 
Forth through tiie navel burst the thrilliRg steel ; 
And on hb knees with piercing shrieks he fell ; 
The msliing entrails poured upon the ground 
His hands cojfect ; and darkness wraps him round. 
When Hector view'd, all ghastly in Ids gore, 
Thus sadly shiin the* unhappy Polydore, 
A cloud of sorrow overcast his sight. 
His sonl no longer brook'd the distant fight : 
Fail in AduUes* dreadftil front he came, 
And shook his javelin like a waving ftune. 
The son of Peleqp sees, witii joy possessed. 
His heart high4M>unding in his rising breast : 
^ And, lo ! the man, on whom black fates attend ; 
The man, that slew AcUlles, in his friend ! 
No more shall Hector's and Pelides' spear 
Tom from eaeh otlMr in the walks of war'— 
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Then witii i^vengeAil eyes be floum'd faim o*er : 
* Come, and receive thy fiite!' He tpake no more. 

Hector, aiidmmted, ^m : * Snch words employ 
To one that drends ^e, some unwarlike boy : 
Snch we could give, defying and defied, 
Mean intercourse of obloquy and pride 1 
I know thy force to mine superior lar ; 
But heaven alone confers success in war : 
Mean as I am, the gods may guide my dart, 
And give it entrance in a braver heart.' 

llien parts the lance : but Pallas' tieavenly bmtfa 
Far from Achilles vrafls the vringed deatb : 
The bidden dart again to Hector flies, 
And at the feet of its great master lies, 
Achilles closes vrith his hated foe. 
His heart and eyes with flaming fiuy glow : 
But present to his aid, Apollo shrowds 
The favoured hero in a veil of clouds. 
Thrice struck Pelides vrifli indignant heart. 
Thrice in impassive air he plung'd the dart ; 
The spear a fourth time buried in the cloud. 
He foams with fury, and exclaims aloud : 

< Wretch ! thou hast '8cap*d agam, once more thy 
Has sav'd thee, and the partial ^ of ligM. [flt^t 
Bat long thou shalt not thy just iate withstand, 
If any power assist Achilles' hand. 
Fly then inglorious 1 but thy flight this day 
'Whole hecatombs of Trqjan ghosts shall pay.' 

With that, he i^uts his rage qp numbers slain : 
Then Dryops tumbled to the' ensanguin'd plain, 
Pierc'd through the neck : he left liim panting there, 
And stopp'd Demuchus, great PIdletor's heir. 
Gigantic chief! deep gnsh'd the' enonnous blade. 
And for the soul an ample ptsnge nnde* 
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LaogoMt and FNiwfauM expire. 
The veiiuit «»■ «f «i vohippy Mie ; 
Both in one initaiit ftom the ehariot haii'd, 
Sunk in one hMuit to the nether world : 
This difieience only their sad fiites afford, 
That one the opear destioy'd, and one the sword. 

Nor leas anpitied^ yo*»S Ah«tor hleeds ; 
In ndn hisyoath, in vain his heanty pleads : 
In vain he hogs thee, with a sopplionf s moan, 
To spare a foini, an age so like Ay own ! 
Unhappy boy! ne prayer, no moving art, 
E'er bent that fierce, inexorable heart ! 
While yet be trembled at his knees, and crie<l, 
The mthless fiiichion oped his tender side ; 
The panting liver poors a flood of gore 
That drowns his bosom tiU he pants no more. 

Throagh MoMns* head then drove the* impetuous 
spear; 
The wanrior ialls, transfixed from ear to ear. 
Thy hie, Echeclos f next the sword t>ereaves, 
Deep through the front the ponderous fiilchion 

cleaves; 
Warmed in the brain ttie smoking weapon lies, 
The purple death comes floating o'er his eyes. 
Then brave Deucalion died : the dart was flung 
Wliere the knit nerves the pliant elbow strung ; 
He dropp*^ his arm, an unassisting weight. 
And stood all impotent, expecting fiite : 
Full on his neck the falling fiilchion sped. 
From bis broad shoulders hew'd his crested head : 
Forth firom the bone tiie spinal marrow flies, 
And, sunk in dost, the corpse extended lies. 
Rhigmos, whose race ft-om fruitfiil Thracia came, 
(The son of Pirens, an illvstrions name) 
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3Mceeds to fiite : tlie apcw Us bdfy readi ; 
Prone from Iub dur the thoadering eliief descends. 
The squire^ wiio saw ezpiriag on the gromid 
ifis prostrate mastery reiii'd the steeds aromid : 
His back, scarce tmni'dy tiie Peliaii jateUn gor^d. 
And stretch'd the servant o*er his dying lord. 
As when a flame the winding valley fiUs, 
And nms on crackling shmbs between the hilis ; 
, Then o*er the stubble op the monntain flies, 
Fires the high woods, and biases to the skies. 
This way, and that, the spreading torrent roars : 
So sweeps the hero throvHsh the wasted shores ; 
Aroond him wide, immense destruction poors. 
And earth is delug'd with the sanguine showVs. 
As with antamnal harvests cover'd o'er. 
And thick bestrewn, lies Ceres' sacred floor ; 
When round and round, with never^wearied pain. 
The trampling steers beat out the' unnumber'd grain : 
So the fierce coursers, as th& chariot rolls. 
Tread down whole ranks, and crush out heroes' soub. 
Dash'd from their hoo& while o'er the dead they fly. 
Black, bloody drops the smoking chariot dye : 
The spiky wheels through heaps of carnage tore; 
And thick the groaning axles dropped with gore. 
High o'er the scene of death Achilles stood. 
All grim with dust, all horrible in blood : 
Yet still insatiate, still witli rage on flame ; 
Such is the lust of never-dying fame ! 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE BATTLE IM THE RIVER SCAMANUER. 

1H£ Trojane fly before AcJiilles, some towards the town, 
others to the river ScAumnder : be falls upon the latter with 
great slaughter ; takes twelve captives alive, to sacrifice to 
ilw shade of Fatrochis ; and Irills Lycaoo and Atteropeus. 
Scanander attacks bun with all hi« waves: l^epiune and 
Pallas assist tlie hero : Simois j<mds Scamander : ac length 
Vulcan, by the instigation of Juno, almost dries ap the river, 
lliis combAt ended, the other gtnls engage each otiicr. 
Meanwhile Adiiiles continues the slaughter, drives the rest 
into Troy: Agenor only nukes a stand, and is conveyed 
away in a ciiMsd by Apollo ; who (to delude Achilles) takes 
upon him Agenor^t shape, and while be pursues him in that 
di^ise, gives the Trojans an opportunity of retiring into 
their city. 

lie same day conlinoes. llie scene is on the banks and 
in the stream ot Scamander. 
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And DOW to Xanthus' gliding stream they drove, 
Xanthos, immortal progeny of Jove. 
The river here divides the flying train. 
Part to the town fly diverse o'er the plain, 
Where late their troops triunipliant bore the fight. 
Now chas'd, and trembling in ignoble flight : 
(These with a gathered mist Saiuniia sbrowds, 
And rolls behind the rout a heap of ck>ads) 
Part plmige into the stream : old Xanthus roan, 
The flashing billows beat the whiten'd shores : 
With cries promiscuous all the banks resound, \ 
And here, and there, in eddies whirling round, f 
The flouncing steeds and shrieking wairiorsr 
drown*d. ) 

As the scorch'd locusts from their fields retire. 
While &8t beliind tiiem nms the blaze of fire ; 
Driven from the land before tlie smoky cloud, 
The clustering legions rush into the flood: 
So, pluDg'd in Xanthus by Achilles' force. 
Roars the resounding surge with men and horse. 
His bloody lance the hero casts aside, 
(Which spreading tamarisks on the margin bide) 
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Ihea^ like a god, the rapid billows braves, 
Arm'd with his sword, high-brandish'd o'er the waves : 
Now down he ptonges, now he whirls it roond. 
Deep groan'd the waters with the dying sound > 
Repeated woimds the reddening river ^ed, 
And the warm pnrple circled on the tide. 
Swift through the foamy flood the Trojans fly, 
And close in rocks or winding caverns lie : 
So the huge dolphin tempesting the main, 
In shoals befof e him fly the scaly train. 
Confusedly heap'd they seek their inmost caVes, 
Or pant and heave beneath the floating waves. 
Now, tii'd with slaughter, from the IVojan band 
Twelve choseji youths he drags alive to land ; 
With their rich belts their captive arms constrains 
(Late their proud ornaments, but now their chains). 
These his attendants to the ships convey'd. 
Sad victims destin'd to Patroclus' shade ! 

Then, as once more he plunged amid the flood, 
The young Lycaon in Ids passage stood ; 
The son of Priam ; whom the hero's hand 
But late made captive in his father*s land 
(As from a sycamore, his sounding steel 
Lopp*d the green arms to spoke a chariot-wheel) ; 
To Lemnos* isle he sold the royal slave. 
Where Jason's son the price demanded gave; 
Bat kind Eetion, touching on the shore, 
The ransomed prince to fair Arisbd bore. 
Ten days were past, since in his lather's reign 
He felt the sweets of liberty again ; 
The next, that god whom men in vain wiflistand 
Gives the same youth to the same conquering hand ; 
Now never to return f and doom'd to go 
\ sadder journey to the shades below. 
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His weU-knowD tee iviwn great AdaUes ey*dy 
(The helm and viior he had cast aside 
With wild affiright, and dropp'd upon the Md 
His useless laace and nnavailiiig shield) 
As trembling, panting, from the stream be fled, 
And knock'd his Altering knees, tiie liero said : 
* Ye mighty gods 1 what wonders strike my Tiew ! 
Is it in vain onr conqaering arms sobdue ? 
Snre I shall see yon heaps of Trojans kiird 
Rise from the shades, and brave me on the field : 
As now the captive, whom so late I bonad 
And sold to Lemnos, stalks on Trtyan ground ! 
Not him the sea's unmeasur'd deq>s detain. 
That bar such nnmbers from their native plain : ' 
liOl he returns. Try, then, my flying spear ! 
Try, if the grave can hold the wanderer ; 
If earth at length this active prince can seize. 
Earth, whose strong grasp has held down Hercules. 

Thus while he spoke, the Trojan pale with fears 
Approached, and sought his knees with suppliant 
Loth as he was to yi^ his youthful breath, [tears -, 
And his soul shivering at the* i^proach of death. 
Achilles rais*d the spear, prepared to wound ; 
He kiss'd bis feet, extended on the ground : 
And while, above, the spear suspended stood, 
Longing to dip its thinty point in blood. 
One hand embrac*d them dose, one stopt the dart. 
While thus these melting words attempt his heart : 

* Thy well-known captive^ great Achilles ! see, 
Once more Lycaon trembles at thy knee. 
Some pity to a supplianf s name afford, 
Who shar'd the gills of Ceres at thy board ; 
Whom late thy conquering ann to Lemnos bore, 
Far from bis iktber, friendb, and native shore ; 
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A hoDdred oxen were bis price that diy. 

Now sums imnienfte tby mercy alwU repay. 

Scarce respited from woes I yet appear. 

And scarce twelve morning suns haTeseen me here; 

Lo ! Jove again jMibmits me to tby hands, 

Again, ber victim cmel fiite demands ! 

I sprung from Piiam, and Laothde fiur, 

(Old Alte's dangbter, and Lelegia'»heir ; 

Wbo beld in Pedaso^ bis fam'd abode. 

And rurd the fields wbere silver Sataio flow'd) 

Two sons (alas! unhappy sons) she bore ; 

For ah! one spear shall drink each brother'b gore, 

And I succeed to sUughter'd Polydore. 

How from that arm of terror shall I fly ? 

iSome demon urges ! 'tis my doom to die ! 

If ever yet soft pity tonch'd thy mind, 

Ah ! think not me too much of HectMMr's kiad * 

Not the same mother gave thy suppliant breath, 

With his, who wrought thy lov'd Patro^clos* death/ 

Those words, attended virith a show«r of tears^ 
The youth address'd to uilrelentiag ears : 
* Talk not of life, or ransom (he replies), « 
patroclus dead, whoever meets me, dies : 
In vain a single Trojan sues for grace j 
But least, tiie sons of Priam's hateful race. 
Die then, my friend ! what boots it to deplore I 
The great, tlie good Patroclos is no more ! 
He, far thy better, was tbredoora'd to die. 
And thou, dost then bewail morta^ ? 
See'st thou not me, whom nature's giiH adorn. 
Sprung from a hero, from a goddess bom ; 
llie day shall oorae (which nothing can avert) 
When by the spear, the arrow, or the dart. 
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By nigbt, or day, by ftroe, or by dengn, 
ImpondiDf detttb «nd cortaiD fate are miae ! 
Die then' — he taid ; aad as the word he spoke 
The fiiiiitiiig stripling sunk before tlie stroke : 
His hand for;^ its grasp, and left the spear, 
While all his trembling frame confessed his f^r: 
Sudden, Achilles his broad sword displayed, 
And buried in his neck the reeking blade. 
Prone fell the yontb ; and panting on the brnd. 
The gnsliing purple dyed the thirsty sand. 
The victor to the stream the carcase gave, 
And thus insults him, floating on the wave : 

' Lie there, Lycaon ! let the fish surroand 
Thy bloated corpse, and suck thy gory wound : 
There no sad mother shall thy funerals weep, 
Buf swift Scamander roU thee to the deep. 
Whose every wave some watry monster brings, 
To f^ast nnpunish'd on the fat of kings. 
So perish Troy, and all the Trojan line ! 
Such ruin theurs, and such compassion mine. 
What boots ye now Scamander's worshipped stream. 
His earthly hononrs, and immortal name? 
In vain your immolated bulls are slain. 
Your Uving coursers glut his gulfs in vain ! 
Thus he rewards yon, with tUs bitter fhte ; 
Thus, till the Grecian vengeance is complete : 
Thus is aton'd Fatroolus' honour'd shade. 
And like short absence of AcfatUes paid. 

Hiese boastful words provok'd the raging god -, 
With fiiry swells the viokited flood. 
What means divine may yet the power employ 
To check Achilles, and to rescue Troy ? 
Meanwhile the hero springs in arms, to dare 
The great Asten^ns ta mortal war ; 
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The 80S of PebsoD, wiioae lofty line 

Flows from the MNiree of Aidns^ stream dmae ! 

(F^r Peribse's love the god Iwd crown'd, 

With all his refluent waters circled romid) 

On hiin Achilles rusli'd : he ftarless stood, 

And shook two spearSy advancing from the flood ; 

The flood impell'd him, on Pelides' head 

To' avenge Ms waters chok*d with heaps of dead. 

Near as ttiey drew, AcMlles thus began : 

' What art tfaon, boldest of the race of man ? 
Who, or from whence ? Unhappy is the sire 
Whose son encounters our resistless ire.' 

^ O son of Pelens ! what avatls to trace 
(Replied the warrior) our illustrious race f 
From rich Pttonia*s valleys I command, 
Arm'd with protended speaia, my native band ; . 
Now shines the tenth br^t morning since I came 
In aid of Dion to the fields of fame : 
Axius, who swells vrith all the neighbouring rills. 
And wide around the floated region fills, 
Begot my sire, whose spear much glory won : 
Now lift thy arm, and tiy that hero's son !' 

' Threatening hie said: the hbstile chiefe advance ; 
At once Aineropeus disdiarg'd each lance, 
(For both his dexterous handsthelanoe could wieM) 
One struck, but pierc*d not, tiie Vulcanian shield ; 
One raz'd Achill^ hand : the spouting Mood 
Spun forth ; in earth the fiuleo'd weapon stood, 
like lightning next the Pelean javelin ffies : 
Its erring fiify hiss'd along the skies ; 
Deep in the swelling bank vn» driven the spear. 
E'en to the middle earth'd ; and quivci'd fliere. 
Then from his side the sword Pelidcs drew, 
And on his foe with doubled ftwy flew« 



The foe tbaicpto&fd^voA shook therooted wood } 
Repulsive of his mi^t the weapon stood : 
The fourth, he tries to break tlve spear, in vaki ; 
Bent as he stands, he tumbles to the plain ; 
His belty open'd with a ghastly wound, 
The reeking entrails pour upon the ground. 
Beneath the hero's feet he panting lies. 
And his eye darkens, and his spirit flies : 
While, the proud victor thus triuoiphing said, 
Hk. radiant arwour tearing from the dead : 
' So ends .thy glory 1 Such the iate they prpve 

, Who stiive presumptuous with the sons of Jove ! 
Spfung from a river, didst thou boast thy line? 
But great Saturnius is the source of mine. 
How dnnt thou vaunt thy watry progeny i 
Of Peleus, .^^ns, and Jove, am I ; 
The i|ice of these siqierior ihr to those. 
As he that thunders to the stream that flows. 
Mliat .rivers can, ^camauder might have shown ; 
But Jove ho dreads, nor wars against his son. 
E'en Achelous might contend in vain. 
And all the roaring billows of the main. 
The* eternal ocean, from whose fountains flow 
The seas, the rivers, and the springs below, 
The thundering voice of Jove abhors to hear, 
And in his de^ abysses shakes with fear.' 

He said,; then from the bank bis javelin tore, 
And left the br^thless warrior in his gore. 
The floathig tides the bloody carcase hive, 
And beat against it, wave succeeding wave ; 
TUl, roll'd between the banks, it lies the food 

. Of corling eels, and fishes of the flood. 
All scattered round thestream (their mightiest slam) 
Th^ ^mas'd Paeoaians scour along the plain ; 
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He TeoiB hit Any on tbe flyiag crew, 
ThmrioB, Astypyfan, and Mmsos slew ; 
Mydoo, TtienileclraB, widi £ni««, fen ; 
And iMonbennofe his lance had phnig^ to h^, 
Bnt from the bottom of his gnlft profbmid 
Scamander flpoke ; the shofts retani*d the somid : 

* O fint of mortals! (fer Hk ^ods are thiiie) 
In Talonr matchless, and in force divine ! 
If Jove have given thee every Trojan head, 
Tis not on me thy rage shonld heap the dead. 
See ! my chok*d streuns no more their coarse can 
Nor roll their wonted tribnte to the deep, [keep^ 
Turn then, impetoons ! fWnn onr liyof'd flood ; 
Content, thy shraghters could mnaie a god.' 

In human form, confess*d before his eyes. 
The river thus ; and thus the chief replies : 
' O sacred stream 1 thy word we shall obey; 
But not till Troy the destln*d vengeance pay. 
Not till within her towers the peQui'd train 
Shall pant, end tremble at our arms again ; 
Not till prood Hector, gnndihn of her wall, 
Or stam ttos lance, or see Achilles All.' 

He said ; and drove with fhry on the foe* 
Then •t6 ^e godhead of the silver bow 
llie yellow flood began : ' O son of Jove ! 
Was not the mandate of die sire above 
FbD and express, tlmt Phcebns should employ 
His sacred amws in defence of Troy, 
And make her conquer till Hyperien% fell 
In awfol dai^ness Idde Hie fece of all ?* 

He spoke in vaUi — ^the chief vrithoet dismay 
Ploughs througfathe boiling targe his despenMie way* 
Then rising in his rage above the shores, 
From aU faisdeap the bellowing river reani 
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Huge heaps of tUn 4kfpagm on tibo oowt^ 
And round tiie bwki Ike gtavtlj dead ore ImM. 
'While all before, the biltows rang^ on hi|^, 
( A watry boHfark) tknen the handi who H^. 
Now blasting on his head witii thundering sonnd^ 
The lalHng deloge whefans the h«fo ronnd : 
Ris loaded rincM bends to the ruhii^ tide ; 
His foot, Qpbome, searoe the strong flood dtride, 
BHdd'riDgy and staggering. On the border stood 
A sprea&ig ehn, ^at overirang tiie flood ; 
He seii^d a.bemlBig boa|^,his steps to stay ; 
The plant uprooted to hte weight gave wi^. 
Heaving tiie bank, and nndefmining all ; 
Loud flaih llie waters to tlie rushing ftH 
Of the thick foliage. The huge trunk diiptay'd 
Bridge the rough flood across : the hero stoy'd' 
On Ihis his weight, and, rais'd upon' his hand, 
Leaped Irom the channel, and regaini'd tiie land. 
Ilwn Maeken*d the wild waves; the mnrniur rose ; 
The god pursues, a bager billow throws. 
And bursts tiie bank, ambitions to destroy 
The man whose fory is the fote of Troy. 
He like tiie wariike eagle speeds his pace 
(Swiftest and strongest of thef aerial raoe) \ 
Far as a !^>ear can fly, Achilles springs 
At every bound ; his clanging armour rings t 
Now here, now tiiere, he turns (m eveiy side, 
And winds his course before the foHowing tide ; 
The waves flow after, wfaereso*^ he whe«IS) 
And gatiier fost, and murmur at his heels^ 
So when apeasant to his garden brings 
Selt rflb of water firom- the babbling springs, i 
And calls the floods flmn high, to bless hb lM%f«is, 
And foed with pregnant streaois tiie {Plants and 
flowers ; 



SooB af he clean what^er Ifteir passage sta^d, 
And marka Ihe liitnre carrant with his spade, 
Swift o'ier the roUiiig peMUes, down Che hills, 
Louder and ieiider pari the fhlUng rilla { 
0efofe Um scaittering, they prevesit his paias,, 
And shine in nnuBy wandering o'er the pfadHk 

Stili iltes Aefames, Imt fodbra fai» eyes 
9till awill Seamander doHs where'er he flies : 
IM^dl his speed escapes the rapid floods ; 
The first of men, hat nota nwlch for gods. 
Oft as be tum'd the tonent to oppose, 
And bn?ely try if all Ihe powers were Ams ; 
So oft the sw|^,.iB wntry mountains spread, 
Beats on his iMidL, or bvsts npon his head. 
Yet daalitless still tiie adverse flood he bravea. 
And still indignant bounds above the waves. 
TV4 by the tides, Ms knee» lefaix wUh toil ; 
Wash'd flrom beneath him slides the slimy soil ; 
When thos (his eyes on heaven's expansion throwB)i 
Forth bursts the hero with an angry groan i 

* Is there no god Achilles to befliend,. 
Ko power to^ avert his miserable end ? 
Prevent, O Jove I this ignominious date, 
And make my flitnre life t|ie sport of late. 
Of all heaven's omeles believ'd in vain. 
But most of Thetis^ must her son eompfadn ; 
By Phcebus' darts she prophesied my fliU,. 
In glorious aims befoie the Trojan walk. 
OhI had I died in fielda of battle vrarm. 
Stretched like n hero, by n hero's arm I 
Might Hector's spear thia dauntless bosom rend,. 
And my swift soul e^ertake my slaughtered friend-!: 
Ah no! Achillea meets SI shameflil flite. 
Oh how mworthy of tiiab(»ve and i^ealt 



like some vile swain, wlioiii on a nuy daj^ 
Crossing a ford, tbe torrent sweeps away^ 
An onragarded carcase to tlie sea/ 

Neptooe and Psdlas liaste to Ims relief^ 
And thns in imman fionq address'd liie. chief; 
Tht power of ocean first : ' Forbear thy fear^ 
O son of Peleos ! Lo, thy gods ^ppear^ 
Behold ! froih Jove descending to ,thy aid^. 
Propitions Neptone, and tbe blne-eyfd maid. 
Stay, and the furious flood shall cease to rave : 
'Tis not thy fate to glut bis angry vrave. 
But thouy the counsel heaven suggests, attead 1 
Nor breathe freim combat, nor thy sword suspend^ 
Till Troy receive her flying sons, till all 
Her rooted squadrons pant behind their wall : 
Hector alone shall stand his flital chance. 
And Hector's blood shall smpke upon thy lance. 
Thine is the glory doom'd.' Thus, spake tlie gods: 
Then swift ascended to the bright abodes. 

Stung with new ardour, thus by heaven impell'd, 
He springs impetuous, and invades the field : , 
O'er all the'. expanded plain the waters spread ; 
HeaVd on the bounding billows danc*d the dead, 
Floatii^; 'midst scattered arms ; while casques of 

gold 
And tnm'd«up bucklers glitter'd as they roU'd. 
High o*er the surging tide, by leaps and bounds^ 
He wades, and mounts; the parted wave respunds* 
Not a whole river stops the hero's course. 
While Pallas fills him with immortal force. 
With equal rage, indignant Xanthns roars, 
And lifts his billows, and o'erwhelms liis shores. 

Then thus to Simois: * Haste, my brotlier floodi 
And check this mortal that controls a god : 
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Our bmTMt heroes else sbill quit llie^lM:, 
And Ittoo tumble from ber iowerf Kei^ 
Call then thy subject streams, and bid them roar. 
From all lihy IbuitaiiiB sn^l liiy watry store, 
With broken rocks, and with a IrMrit of 4ead, 
Qiarge the black surge, and ponr it on his head. 
Mark how resistless tiinxiigh the floods he goes. 
And boldty bids the warring gods be fees ! 
But nor liiat force, nor ibrm divine to s^^ 
Shall ought avail him, if our rage nnite : 
Wbelm'd under oitr dark gulA those arms shaU lib 
That blase so dreadAil in each Trojan eye ; 
And deep beneath a sandy mountain hnrfd, 
Immers'd remain this terror of the world. 
Sndi ponderous ruin shall confound tiie place. 
Mo Greeks shall e*er his perish*d relics grace, 
Ko hand his bones shall gather, or inhume ; 
niese his cold rites, and this Ids watry tomb.* 

He said ; and on the chief descends amain, 
Increas'd with gore, and sweOing with tiie slain. 
Then murmuring from his beds, he boils, he raves;, 
And a foam whitens on the purple waves : 
At every step, before Achilles stood 
The crimson surge, and delug'd blm with blood. 
Fear touch'd the queen of heaven : she saw dismay *d^ 
She call'd aloud, and summoned Vulcan's aid. 

' Rise to the war I the* insulting flood require* 
Thy wasteflil arm ! assemble lA thy fires ! 
While to their aid, by our command enioin'd. 
Rush the swift eastern and the western wmd : 
These from old ocean at my word shall Mow, 
Pour tfie red t<MTent on the watry foe, 
Corpses and arms to one bright ruin turn, 
And hissing river» to their bottoms born. 
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Go, migiit;^ m tfay nge I displiy tiqr powV, 
Driak the whole flood, the arackJini^ trees 4ev#iir» 
Scorch all the hanks 1 and (tiH our voioe redaiin) 
Exert the* unwearied furies of the flame V 

The power tgnipotent kur word obeys : 
Wide o'er the plain he poors the boundless bWe ; 
At once consumes the dead, and dries the soil : 
And the shrunk waters in their chaniiel boil. 
As when autunmal Boreas sweeps the sky. 
And instant blows the water'd gardens dry : 
So look*d the field, so whitened was the gtwmAp 
"While Vulcan breath*d the fiery blast around. 
Swift on the sedgy reeds the ruin preys ; 
Along the margin winds the running btaie : 
The trees in flaming rows to ashes turn. 
The flowery lotos, and the tam'risk bum, 
Broad elm, and cypress risiBg in a spire ; 
The watry willows hiss before the fire. 
Now. glow the waves, the fishes pant for breatb 
The eels lie twisting in the pangs of dea^ : 
Now flounce aloft, now dive the sealy fty. 
Or, gasping, turn their beUles to the sky. 
At length tiie river rear'd his languid head. 
And thus, short-panting, to the god be said : 

* Oh Vulcan! oh! what power resists thy might < 
I fiunt, I sink, unequal to the fight-—— 

I yield— —Let liion fldl ; if fiite decree 

Ah bend no more thy fiery arms on me !* 

He ceas'd ; wide conflagration blazhig round ; 
The bubbling waters yield a hissing sound. 
As when the flames beneath a caiddron rise, 
To melt the fiit of some rich sacrifice, 
Amid the flerce embrace of drcling fires 
The waters foams ^^ hsacfy smoke aspires ; 
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So boils tiie^ iiiipfisoB*d flood, forbid to flow, 
A|m1 chok'd with vapours, feels Ins bottom glow. 
*]fc Jaoo then, imperial queen of sir, 
The bnming mer sends his earnest pray^ : 

' Ah why, Satumia ! must thy son engage 
Me, only me, with all his wastefld rage ? * 
On other gods bis dreadfiil arm employ, 
For mightier gods assert the canse of Troy. 
Submissive I desist, if thou conmnaid ; 
But ah! withdmw this all-destroying luuid. 
Hear then my solemn oath, to yield to iate 
Unaided IKon, «id her destin'd state. 
Till Greece si»n gird her with destructive flamey 
And in one ruin sink the Trojan name.' 

His warm intreaty toudi'd Satumia's ear : 
She bade the' ignipotent his rage ibrbear, 
Recal the flame, nor in a mortal cause 
Infest a god : ^' obedient flame withdraws : 
Again, the branching streams begin to spread^ - 
And soft remunnor in their wonted bed. 

While these by Jnno*s will the strife resign, 
The warring gods in fierce contention join : 
Rekindling rage each heavenly breast alarms : 
With horrid clangour shock the* ethereal arms : 
Heaven in loud thunder bids the tnunpet sound ; 
And wide beneath them groans the rending ground.' 
Jove, as his sport, the dreadful scene descries. 
And views conteiiding gods with careless eyes, 
Tlie power of battles lifts his brazen spear. 
And first assaults the radiant queen of war: 

' What mov'd thy madness, thus to disunite 
Ethereal minds, and mix all heaven in fight? 
What wonder this, when in thy frantic mood 
TItou drov*st a mortal to insult a god ? 
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Thy impieoi hand Tydides'jttfdiB kwty 
And nMMUy bttlli'd it id cele^Ml gore^' 

He spoke, mmI smote tiie liiiig niwdiiif Aif M^ 
Which bears Jotc^s tinmder iNi its duadfiil field » 
The adaiMntine segis of her sire^ 
That tmns the ghmeifi|f bolt and Ibriied fire. 

Then heaVd the gofMess in her oaiglity haad 
A stone, the Umit of the nei^hboariBg landy 
There fix*d from eldest times ; bfaKJ^ cragnr, vast« 
This at the heavenly homicide she cast. 
Tbmidering he fidls, a mass of moDStroos siw : 
And seven broad acres coTets as he lies. 
Tlie stunning stroke his stubboni nerves nnbouiid: 
liond o*er the fields his ringing arms resound : 
The scomfal dame her conqnest vievfs with snules. 
And, gioryittg, thus the prostrate god reviles: 

' Hast tiiou not yet, insatiate fujy I knovm 
How fiu: Minerva's force transcends thy ovm ? 
Jdno, whom thoa rebellious dar'st vrithstand^ 
Corrects thy folly thus by Pallas' hand ; 
Thus meets thy broken fiiith with just disgrace^ 
And partial aid to Troy's peifidioos race.' 

The goddess spoke, and tiim'd her eyes away, . 
That, beaming romid, difins'd celestial day. 
Jove^ Cyprian daughter, stooping on the land^ 
Lent to the wounded god her tender hand : 
Slowly he rises, scarcely breathes with pain, 
And, propp'd on her fiiir arm, forsakes tiie plain. 
This the bright empress of the heavens survey'd^ 
And, Bcofling, thus to war's victorious maid : 

* JLo ! vrhat an aid on Mars's side is seen t 
Tlie smiles and loves' unconquerable queen I 
Mark with wiiat insolence, in open view, 
She moves : let Pallas, if she dares, pursue,'. 
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MmerTfc i w iibi g heard, the pair e^crtoek. 
And slightly on ho' hreast the wanton atrook : 
She, on w o irt ing, fcll (her tpirita fled) -, 
On earth to ga ji tr lagr the leivera spread. 
< And like these heroes, be the fiite of all 
(Minerva eries) who gourd the Trojan wall ! 
To Greeian gods soch let the Phrygian be. 
So dread, so fierce, as Venus is to me; 
Tlien frons the lowest stone shall Troy be mov^dU* 
Thus she, and Jnno with a smile approv'd. 

Meantime, to nrix in more than mortal figb^ 
The god of ocean dares the god of hght 
* What sloth has seiB*d os, when the Mds anmnd 
Ring with eonflieting powers, and heaven retmms 

the sound ? 
Mhall, ignominious, we with shame retire, 
No deed peribVm'd, to our Olympian rire^ 
Come, prove thy arm ! for first the war to wage^ 
Suits not my greatness, or superior age : 
Rash as thou art to prop the Trojan throne, 1 
(Forgetfiil of ray wrongs, and of thy own) * ^ 
And guard the race of proud JLaomedon ! > 

Hast thou forgot, how, at the monarch's prayV, 
We shared the lengthened labours of a year ? 
Troy walls I rab*d (for such were Jovci^commands^ 
And yon proud bnlvrarks grew beneath my hands ; 
Thy task it was to feed the bellowing droves 
Along fidr Ida's ^vales, and pendent groves. 
Bat when the circling seasons In their tiain 
Bronght^Mck the gratefiil day that crown'd our pain^ 
With menace stem the fraudfiil king defied 
Our latent godhead, and the prize denied : 
Mad as he was, he threatened servile bands, 
And dopm'd us exiles fiir m barbarous huids* 
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Inoent'dy we htmmnmfd fled witt swifteAt wmg, 
And detCm'd TengettMse on the peijiir'd kifig. 
Dost tiion, for this, afford proud Ilioa gnce. 
And not, like ns, infost tiie tMHten race ; 
like OS, tiieir present, fatnre sooa destny^, 
And from its deep foiuMiations heanre their Troy f 

ApoUothos: ^ To combat for mankind 
III snitfl flie wisdom of celestial mind : 
For wJiat is man ? Calamitoiis. by birth. 
They owe ttieir Hfo and nonrisfament to earth ; 
like yearly leaves, Ihst now, with beaaty crowned, 
Smile on the smi ; now, wither on the gromid. 
To their own hanids commit the ftaatic scenej 
Nor mix immortals in a dsase so mean.' 

Then taras<his foee, for beanang h e av e n ly fins, 
And from the senior power snbmiss retires : 
Him, thus retreatinf , Artemis apbnads, 
The quiver'd Imntress of tiie ipj^van shades : 

< And is it Ihns the yontlilid Phcebos flies. 
And yields to ocean^s hoary sire the prise? 
How vam that anrtad poro|>, and dreadfol show 
Of pointed arrows, and the rilver bow 1 
Now boast no more in yon celestial bower, 
Tlw force can matohttie great earth^sfaakinKpower.' 

illent, he heard the qneen of woods npbfaid : 
Not so Hatamia bore the vaanting maid ; 
Bat frtfioas thus : * What insolence has driven 
Thy pride to foce the nugesty of heaven ? 
What though by Jove the fomale pfaigoe desiga'd^ 
Fierce to the foe^ race of womankmd. 
The wretched matron feels thy piercing dart; 
Thy sex% tyrant, with a tigei's heart ? 
W^t thoagh tremendoos in the woodbnd cfaase^ 
Thy certain amrwi pieiee the savage laee f 



" 
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How dues thy T —hncm on the ponren divine 
Employ thoae wnm, or match tiiy force vrith miae ? 
Levn hence, no more oneqaal war to wage—' 
She aaid, and seii'd her wrists with eager rage ; 
These in her left hand lodc'd, her right untied 
The bow, the qniver, and its plnmy prid& 
About her temples flies the busy Irow ; 
Now here, now there, she winds her from the blow ^ 
Hie scattering arrows^ rattling fhrni the cose, • 
Drop round, and idly maik the dnsty place. 
9wift from the field the baffled huntress flies, 
And scarce restrains the torrent in her eyes : 
So, when the fidcon wings her way above. 
To the cleft cavern spe^ the gentle dove ; 
(Not ikted yet to die) there safe retreats, 
Yet still her heart against the marble beats. 

To her Latona bastes with tender care ; 
Whom Hermes viewing, thus declines the war : 
* How shall I face the dame who gives delight 
To him whose thunders blacken heaven with night? 
Go^ matchless goddess ! triumph in the skies. 
And boast my conquest, while I yield the priie.' 

He spoke ; and passed : Latona, stooping low, 
Collects the scattei'd shafb, and fallen bow. 
That, glitteiing on tiie dnstj lay here and there ; 
Dishonoured relics of Diana's war : 
Then swift pursued her to her Uess'd abode. 
Where, all confus*d, she sought the sovereign god ; 
Weeping she grasp'd bis knees : the' ambrosial veat 
Shook with her sighs, and panted on her breast. 

The site superior smil*d, and bade her show 
What heavenly hand had cans'd his daughter's woe?- 
Abash'd, she names his own imperial spouse ; 
And the paU crescent fades upon her brwwp. 
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Tbw tbejr aliOTe : while, twiftly^glidiiig down, 
Apo&o enters UmdIb sacred town ; 
ifie gfiardian-god now trembled fer her wall, 
And feai'd the Greeks, though &te forbade bea falL 
Back to Olyn^Nis, from the war's afaans, 
.Betarm the shining bands of gods in arms; 
Some proad in triomph, some wifii rage on fire ; 
And take their thrones around the* ethereal sure. 

Tfaroagii blood, throvgfa death, Aefailles still pro- 
ceeflo, 
O'er shiog^er'd heroes, and o'er rolling steeds. 
As when avenging Aanies with fury driven 
On guilty tovms exert the wrath of heaven ; 
The pale inhabitants, some Ihll, some fly ; 
And the red vapours purple all the sky : 
So n|f d AcbUles : death and cfiredinnay. 
And toils, and terrors, flird the dreadftil day. 

tifigh on a turret hoary Piiam stands, 
And marks the waste of his destructive hands ; 
Views, from his arm, the IVojans* scattered flight. 
And the near hero rising on his sight f 
No stqp, no check, no aid ! With ^ble pace, 
And settled soirow on his aged flice, 
FttBt as he could, he sighing quits the waOs ; 
And thus, descending, on tile guaids he caUs : 

' Yon to whose care our eity-gates belong, 
Set vride your portris to the flying throng : 
For lo ! he comes, with unresisted sway ; 
He comes, and desolation marks his way! 
But .when within flie vralis our troops takJt bre^tii, 
Lock 6st the bnoen bars, and shut out death,' 
nmschaiifdthoreierend monarch: widewereflong 
The opening folds; the soundmg hinges rung. 
Phcebus rash'd farth,. the flying bands to meet ; 
Struck slauf^ter back, and covei'd the retreat*^ 



On hoipe the TnJHm crowd to pirn the ^ate, 
And gladsome see their iMt etcupe firom ifiite. 
TUtliery rH pSTjctaT d wMi thnt, a boartlcn tnoBy 
Boarf with doit, ttey beat the Mlow plila ; 
And gaspvg, pantiig, ftinthif , labonr on 
With heamerstridety thatlengiben towardthe towtt. 
Enrai^d Achifleft MIowb witt his spear ; 
Vttd with revenge, insatiaUe of war. 

Then had the Greeks eternal pnase aei|aii^dy 
And Troy inglorioas to her walls retirM ; 
Bnt be, the ^pA who darts etiKreal flame, 
Shot down to save her, and r e dee m beribme : 
To yoong A«enor Ibree divine he gave 
( Antenoi^ oftpfing, hanghty, bold, and bmve) ; 
In aid of him, be8i<jte the beeeh he sat, 
And, wnpt in doods, restrainVI the hand of mte* 
When now the generons yovtt Achilles spies. 
Thick beats his heart, the troubled motioas rise 
(So, ere a stora^ the waters heave and roH) ; 
He stops, and Cjvestions tfans his mighty seal : 

< Wfaa^ shall I fly this tenor of the plahi ? 
Like otheiB fly, and be l&e others slain P 
Vain hope I to shnn Imn by tim selteme road 
Yon line of stanghtei'd Th^ans lately trad. 
No: vrHh the common heap I scorn to lidl — 
What if they psM'd me t» the Tk«jan wall. 
While I decline to yonder path, that leads 
To Ida*s ibrests and semmnding shades ? 
So may I reach, concede the cooling flaod^ 
From my tiiM body wash the dirt and blood, 
As soon as night her dnsky veil extends 
Retorn in safety to my Trajan firiends. 

What if? ^Bvt vrherelbre all tins vain debate? 

Stand i to doabe, witfam the readi of flrtef 



V 



E^en now peitepe, ete yet I tm-the wdl^ 
The fieiee Acfaillflt tees me, and I Alt : 
Sadi is hMBwiftaMBy tis in faio to fly. 
And sadi lii» ^aloor, liiat wl» standi must die. 
Howe'er 'tis better, ^ijhitm^ lor tiie stated 
Here, and in public view, to meet my late. 
Yet sure he too is mortal; he may feel 
(like all the sons of earth) the Ibroe of steel ; - 
One only so«d informs that dreadlbltane : 
And Jove's sole fiiTonr gives bim'aU his ftme.' 

He said, and stood, cofleetedin his^ might y 
And all his beating bosom dsim'd the fight. 
So from some de^p^own wood a panther etartS| 
Kons'd tfom his tfaidEet by a storm of darts : 
tTntangfat to fear or fiy, he hears Ifae somids 
Of shouting banters, and of clamocaos Inmnds; 
Tboogh stmck, though w onn ded, scarce p erceiv es 

the pain; 
And'tlie barb'd javelin stings his breast in vain s 
On their whole war, mrtam'd, the jMvage flies ; 
And tears his imiter, or beneath fainr dies. 
Not less resoHM, AntsDor^valiaot heir 
Conlroats AcfaiMes, and awaits tiie war, 
Disdainivl of retreat : high-lieid before, 
His siMd (a broad cirenmferente) he bore i 
Then graoefiil as he stood, in act to throw 
Hie uiled javelin, thus b^oke tiie fee : 

* How proad Achilles glories in his feme! 
And hopes this day to sinJe the Trojan name 
Beneath her rains ! Know, that hope is vain ; 
A thousand woes, a thousand toils remain. 
Parents and children our just arms employ. 
And strong, and many, are tlie sons of Troy. 
Great as thou art, e*en thou may'st stsin with gore 
These Phrygian fields, and press a foreign shore.* 
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He midi wifh nwtdilm fefce the javetta flaag 
Smote on hU knee ; the hollow coisheB rung 
Beneeth the pointed steel i but safe from faaims 
He-atandt impanive in the" ethereal arma. 
Then fiercely ruihiag on the daring foe. 
His lifted arm prepares the iatsl blow : 
But, jealous of his ftmey Apollo shroods 
The godhke Trqian in a veil oi doads. 
Safe from pwaolt, and shat from mortal view, 
Dismias'd with fiuie, the fiivoor'd yoath withdiew. 
Meanwfailethe god, to coyer their escape. 
Assumes Agenor's habit, Toice, and shape, 
Fhes Irom the furious chief in this diignise ; 
The turiow chief stiU follows where he flies. 
Now o'er the fields they stretch with kngtheii'd 

strides, 
Nowuige the course where ^pnit Scamander glides : 
The god now, distant scarce a stride before, 
Tempts his pursuit, and wheels about the shore ; 
While all the flyhag troops their speed employ^ 
And pour on heaps into the walls of Troy : 
No stop, no stay ; no tfaoagbt to ask, or telly 
Who 'scaped by fi^ht, or who by battle felL 
Twas tumult aU, and Tioteace of flight ; 
And sudden joy confos^d, and mix'd affiright : 
Pale Troy against Achilles shuts her gate: 
And nations breathe, dettfer'd from, their Ihle*. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE DEATH OP HECTOR. 

THE Tmjaus being waft within Um wklU, Hector only lUyi to 
oppose Achilles. Priam ia itmck tt his approach, and tries 
to persuade bis son to re-enter the town. HeeolM joins her 
entreaties, bnt In vain. Hector consalts within htanself wliat 
measures to t^die ; hot at the advance of AchUles, hia reaota- 
tion fails him» and he flies. Achilles parancs him thrice 
Fonnd the walls of Tr^^'. Ihegoda debate concerning the Otte 
of Hectw; at length Minerva descends to the aid of Achilles. 
She deludes Hector in the shapi of Deipbobns; he stands the 
combat, and is slain. Achilles drags the dead body at liia 
chariot in the sight of Priam and H«eaba. Thdr l«menta> 
tiooa, tears, and despair. Their cries reach the ears of An* 
dronMche* who, ignorant of lhla» was retired into tlie inner 
part of ihe palace : she monuts np to the walls, and bdiolds 
her dead husband. She swoons at Ihe spectacle. Her ex- 
cess of grief and lamcniation. 

The thirtieth day still oootinncs. The iccne lies under the 
walls, and on the hattlementi of I'roy. 
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BOOK XXIL 

Thus to Unir bulwarks, suiit with panic fear^ 
The herded IlioQS mah like driven diser *, 
There safe they wipe the bfiny drops away, 
And drowo in bowls the laboais of the day. 
Close to the wallsy advanciai^ o'er the fields 
Beneath one roof of well-coiDpaeted shields, 
March, bending on, the Greeks' embodied poweit», 
Far-stretching ui the shade of Tngan toweisw 
Great Hector singly sti^'d ; ohahird down by fiite, 
There fix'd be stood before die Scssan gate -, 
Still his bold arms detennin'd to emptoy, 
The guardian still of kmg defended Troy. 

ApoUo now to tii'd Achillea tnnis 
(The power confessfd io idl his glory barns); 
^ And what (he cries) has Peieas^ son m view, 
With mortal speed a godhead to parsneP 
For not to thee to kimw the gods is give% 
Unskilled to trace the latent marks of heaven, 
What boots thee now, that Troy fbrsook the plaitt? 
Vain thy past kbonr, and thy present vain : 
Sale in then* watts are now her troops bestowM^ 
While here thy fiantic rage attacks a god.' 
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The dnef incensed — ' Too partial god of day ! 
To check my conquests in the middle way : 
How few in Ilion else had refuge fomd ? 
What gasping numbers now had bit the groond ? 
Thou robb'st me of a glory justly mine, 
Powerful of godhead, and of fraud divine : 
Mean feme, alas I for one of heikvenly strain, 
To cheat a mortal who repines in vaiik* 

Then to the city, terrible and strong, 
Witii high and haughty steps he towered along. 
So the proud courser^ victor of the {uise. 
To the near goal witii double ardour flies. 
Him, as he blazing shot across the field, 
The careful eyes of Priam first beheld. 
Not half so dreadful rises to the sight 
Through the thick ^oom of some tempestnoi« ni^ 
Orion's dog (the year when autumn weighs) 
And o'er tibe feebler stars exerts his rays.; 
Terrific glory ! for his burning breatk 
Taints the red air with feveis, plagues, and deaths 
So fiam'd his fiery maiL Then wept the sage : 
He strikes his reverend head, now white with age : 
He lifts his witfaer'd arms; obtests the skies ; 
He calls his much-lov'd son with feeble cries : 
The son, fesolv'd Achilles* force to dare, 
Full at the Scsean gates expects the war; 
While the sad fiither on the rampart stands, 
And thus abjures liim with extended hands : 

* Ah stay not, stay not ! guanUess and alone ; 
Hector I my loVd, my deaBest,i>fay«it son ! 
M^thinks already I behold thee slain, 
And stretcb'd beneath that iury of the plain. 
Implacable Achilles! mi|^st.thou be 
To all thi^gods no.d9«ver than tame t 



I 
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Thee, vnltores wfld should scatter ronnd the'^shore^ 
And bloody dogs grow fiercer finom thy gore. 
Qow finally valtent sons I late enjoy'd, 
Valiant in vain ! by thy curst arm destroy'd : 
Or, worse than slaughtered, sold in distant isles 
To shameful bondage, and unworthy toils. 
Two, while I speak, my eyes in vain explore. 
Two firom one mother ^rung, my Polydore, 
And lov'd Lyeaon ; now peiinps no more ! 
Oh ! if in yonder hostile camp they live, 
What hpaps of ^Id; what treasures would I give ! 
(Theirgrandnre's wealthy by right of iHrth their Own, 
Consign*d his daughter vrith Lelegia's throne) 
But if (whirh heaven forbid), already lost, 
All pale they wander on tiie Stygian cd^t ; 
What sdrrows then must thf»r sad motiier know, • 
What anguish I ? unutterable woe ! 
Yet less that angui(^, less to her, to me, ^ 

Less to all Troy, if not deprived of thee. 
Yet shun Achilles ! enter yet the wall ; 
And spare thyself, tliy father, spare us all I 
Save thy dear life ; or, if a soul so brave 
Neglect that thought, thy dearer glory save. 
Pity, while yet I live, these silver hairs ; 
WMle yet.thy father feels the woes he bears. 
Yet curst with sense ! a wretch, whom in his ragt 
(All trembling on the verge of helpless age) 
Great Jove has plac'd, sad spectacle of pain! 
The bitter dregs of fortune^s cup to drain : 
To fill with scenes of death his closing eyes, 
And number all bis days by miseries ! 
My heroes slain, my bridal bed o'ertum^d, 
My daughters ravish'd, and my city bum*d, 
My blMKng infants dashed aganast the floor; 
These I have yet to see, peihaps yet more 1 
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Perliapft ev^ I, rei €i' » * d by aagiy ftte 
llie Iwt sad relic of my nan'd ttate, 
(Dire pomp of lovcreigB 'wretchedaeis !) must fidl, 
And stain the paveneBt of my regal hall ; 
Where fiuniaVd dogs, late gnardians of nqr door. 
Shall lick their ma i Si^ d master's spatter^ gore. 
Yet for my sons I thaiA je gods ! 'tis well; 
Well have they perish'dy for in fight fliey felL 
Who dies in youth and vigour^ dies the best, 
Struck throogh with woands, all honest on the breast. 
But when ib» fiites, in fUness of their rage, 
Spam the hoar head of miresistinf age. 
In dost the reverend lineaments ^teform, 
And poor to dogs the life-blood scarcely warm : 
Hiis, this is nrisery ! the fant, the worst, 
That man can feel ; man feted to be curst r 

He said, and acting niiat no words could say, 
Rent from his head the silver locks away. 
With him the moumfel mother bears a part -, 
Yet all her sorrows turn not Hector^ heart : 
Tlie aone unbrac'd, her bosom she displayed ; 
And thus, fest-ftUing the salt tears, she said : 

* Have mercy on me, O my son I revere 
The words of age ; attend a parent's pray Y ! 
If ever thee in these fond arms I pressed, 
Or stilFd thy infent clamours at this breast ; 
Ah do not thus our helpless years forego, 
But, by our vralls secur'd, repel the foe. 
Against his rage if singly thou proceed, [bleed, 
Should'st thou (but heaven avert it!) should'st thou 
Nor must thy corse lie honoured on the bier. 
Nor spouse, nor motiier, grace thee vrith a tear ! 
Far from our pious rites those dear remaina 
Must feast the vultures on the naked plains,' 
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So they, wliile down theircheekift the torrents roll; 
But ln*d renuiiiis the purpose of bis soul ; 
RetoWd he stands, and with a fiery glance 
Expects the hero's terrible adfance. 
So, roU*d up in his den, the swelling snake 
Beholds the traveller approach the brake ; 
When fed with noxious herbs his turgid veins 
Have gallier'd half the poisons of the plains j 
He bunu^ he stiffens with collected ire, 
And his red eye-balls glare with living fire. 
Beneath a turret, on his shield recUn'd, 
He stood, and questioned thus Iiis mighty mind ; 

* Where lies my way P to enter in tlie wall ? 
Honour and shame the* ungenerous thought recall : 
Shall proud Polydamas before the gate 
Proclaim, his counsels are obeyed too late. 
Which timely fbllow'd but the fi:>rmer night, 
What numbers had been sav'd by Hector's flight? 
That wise advice rejected with disdain, 
I feel my folly in my people slain. 
Methinks my suffering country^ voice I hear, 
But most her worthless sons insult my ear. 
On my rash courage charge the chance of war. 
And blame those virtues which they cannot store. 
No— —if I e*er return, return I must 
Glorious, my country's terror laid in dust : 
Or if I perish, let her see me fiill 
In field at least, and fighting for her wall. 
And yet suppose these measures I forego, 
Approach unarmed, and parley with the toe, 
The warrior-shield, the helm, and hmce, lay down, 
And treat on terms of peace to save the town; 
The wife withheld, the treasure ill-detain*d 
(Cause of the tsar, and grievance of the hmd), 
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With honourable justice to restore : 

And add half Ilion's yet remaining store, [Greece 

Which Troy shall, sworn, produce; that injured 

May share our wealth, and leave our walls in peace. 

But why this thoUf^t i Unarmed if I should go, ) 

What hope of mercy from this vengeflfi foe, > 

But woman-like to fall, and iail witbont a blow? ) 

We greet not here, as man conversing man. 

Met at an oak, or journeying o'er a plain; 

No season now ibr calm fandiiar talk. 

Like youths and maidens in an evening walk : 

War is our business, but to whom is given 

To die, or triumph, timt, determine heaven !' 

Thus pondering^ like a god the Greek drew nigh ; 
His dreadful pinn^ige nodded Irom on.high; 
The Pelean javelin, in bis better hand, 
Shot trembling rays that glitter'd o'er the land ; 
And on his breast the beamy splendour shone 
like Jove's own U^tning, or the rising sun. 
As Hector sees, unusual terrors rise. 
Struck by some god, he fears, recedes, and flies. 
He leaves the gates, he leaves the walls behind : 
Aciiilles follows like the winged wind. 
Thus at the panting dove a ialcon flies 
(The swiftest racer of the liquid skies). 
Just when he holds, or thinks he holds his prey, 
OUiquely wheeling through the' aerial way. 
With open beak and shrilling cries he springs. 
And aims his daws, and shoots upon his wings : 
No less fore-right the rapid cbace they heU^ 
One urg*d by &ry, one by fear impelled ; 
Kow oirding round the walls their course maintain, 
Where the i^ watch-tower overlooks the phun ; 
Now where thefig-treesspread their umbrage broad, 
(A wider compass) smoke along the road. 
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Next by Scamander^s double source they bornid, 
Where two fam*d fountainfl buret the parted groond; 
This hot through scorching, clefts is seen to rise, 
With exhalations steaming to the skies ; 
That the green banks in summer^ heat overflows, 
like crystal clear, and cold as winter snows : 
Each gushing fount a marble cistern fills,. 
Whose polish'd bed receives the (atting rills ; 
Where Trojan dames (ere yet alarm*d by Gi^ece) 
Wasii'dtheir^r garments in the days of peace. 
By these they pass*d, one chasing, one in flight ' 
(The mighty fled, pnrsued by stronger might) : 
Swift was the course ; no vulgar prize they play, 
No tulgar victim must revrard the day . 
(Such as in races crowii the speedy strife) : 
The prize contended was great Hector's life. 

As wlien some hero's iunerats are decreed 
In grateful honour of the mighty dead ; 
Where high rewards the vigorous youth inflame, 
(Some golden tripod, or spme lovely dame) 
The panting coursers swiftly turn the goal. 
And vrith them turns the raised spectator's soul : 
Thus three times round tlie Trojan virall they fly. 
The gazing gods lean forward from the sky ; 
To whom, while eager on the chace they look, 
The sire of mortals and immortals spoke : 

' Unworthy sight ! the man, belov'd of heaven^ 
Behold, inglorious round yon city driven 1 
My heart partakes the generous Hector's pain *, 
Hector, whose zeal whole hecatombs has slain, 
Whose grateful fames the gods received with joy, 
From Ida'« summits, and the towen of Troy : 
Now see him flying ; to his feArs resigned, . 
And ^te, and fierce Achillas, dose behind* 
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Coimlr, ye powen ! tis worttiy your delNUte) 
Whether to snatch him from unpending fiite, 
Or let htm bear, by steni Petiiks sboii, 
(Good as he is) the lot imposed on man ? 

ThenPallas thos : ' Shall he whose vengeanoeforms 
The forky bolt, and blackens heaven with storms, 
Shall he prolong one Trojan's f(Hrfeit breath? 
A man, a mortal, pre-ordain'd to death ! 
And will no murmnrs fill the courts above ? 
No gods indignant blame their partial Jove^' 

' Go then (retnnf d the sire) without delay, 
Exert thy will : I give the &tes their way.' 
Swift at the mandate pleas*d Tritonia flies, * 
And stoops impetooos from the cleaving skies. 

As tbrou|^ the forest, o*er the vale and lawn 
The well-breath*d beagle drives the flying fawn, 
In vain he tiies the covert of the brakes. 
Or deep beneath the trembling thicket shakes : 
Sure of the vapour in the tainted dews. 
The certain hound his various maie pursues. 
Thus step by step, where'er the Tn^tia wheel'd, 
There swift Achilles compass'd round the field. 
Oft as to reach the Dardan gates he bends, 
And hopes the* assistance of his pitying friends, 
(Whose showering arrows, as he cours'd below. 
From the high turrets might oppress the foe) 
So oft Achilles turns him to the plain : 
He eyes the city, but he eyes in vain. 
As men in slumbers seem with speedy pace, 
One to pursue, and one to lead the chase. 
Their shiking limbs the fancied course forsake, 
Nor this can fly, nor that can overtake : 
No less the labouring heroes pant and strain ; 
While that but flies, and this pursues in vain. 
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What god, O rnnse, aasiited Hector's Ibrce, 
With fate itself so long to hold the course ? 
PlMebas it was ; who, in liis latest hour, [pow'r : 
Endned his knees with strength, tus nerves with 
And great Allies, lest some Greek's advance 
Shook! snatch the^ory from his lifted lance, 
Signed to the troops, to yield his foe the way. 
And leave uitoiich*d the honoors of the day. 

Jove lifts the golden balances, tliat show 
The fates- of mortal men, and tUngs below : 
Here each contending hero's lot he tries, 
And weighs, with equal hand, their destinies. 
Low sinks the scale surcharged with Hector^s (ate -, 
Heavy with death it sinks, and hell receives the 
weight. 

Hien Plkebus left him. Fierce Minerva flies 
To stem Pelides, and triumphing, cries : 
* O lov'd of Jove ! this day our labours cease. 
And conquest blazes with ftdl beams on Greece. 
Great Hector falls ; that Hector fam'd-so far. 
Drunk vrith renown insatiaUe of war, 
Falls by thy hand, and mine! nor force, nor flight. 
Shall more avail 1dm, nor his god of lig^t 
See, where in vain he supplicates above, 
Roird at the feet of unrelenting Jove ; 
Rest here : myself will lead the Trojan on, 
And Urge to meet the fiite he cannot shun.' 

Her voice divine the chief witli joyful mind 
Obey'd ; and rested, on his lance reclined. 
While like IMphobos the martial dame 
(Her face, her gesture, and her arms the same) 
In show an aid, by hapless Hector's side 
Approached, and greets him thus with voice belied : 

* Too k>ng, O Hector ! have I borne the sight 
Of this distress, and sorrowed in thy flight : 
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It fits OS now a noble stand to make, 
And here, as brotliers, equal fiites partake.' 

Then he : ' O prince ! allied in blood and fame, 
Dearer than all that own a brother's name ; 
Of all that Hecnba to Priam bore, [more ! 

Long tried, long lov'd; mach lov*d, bnt hononr*d 
Since you, of all our nnmeroos race alone 
Defend my life, reganUess of your own.' 

Again the gcdd^ : 'Much my father's pray'r. 
And mncli my mo^i^, ptfessVl me to fortKMr : 
My friend&embrac'd my knees, a<tjnr'd my stay, 
But stronger love impell'd, Imd I obey. 
Come theji, the glorious cmiflict let us try, 
Let the steel sparkle, and the javelin fly ; 
Or let us stretch Achilles on the field. 
Or to his arm our bloody trophies yield.* 

Fraudfiil she said ; then swiftly march'd before : 
The Dardan hero shnns his foe no more. 
Sternly they met. The silence Hector broke ; 
His dreadful plumage nodded as be spoke : 

' Enough, O son of Pelens ! Troy has view'd 
Her walls thrice circled, and her chief pursued. 
But now some god within me bids me try 
Tliuie, or my fate : I kill thee, or I die. 
Yet on the veige of battle let us stay. 
And for a moment's space suspend the day ; 
Let heaven*s high powers be caird to arbitrate 
The just conditions of this stem debate. 
(Eternal ivitnesscs of all below. 
And faithful guardians of the treasur*d vow !) 
To them I swear ; if, victor in the strife, 
Jove by these hands shall shed thy noble life. 
No vile dishonour shall tliy corse pursue; 
Stripp'd of its arms alone (the conqnerorls due), 
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The rest to Greece aDinjiu'd Tli restore : 
Now plight thy mutual oath, I ask no more.' 

< Talk sot of oaths (the dreadful chief replies. 
While anger flash'd from hiib disdainful eyes). 
Detested as thou art, and ought to be, 
Nor oath nor pact Achilles plights witii thee : 
Such pacts, as iambs and rabid woWes combine, 
Such leagues, as men and furious lions join, 
To such I call the gods ! one constant &t^e 
Of histing rancour and eternal hate : 
No thou^t bat rage, and never-ceasmg strife^ 
Till death extinguish rage, and thought, and lite. 
Rouse then thy forces this important hour. 
Collect thy soul, and call forth all thy pow*r. 
No further subterfuge, no further chance; 
'TIS Pallas, Pallas gi?es thee to my lance. 
Each Grecian ghost by tliee deprived of breath. 
Now hovers round, and calls thee to thy death.' 
He spoke, and lannch'd his javelin at the foe ; 
But Hector sbunn'd the meditated blow : 
He stoop'd, while o'er his head the flying spear 
Sung innocent, and spjdnt.its force in air. 
Minerva watch'dijt fiUilig.on the land. 
Then drew, and gave to great Achilles* hanc^ 
Unseen of Hector,, who, elate with j^y, 
Nowshakes his ]ance,aQd braves the dread of Troy 

* The life you boasted to that javeUn given. 
Prince I yon have miss'd. My fiite depends on 

heaven. 
To thee, presomptnous as thoa art, nnknown 
Or what must prove my fortune, or tliy own. 
Boasting is but an aisl, our fears to blind. 
And wiUi &lse< terrors sink another's mind. 
Bat know,.whatever.fate I am to try, 
9y no dishonest wound shall Hector die -, 
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I shill DOt All a fiigiti?e «t least, 
My soul fhall braTely tssne firom my breast. 
Bat first, tiy tfaoa my arm ; and may tins dart 
End all my comitry's woes, deep buried in thy heartl' 

The weapon flew, its coarse onerringf held, 
Unerring, bat the heay^nly shield rep^d 
The mortal dart ; resulting with a bound 
From off the ringing orb, it struck the groond. 
Hector beheld his jaireUn fidl in vain. 
Nor other lance, nor other hope remain ; 
He calls De'iphobns, demands a spear, 
In vain, for no Deiiphobos was tl^re. 
All comfortless he stands : then, with a sigh, 
* Tis so— heaven wills it, and my hoar is nigh ! 
I deem'd Deiphobas bad heard my call. 
But he secure lies guarded in the wall. 
A god deceived me; Pallas, twas tiby deed, 
Death and bbck ikte approach ! tis I must bleed* 
No refage now, no saccour from above, 
Great Jove deserts me, and the son of Jove, 
Propitious once, and kind ! Then welcome fate ! 
Tis true I perish, yet I perish great : 
Yet in a mighty d^d I shall expire, 
Let future ages hear it, and admire f 

Fierce, at the word, his weiglity sword he drew, 
And, all collected, on AcfaQles flew. 
So Jove's bold biid, high balanc*d in the air. 
Stoops fit>m the cloods to trass the quivering hare. 
Nor less Achilles his fierce soul prepares : 
Before his breast the flaming shiekl he bears, 
Refulgent orb ! above his fourfold cone 
The (^ded horsehair sparkled in the sun, 
Nodding at every step : (Vulcanian frame !) 
And as he mov*d, his figure S6em*d on flame* 
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As radiant Hesper shineft with keener light, 
Far^beaming o'er the silver host of night, 
When an the starry train embbue the sphere : 
So shone the point of great Achilles' spear. 
In his right hand he waves the weapon roond, 
Eyes the whole man, and meditates the wound ; 
Bat the rich mail Plitroclos lately wore, 
Securely cas'd the warrior's body o*er. 
One space at length he spies, to let in late, 
Where 'twixt the neck and throat the jomted plate 
Gave entrance : through that penetrable part 
Furious he drove the well-directed dart : 
Nor pierc'd the windpipe yet, nor took the powY 
Of speech, unhappy ! from thy dying hour. 
Prone on the 6eld the bleeding warrior lies, 
While, thus triumphing, stem Achilles cries : 
* At last is Hector stretch'd upon the plain, 
Who fear'd no vengeance for Patroclus slam : 
Then, prince! you should have fear'd, what now 
Achilles absent, was Achilles still : [you feel ; 

Yet a short space the great avenger stay'd. 
Then low in dust thy strength and glory laid. 
Peaceful he sleeps, with all our rites adom'd, 
For ever honoui'd, and for ever moum'd : 
M^tle cast to all tlie rage of hostile povir'r, 
Thee, birds shall mangle, and the dogs devour.' 

Then Hector, fainting at the' approach of death < 
' By thy own soul ! by those who gave the6 breath! 
By all the sacred prevalence of pray'r ; 
Ah, leave me not for Grecian dogs to tear ! 
The common rites of sepulture bestow, 
To soothe a father^ and a mother's woe ; 
Let their large gifts procure an urn at least, 
And Hector's ashes in his country rest/ 
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* No, wretch accvrst ! (relentlefls he replies ; 
FUmes, as he spoke, shot flashing from his eyes) 
Not those who gave me breath should hid me spare, 
Nor all the sacred prevalence of prayV. 
Coald I myself the bloody banquet join I 
No-— to the dogs that carcase I resign. 
Should Troy, to bribe me, bring forth all her store, 
And giving thousands, offer thousands more ; 
Should Oardan Priam, and his weeping dame. 
Drain their whole realm to buy one funeral flamei 
Their Hector on tfie pile they should not see^ 
Nor rob the vultures of one limb of thee.' 

Then thus the chief his dying accents drew : 
* Thy rage, implacable ! too well I knew : 
The fiiries that relentless breast have steeFd, 
And cursed thee with a heart that cannot yield. 
Yet think, a day will come, when fiite's decree 
And angry gods shall wreak this wrong on thee ; 
Phcebos and Paris shall avenge my f^te. 
And stretch thee here, before the Scaeangate.* 

He ceas'd« The (ates suppressed his labottring 
breath,^ 
And his eyes stiflEen*d at the hand of death ^ 
To the dark realm the spirit wings its way, 
(The manly body left a load of clay) 
And plaintive gtides along the dreary coast, 
A naked, wandering, mekincholy ghost ! 

Achilles, musing as he roird lus eyes 
0*er the dead hero,, thus, unheard, replies ;. 
' Die thou the first!. When Jove and heaven ordain, 
I fbUow thee* — He said, and stripped the slain. 
Tlien forcing backward from the gaping wound 
The reeking javeUn^ cast it on the ground. 
The thronging Greeks behold with wondering eyes 
His manly b^ty and superior size : 
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While some, ignobler, the great dead deface 
With wouuds nogeoeroosy or with taunts disgrace : 

* How changed that Hector who like Jove of la^ 
Sent lightning on oor fleets, and scatter'd fate r 

High o*er &e slain the great Achilles stands^ 
Begirt with heroes, and snrroundhig bands ; 
And thus alond, while all the host attends : 

* Princes and leaders ! countrymen and friends ! 
i Since now at length the powerful will of heaven 

The dire destroyer to our arm has given. 
Is not Troy fall'n already ? Haste, ye powers ! 
See, if already their deserted towers 
Are left unmanned; or if they yet retain 
The. seals of heroes, their great Hector slain ? 
Bpt what is Troy, or glory what to me ? 
Or why reflects my mind on ought but thee. 
Divine Patroclus ! Death has seal'd his eyes ; 
' Unwept, nnhonour'd, iminterr'd he lies! 
Can his ftev image from my soul depart, 
Long as the vital spirit moves my heart ? 
If in the melancholy shades below. 
The flaiyes of friends and lovers cease to glow. 
Yet mine shall sacred last ; mine, undecay'd. 
Bum on through death, and animate my shade. 
Meanwhile, ye sons of Greece, in triumph bring 
Tbe corpse of Hector, and your paeans sing. 
Be this the song, slow-moving toward the sliore, 

* Hector is dead, and Ilion is no more.', 

Tlien bis fell soul a thought of vengeance bred 
(Unworthy of himself, and of the dead) ; 
The nervous ancles bof'd, his feet he bound 
With thongs inserted through the double wound ; 
These fix'd up high behind the rolling wain, 
His graceful head was traiVd along the plain. 

VOL. iv^ F 
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Proad on his car tbe' insidtiiig victor stood. 
And bore aloft his ams, distifiiig Mood. 
He smites the steeds; the rapid chariot flies ; 
The sodden clonds of cirdiag dwt arise. 
Now lost is all that ^Mnidable air ; 
The iaoe divine, and long-dMcending hair, 
Purple the groraid, and streak the sable sand ; 
Deform'd, dishononfd, in his nattve land, 
Otyen to the rage of an insidtinif throng. 
And, in his parents eighty now dragged along ! 

The mother first b^eld with sad survey ; 
She rent her tresses, venerably grey, 
And cast, far off, tiie regal veils away. 
Wiih piercing shrieks his bitter firte she moans, 
While the sad father answers groans with groans, 
Tears after tears his monmfol cheeks overflow, 
And the whole city wears one hce of woe : 
No less than if the rage of hostile fires. 
From her foundations curling to her spiiesy 
O'er the proud citadel at length should rise, 
And the last blaie send Ilion to the skies. 
The wretdied monarch of the falling state. 
Distracted, presses to ttie Dardan gate. 
Scarce tiie whole people stop his desperate coaney 
While strong aiBiction gives the feeble fierce : 
Grief tears his heart, and drives him to and fino. 
In all the raging impotence of vroe, 
At length he roll'd m dost, and thus b^gun, 
Imploring all, and naming one by one : 
* Ah f let me, let me go where sorrow calls ; 
I, only I, will issue firom your walls 
(Guide or companion, friends ! I ask ye none,) 
And bow before the murderer of my son. 
My grief perhaps his pity may ei^ag^ ; 
Perluips at least he may respect niy age» 



Book 82. THB ILIA9. 85 

He has a fiitber too ; a sNti like Be ; 
One, not exempt from age and m m nf 
(Vigorons no more, as ^^en his young embrMse 
Bc^t this ptvt of BW, and tSU my rwe). 
How many vaKant sons, in early blodm, 
Hu that con'd hand sent headloog to the tomb f 
Thee, Hector! test: tl^ hm (dhrMy Insve) 
Sinks my sad sonl with sorrow to tiie gnnre; 
O had tiqr gentle spirit pam'd in peace, 
The son expiring in the sirete embrace, 
While both the pmenti wept the fttai hour, 
And, bending o*er time, mfaed the tender showV ! 
Some comfort that had been, some sad reUei^ 
To mek m Ml satiety of gr^ I* 

Thns wail'd the fiither, groveling on the gronnd, 
And all the eyes of Ition streamTd sNond* 

Amidst her matrons Hecaba appears, 
(A mourning princess^ and a train in tears) 
* Ah why has hoMren prolong'd this hated breall^ 
Patient of horrors, to behold thy^ death? 
O Hector! late Itf parents pride and joy. 
The boart of natioaB ! the defence of Troy I 
To whom her safety and her frme she ow'd ; 
Her chief, her hero, and afanost li^ godi 
O fetal change I become in' one sad day 
A seaselem corpse 1 imadflmted dkty V 

•But not as y<^ the fetal news had spreadi 
To feir Ambamache, of Hector dead ; 
As yet no messenger had tohl his ftAe, 
Nor e*en* Ms stay withoat the Sesean gate* 
Ear in the dose recesses of the dome,' 
Pensive she plied the metencholy loom ; 
A growing work empley'd' her secret hoany 
Confusedly gay with faitermm^ed iow^rs^ 
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Her ftir-httr'd haaiiimiidi heat the bnaen urn. 
The bath prepariiig for her h>rd*s retam : 
In ^ain : afa» f her lord retoms no more ! 
Unbath*d he ttes, and bleeds along the shore ! 
Now from the mSh the cfaunoan reach her ear. 
And all her members shake with sodden fear ; 
Forth from her ivoiy land the shuttle fallsy 
And thus, astonish*d, to her maids she calls : 

* Ah follow me I (slie cried) what plaintive noise 
Invades my ear i Tis sure my mother^ voice. 
My faltering knees their trembling fiame desert^ 
A poise nnosoal flatters at my heart ; 
Some stnmge disaster, soma severso- of At» 
(Ye gods avert it !) threats the Tnti^ stale« 
Far be the omen which my thooghts suggest ! 
Bnt mnch I fear my Hector's dauntless breast- 
Confronts Achilles ; chased along the pbun, 
CBmt from onr walls ! I fear, I fear him slain ( 
Safe in the crowd he ever scom'd to wait, 
And songht for glory in the jaws of fete : 
Perhaps that nobl^ heat has cost his breath. 
Now qaench*d for ever in the arms of death.' 

She spoke ; and furioos, with distracted pace. 
Fears in her heart, and anguish in her face, 
Flies throni^ the dome (the maids her steps pursue) 
And mounts the waUs^ and sends around^her view. 
Too soon her eyes^th* killing ot|ieot^foand> 
The gocUike Hector dragg'd along the ground. 
A sudden darkness shades her swimming eyes : 
She feints, she fiJIaj her breath, her colour 
Her bur's fair ornaments, the braids that bound, 
Thenetthat held them, and the wreath thatcrown'd^ 
Th^ veil and diadem, flew far away 
(The gift of Veant on her bridal day> 
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Aroirad ft train of weepiiig tisten atandsy 
To raise her sinkitig with aubtent hands* 
Scarce from the verige of death recall'd, agaia . 
She fidnts, o;r hat reeoTen to complain. 

* O wretched hnshand of a wretched wife ! 
Bom with one fiite, to one onhappy life ! 
For sure one star its hanefid beam displayed 
On Priam^ roof, and Hippoplaoia's slnde. 
From different parents^ different dimes we came, 
At different periods, jtt oar iate the same ! 
Why was my birth to great Aetion ow'd, 
And why was all that tender care bestow'd ? 
Would I had never been !•— O thov^ Ibe ghost - 
Of my dead husband ! miserably lost ! 
Thou to the dismal realms for ever gone ! 
And I aVandon'd, desolate, alone ! 
An only child, once comfort of my pains, 
Sad product now of hapless lore, remains I 
No more to smile upon his sire 1 no friend 
To help him now ! no father to defend 1 
For should he 'scape the sword, the common doom, 
What wrongs attend him, and what griefr to come ? 
E*en from bis own paternal roof expeU'd, 
Some stranger ploughs bis patrimonial field. 
The day, that to the shades the lather sends, 
Robs the sad orphan of his father's friends : 
He, wretched outcast of mankind ! appears 
For erer sad, for ever bath'd in tears ; 
Amongst the happy, unregarded, he 
Hangs on the robe, or trembles at the knee, 
While those his fatiiei's former bounty fed. 
Nor reach the goblet, nor divide the bread : 
The kindest but his present wants allay. 
To leave him wretched the succeeding day. 
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FVvgal oooqMiaoa I HeedleiB, they vilio boast 
Both' parenti still, nor feel wimt he has lost, 
Shall cry, * Begonel thy ftther feasts not here :' 
The wretch olMys, rethring with a tear. 
Thus wretched, tfaas retiring all in tears, 
To my sad soul Astyanax appears I 
Forc'd by« repeated insnlts to retnm, 
And to his widow'd another vainly moom : 
He, who, with tender ddica^ bred. 
With princes sported, and on dainties fed. 
And when still evening gave him op to rest, 
Smik soft in down npon the nnne^ breast. 
Most— ah what nmst he not? Whom Dion calls 
Astyanax, from her weH-gaarded waUs, 
Is now that name no more, nnhappy boy ! 
Since now no more the ftllier gnards Ins Troy. 
Bat thoD, my Hector, liest expos*d in air, 
Far from thy parents^ and thy consort's care ; 
Whose hand in vain, directed by her love, 
Hie martial scarf and robe of triumph wove. 
Now to devouring flames be these a prey. 
Useless to thee, firom this accursed <hiy ! 
Yet let the sacrifice at least be paid. 
An honour to the living, not the dead !' 

So ^pake the moamful dame : her matrons hear, 
Sigh bach her sighs, and answer tear with tear. 
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ACHILLES and the Myrmidoiit do honours to the bodj or 
Patroclu. After the flioeral feast he rctirei to the waahore, 
where, tailing atlei^p, the ^oit of his friend appears to him, 
and danands the riles of borial ; the nsxt morotaig the soW 
diets arc sent with moks and wagguna to fetch wood for liie 
pyre. The ftintral procession, and the oicring their hair to 
the dead. AchUlcasacriikcs several aniosala, and lastly twelve 
Trojan eaptivee, at the pile, then sets fire to it. He pays liba- 
tions to the winds, which (at the instance of Iris) rise, and 
raise the flames. When the pile has bnrned all night, tliey 
gallier the bones, plaee them in an nm of gold, and raise the 
tomb. Achilles institntes the fooaral games: the ehariot-racv, 
the fight of the csestas, the wrestUng, tlie foot-race, the single 
combat, the discos, Uie shooting with arrows, the darting ihe 
Javelin : the various descriptions of which, and the various 
success of the several antagonists, make the greatest part of 
tlie book. 

In this book ends the thhiieth day. The nlg|it foUowiag* 
the g^ost of Patroclas appears to Achilles : the oiic-and-thir« 
tieth day is employed In felling the timber for the pile: the 
two-and-thirtielh In boniingtt; and the three-and-thiriieth In 
the games. The scene is generally on the sea-aiK)rf . 
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Thus hmnbled in tbe dost, the pensiTe train 
Tlirottgh the sad city mounf d her hero shun. 
The body soiPd with dust, and black with gore 9 
lies on broad Hellespont's resounding shore. 
Tlie Grecians seek their ships, and dear the strand. 
Ally but the martial Myrmidonian band : 
These yet assembled great Achilles holds, 
And the stem purpose of his mind unfolds : 

' Not yet, my brave companions of the war. 
Release yomr smoking coursers from the car ; 
But, with his chariot each in order led, 
Perform due honours to Patroclns dead. 
Ere yet from rest or food we seek relief, 
Some rites remain, to glut our rage of grief.' 

The troops obey*d ; and thrice in order led 
(Achilles fint) their coursers round the dead \ 
And thrice their sorrows and laments renew ; 
Tears bathe thehr arms, and tears the sands bedew. 
For such a warrior Thetis aids their woe. 
Melts their strong hearts, and bids their eyes to flow^ 
But chief, Pelidei : thick-succeeding sighs 
Burst fiom his heart, and torrents from his eyes : 
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His slaogfateriiig hands, yet red witii blood, he hud 
On his dead friend's cold breast, and tbos he said : 

* All hail, Patroclns ! let thy hononr'd ghost 
Hear, and rejoice on Pluto's dreary coast ; 
Behold 1 Achilles' promise is complete ; 
The bloody Hector stretched before thy feet. 
IjO ! to the dogs his carcase I resign; 
And twelve sad victims, of the Trojan line, 
Sacred to vengeance, instantf shall eitpire ; 
Their lives efius'd aroond thy foneral pyre.' 

Gloomy he said, and (horrible to view) 
Before the bier tilie bleeding Hector ffarew, 
Prone OD llie dntt .The Myrmidons around 
Unbrac'd their armonr, and the steeds unbound. 
All to AduUes* sable ship repair. 
Frequent and full, the genial feast to share. 
Now from the wdl-fed swine black smokes aspire, 
The bristly victims hissing o'er the fire : 
The huge ox bellowing fiiSs -, with feebler cries 
Expires the goat ; the sheep in silence dies. 
Around the hero's prostrate body ^w'd. 
In one promiscuous stream, the reeking blood. 
And now a band of Aigive monarcfas brings 
The glorious victor to Bie king of kings. 
From his dead friend the pensive warrior went. 
With steps unwilling, to the regal tent 
The' attending heralds, as by office bound, 
With kindled flames the tripod*vase surround ; 
To deanse his conquering hands from hostile gore, 
They urg'd in vain; the chief refus'd, and swore: 

< No drop shall touch me, by almighty Jovel 
The first and greatest of the gods above! 
Till on the pyre I f^aee lliee ; till I rear 
The grasqr mound, and dip thy saered hair* 
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Some ease at least those pious rites may give, 
And soothe my sorrows, while I bear to live, 
Howe'er, reluctant as I am, I stay, 
And share your feast; bat with the dawn of day, 
(O king of men !) it chdms thy roynl care. 
That (jreece the wairioi^ fonend pile prepare. 
And bid the forests fidl (snch rites are paid 
To heroes slumbering in eternal shade) : 
Then, when his earthly part shaH mount in fire. 
Let tiie leagued squadrons to their posts retire/ 
He spoke ; they hear him, and the word obey ; 
The rage of hanger and of thirst allay. 
Then ease in sleqp the labours of the day. 
Bat great Peiides, stretched along Hie shore. 
Where, dash'd on rocks, the broken billows roar. 
Lies inly groaning ; whUe on either hand 
The msfftial Myrmidons confusedly stand. 
Along the grass his languid members fidi, 
Tir'd with his chase around the Trojan wafl ; 
Hushed by the murmurs of the rolling deep. 
At length he sinks in the soft arms of sleep. 
When lo ! the shade, before his dosmg eyes, 
Of sad Patroclus rose, or seem'd to rise : 
In the same robe he living wore, he came : 
In stature, voice, and ptefismg look, the same. 
The form fimiiliar hover'd o'er his head, 
' And sleeps Adiilles (thus the phantom saic 
Sleeps my Achilles, his Fatroclus dead ? 
living, I seem'd his dearest, tenderest care, 
But now forgot, I wander in the air. 
Let my pale corpse the rites of burial know, 
And give me entrance in the realms below : 
.Till &en, Hie spirit finds no restnig phce. 
But here and theve tbsf mbodied spectres chase 
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The vagrant dead around tlie dark abode, 

Forbid to cross the* irremeable flood. 

Now give thy hand ; for to the fhrtfaer shore 

When once we pass, the soul returns no more : 

When ouce the hnt Innereal flames ascend. 

No more shall meet Achilles and his friend ; 

No mor^ oar thoughts to those we loVd make 

known; 
Or quit the dearest, to converse alone. 
Me fate has severed from the sons of earth, 
The fiite fore-doom*d that waited from my birth : 
Thee too it waits ; before the Trojan wall 
E'en great and godlike thou art doom*d to fall. 
Hear then ; and as in fiite and love we join. 
Ah suffer tiiat my bones may rest with thine ! 
Together have we liv*d ; together bred. 
One honse receiv*d ns, and one table fed ; 
That golden urn, thy goddess-mother gave, 
May mix our ashes in one common grave.* 

' And is it thou? (he answers) to my sight 
Once more return^ thou from the realms of night ? 
O more than brother! Think each office paid, 
Whate*er can rest a discontented shade ; 
But grant one last embrace, unhappy boy ! 
AflMI at least that melancholy joy.' 

be said, and with his longing arms essa^d 
In vain to grasp the visionary shade ; 
Like a thin smoke he sees the spirit fly. 
And hears a feeble lamentable cry. 
Confiis'd he wakes ; amazement breaks the bands 1 
Ot golden sleep, and starting from the sands, > 
Pensive he muses with uplifted hands : > 

' 'TIS true, 'tis certain ; man, though dead, retains 
Part of himself J the* immortal mind remuns : 
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The fonn sobtists witlumt the body's aid. 
Aerial semblaoce, and an empty shade ! 
Tliis night my friend, so late in battle lost, 
Stood at my side, a pensive, plaintive ghost ; 
£*en noMT familiar, as in life, he came ; 
Alas I how different! yet how like the same V 

Thus while he spoke, each eye graw big with tears : 
And now tlie rosy-finger*d mom appears. 
Shows every mournful face with tears overspread, 
And glares on the pale visage of the deadc 
But Agamemnon^ as the rites demand. 
With moles and wagons sends a chosen band 
To load the timber, and the pile to rear ; 
A chaige consigned to Merion's faithful care. 
With proper instruments they take the road, 
Axes to cut, and ropes to sling the load. 
First march the heavy mules, securely slow. 
O'er hills, o'er dales, o'er crags, o'er rocks they go : 
Jumping, high o'er tiie shrubs of the rough growid. 
Rattle the clattering cars, and the sliock'd axles 
But when arriv'd at Ida's spreading woods, [bound. 
(Fair Ida, water'd with descending floods) 
lioud sounds the axe, redoubling strokes onstn^es ; 
On all sides round the forest hurls her oaks 
Headlong^ Deep-echoing groan the thickets brown ; 
Then rustling, crackling, crashing, thunder down* 
The wood the Grecians cleave, prepar'd to burn; 
And the slow mules the same rough road return. 
The sturdy woodmen equal burdens bore 
(Such charge vms given *em) to the sandy shore -, 
Ther^ on the spot which great Achilles sbow'd, 
They eas'd their shoulders, and dispos'd the load ;. 
Circling around the place, where times to come 
Shall view PatrQclos' and Achilles' tombu 
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The hero liidi fait martkl troepe apfiear 
High oo tlieir can io aU llie pomp of wv ; 
Each in refiilgent anas fail Umbo attiree, 
AU moont thdr eharibti, cotofactaBtB) and M|iiiies. 
The charioto fint proceed, aaimiiBg tmin ; 
Then cloadf of foot that smoke ak»g the pfann ; 
Next these the mefamcholy band appear. 
Amidst, hiy dead Patrochis on the bier : 
O'er all the eorpse their scattered locks they throw; 
Achilles next, oppress'd with mif^ty woe. 
Supporting wilii his hands the herols head, 
3endB o'er theT extended body of the dead. 
Patroclus decent on<the* appointed groond 
They place, and heap the sylvan pile aroond. 
Bvt great Achilles strads apart in pnyY, 
And from his head divides the ydlow hair; 
Those corlf ng lodu which ffom his y oath he towVI, 
And sacred grew, to Sperchios* honoar*d flood : 
Then, sighing, to the deq> his looks he cast, 
And roird his. eyes aromid the watry waste : 

^ Sperchins ! whose waves in maiy errors lost 
Delightful roll along my native coast I 
To whom we vainly vow^d, at oar return. 
These lodu to lall, and hecatombs to burn : 
Full ^tty lams to bleed in sacrifice^ 
Where to the day thy silver feantams rise. 
And vi^re m sbide of consecrated bowers 
Thy altars stand, perlfam^d vrith native flowers ! 
So vow'd my flrther, but he vow^ in vain ; 
No more Adiilles sees his native plain ; 
In that vain hope these hairs no longer ginvr,* 
Patroclus bean them to the shades below.' 

Thus o'er Patrochis while the hero pray'd, 
On his cold hand the sacred lock he had. 
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Once more afireih the Gieeiui sorrows flow : 
And now the sun hid set i^on their woe ; 
Bat to the king of men thos spoke the chief: 
* Eaonghy Atrides I give the troops relief: 
Permit the momfang legions to retire. 
And let the cfaielk alone attend the pyre ; 
The pions care be oars, tibe dead to bam ■ ' 
He said ; . the people to their ships retain : 
While those deputed to inter the slain 
Heap with a riring pyransd the plain. 
A hundred foot in lengtii, a hundred wide, 
The growing structure spreads on eveiy i^de | 
High on the top the floanly corse they by. 
And well-M sheep, and sable oxen sky ^ 
Achilles corei'd with their tat the dead, 
And the piPd victnas nmid the body spread ; 
Then jars of honey, and of fragrant oil, 
Suspends around, low-beoding o'er the pile. 
Four sprightly coursers, with a deadly groan 
Pour forth their lives, and on the pyie>are thrown. 
Of nine large dogs, domestic at his board, 
Fall two, selected to attend theur lord. 
Then test of all, and horrible to tell, 
Sad sacrifice! tw^¥e Trojan captives fell. 
On these the rage of fiie victorious preys, 
Involves and jofais them in one common blaze. 
Smear'd with the bloody rites, he stands on high. 
And calls the spirit with a dreadful or : 

^ All haU, Patroclus I let thy vengml ghost 
Hear, and exult, en Pluto^ dreary coast. 
Behold, Achillesr promise fuUy paid, 
Twelve Trojan heroes offered to thy shade ; 
But heavier fates on Hector^ corpse attend, 
Sav'd from the flames, for hungry dogs to rend.' 
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So aiMke lie, tfateateaiog: bot the gods nMde vain 
His threat, and giutrd inviolate the alain : 
Celestial Venus hover'd o'er his heady 
And roseate unguents, heavenly fragrance! shed : 
She watch'd him all the night, and all the day, 
And drove the bloodhoundsfrtmi their destin'd prey. 
Nor sacred Phcebns less employed his care ; 
He poar'd around a veil of gathered air^ 
And kept the nerves undiied, the flesh entire^ 
Against the solar beam and Sirian fire. 

Nor yet the pile where dead Patrodus lies 
Smokes, nor as yet the sullen flames arise ; 
But, flttt beside, Achilles stood in pray'r, 
Invok'd tlie gods whose spirit moves the air, 
And victims promised, and libations cast. 
To gentle Zephyr and the boreal blast : 
He call'd the* aerial powers, along the skies 
To breathe, and whisper to the fires to rise. 
The winged Iris heard the hero's call, 
And mstant hastened to their airy hall, 
Where, in old Zephyr's open courts on high. 
Sat all the blustering brethren of the sky^ 
She shone amidst them, on her painted bow ; 
llie rdtky pavement gHtter^d wUh the show^w 
Ail from the banquet rise, and each invitea 
The various goddess to partake the ritea^ 
* Not so, (the dame replied) I haste to go 
To sacred Ocean, and the floods below : 
E'en now our solemn hecatombs attend. 
And heaven is feasting on tiie world's green eod> 
With righteous EtUiops (uncornipted tnuo I) 
Far on thje* eztremest limits of the main*. 
But Peleus' son intreats, with sacrifice, 
The vrestem spirit^ and the northi, to rise i 
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Let ott'PMroelw* pile your MisC be w.t^. 
And bear liie btaang; bonmiftbigh to faeftTea.' 

Swift at the woird she ifuMi'd from their view ; 
Swift as the vM»4 the wliHll tnuMiltaiNis Hew ; 
F4Mrth burst the stormf band with thundering roar/ 
And heaps on heaps llie dondis are tost before. 
To the wide main then stoopl&g frdn tiie skies, 
The heating deeps in watry monttlaiDB rise : 
Troy-fteto the btast along her shaking walig; 
TOl on the pMe tlie gathei'd tempest IhUs. 
The straotaM craddkes in the roaring fires^ 
And all llm night the pienteotos flame aspires* 
All night Aefailles halts Patroelas* sotil. 
With large Hbadons ftom the golden bowl. 
As a poor ftaher, helpless and midone, 
Mourns o'er tiie ashes of an otdy son, 
Takes a sad pleasure the last bones to barn, 
And pe«r in tears, ere yet tfaey close the mti t 
Sb stay*d AchUles, eIreHng ronhd the shone, 
SotWatch^ the flames, till now they flame no more. 
Twas when, emerging throngh the shades of night, 
The monnng pfamet told the^ approach of light ; 
And, ihst bdihid, Aorortfti warmer ray . 
0*er die broad oeean ponrM the golden dm^ : 
Then tnak the Maae, llie pfle no longer bum'd. 
And to thefa' eaf«B the whistling wmds returned : 
Across the Thiadan seas their coaise'fliey bore; - 
The rafllad seas beneatli tlieir passage roar. 

Then paHhig from tlie pile he ceas'd to weep, 
Am! sunk to quiet in the* embrace of steep, 
Exhausted witii his grief: meanwhile the d-owd 
Of thronging Gre^^ans round Achilles stood ; 
The tamult wak*d hhn : flrom his eyes he shook 
Unwilling stamber, tfld the ddelb bespoke-: 
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* Ye kii^tttMrpiitt^ea«f the* Admmn wnnel 
Fint^et OS ^pi?iidi the yet TCBMliiiiig 'flame 
With 9able wine ; titea, «3 the rntb» cbreGt, 
the herol bones with ettncM new i irtcet : 
( Aptrty and easy to he luMwn they lie 
Amidst the heap, and obvious to dbe eye i 
The rest around the maifioA wiH be seen 
Promisooons, steeds, and immolated »eB> 
These wrapt in deidpie cawls of &t, prepare; 
And in thefoMen vase dispose with care; 
There let them rest with decent hononr laid^ 
Till I shaU foUow to the' infermd diade. • 
Meantime erect the tomb with pions hands, 
A common structure on te humble sands ; 
Hereafter Greece some nobler work m^. nis^ 
And hite j>o8terity record our praise.' 

The Greeks obey ; DHiere yet the embers glow, "% 
Wid^ o*er the pile the sable wine they throw, v 
And deep subsides the ashy heap below. > 

Nc3(t the white bones his sad compamoos place^ 
With tears coUeeted, in the golden vase^ 
Ithe saored relics to the tent they bore ; 
The urn a veit of linen covered o'er* 
That done, they bid the sepnlefare aspire,, 
And cast the deep Ibandationft round the pyxe ; 
High in themidst they he^> the sweUing bed 
Of rising earth, mefnoiial of the dead.. 

The swarming popnlaee the chief detains, 
Ai|d leads amidst a wide ei^tent of phiias $ 
There pku^d them round : tiien'iVom the shipe pro- 
ceeds 
A tram of oxen, mules, and stately steeds, 
Va^es and tripods (for the teeral games), 
Besplendent brass, and wfin reai^ksndent damra. 



First stood tiM) |niie» to rewwd the force 
Of rapid neers m the dwty coarse : 
A woman for the first, in beauty's bloom, 
SkilVd in the needle, and the kdiewingloom ; 
And a hwge vase, where two bright himdles rise. 
Of twenty measnres its capadoos siae. 
The second Yietor chnms a mare nnbroke. 
Big with a mnle, onknowing of the yoke : 
The third, a charger yet antoaeh*d 1^ flame ; 
Four ample measures held the shining frame : 
Two golden talents for tiie fourth were pfaM*d : 
An anqjde donUe bowl contents the last 
These in ftir order rang'd upon the ptein. 
The hero, rising, thoa address'd the train : 

< Behold the priies, Taltant Greek*! decreed 
To tiie brare rulers of the racing stead; 
Prises which none beside onrseif could gain, 
Should our immortal coursers take the plain ; 
(A race unrivalPd, which from ocean's ^ 
Pelens reeeiv'd, and on his son bestow'd) 
But this no time our vigour to display ; 
Nor suit, with them, the games of tfaU sad day : 
Lost is, Patroclns now, that wont to deck 
Thar flowing manes, and sleek their glossy neck. 
Sad, as they shni'd in human grief, th^ stand, 
And trail thos^ graceful honours on the sand I 
Let others for the noble task prepare, 
Who.troit the courser, and the flying car-' 

FIr'd at his word, the rival racen rise ; 
But fiir the first Eumelus hopes the pme, 
Fam'd through Pieria for the fleetest breed. 
And skilifd to manage the high-bounding steed. 
With ei|Uid ardour bold Tydiiles sweifd. 
The steeds of Tros b ene a th his y<dw cempeird 
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(Which hte ofcey^ tfce DtnlMi cUefi connmod, 
When scarce a ^»d fedcenU Imd from in famd), 
Then Menelailii his Podargns brings, 
And the ftoi'doMRiMr of tlie king of kings: 
WhoBi rich Echepolns (mopa itch than bnveX 
To 'scape the wan^ to AgtnMnaon gave, 
(JEtfae her name) at home to end his days ; 
^ase wealth pt«ferring to eternal praioe. 
Next him Antiiochiis demands tlie comse. 
With beating lieart, and dieers his PjFliatt faomep 
Experienced Nestor gives his son the retes. 
Directs his judgment, and his heat restrains ; 
Nor idly waiwi tihe hoary sire, nor hears 
The prudent son with nnattenNing ears. 

'Mysoo! though yootbAdankmr fire thy bfeast, 
The gods have lov'd thee, and with arts have bless'd : 
Neptupa and Jove on thee confen'd the skill 
SwUt roand the goal to turn tiie flying wheel. 
To guide thy conduct, little precept needs ; 
But slow,«and past their vigour, are my atoeds. 
Fear not thy rivals, though for swiitneM known ; 
Compare those rivals' jnd^ent, and thy own t 
It is not strength, but art, obtains Hie prise, 
And to be swift is less than to be vrise. 
Tn more by art,.than force of noinerous strokes, 
The dexterous vtoodman shapes the stabbom oaks ; 
By art the pilot, through the boilhig deep 
And howling tempest, steers tlie ftarten ship ; 
And 'tis the artist wins the glorions comae, 
Not those who Irast in chariots and in bor^ 
In vain ; unskilAil, to the goal they strive. 
And short, or vride, the' ungovtm^ co«ioep drive : 
WhUe witbsare itkiU, thoa^ witb biferioroteesb, 
The knoiring Meer to> hiseiid Dvoceeds ; 
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Fix'd OD tbegoftl^is eye foremm the «ouf«e, 
His hand anerring steen the steadiy hone. 
And now contracts, or now extends the rein, 
Observing still the foremost on the phun. 
Mark then the goal, 'tis easy to be foond ; 
Yon aged tmnk, a eubit from the ground ; 
Of some once stateiy oak the last remains, 
Or hardy fir, unperisb'd with the rains : 
Inclosed with st<mes, conspicuous from afar ; 
^nd ronndi a circle far the wheeling car. 
(Some tomb periiaps of old, the dead to grace ; * 
Or then, as now, the limit of a race.) 
Bear close to this, and warily proceed, 
A little bending to the left hand steed ; 
Bat orge the right, and give him all the reins ; 
While thy strict hand his fellow's head restrains, 
And tiims him short ; till, doabling as they roil. 
The wheel's round naves appear to brash the goat. 
Yet (not to break the car, or lame the horse) 
Clear of the «toney heap direct the course ; 
Lest throng incantion failing, thou may'st be 
A joy to others, a reproach to me. 
So. Shalt thou pass the goal, secure of mind, 
And leave unskilful swiftness fiir behind : 
Though thy fierce rival drove the matchless sleed 
Which bore Adrastus, of celestial breed ; 
Or the fym*d race, through all the regions known, 
That wli^l-d the car of proud Laomedon.' 

Thus (nought unsaid) the mudnulvising sage 
Concludes; then sat, stiff with nawieidy age. 
Next bold Meriones was seen to rise, 
The last, but not least ardent for the priaew 
They mount their Beats ; the lots their place dispose 
(RoU'd in his brim^ these AchUtes throws). 
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Yonog Nestor leads the race : Eonielm tlieii ; 
And next the brother of the kmg of men : 
Thy loty Merioncs, the ibarth was cast ; 
Andy iar the bravest, Diomed, wad last. 
They stand in order an impatient train : 
Pelides points the barrier on the plain, ^ 
And sends before old Phoenix to the place. 
To mark the racers, and to judge the race. 
At once the coursers from the barrier bound ; 
Tlie lifted scourges idl at once resound ; 
Their heart, theireyes, their voice, they send before ; 
And up the charapain thunder fW>m the shore : 
Thick, where they drive, the dusty clouds arise, 
And the lost courser in the whiriwind fKes ; 
Loose on their shoulders the long manes recHn'd, 
Float in their speed, and dance upon the vrind : 
The smoking chariots, rapid as tiiey bound, 
Now seem to touch the sky, and now the ground. 
While hot for fame, and conquest all their care, 
(Each o*er his flying courser hung in air) 
Erect with ardour, pois'd upon the rein. 
They pant, they stretch, they shout along the plain. 
Now (tfie last compass fetch*d around ttie goal) 
At th#near prize each gathers all his soul, 
Each bums with double hope, with double pain. 
Tears up the shore, and thunders toward the main. 
Pint flew Eumelus on Pheretian steeds ; 
With those of Tros bold Diomed succeeds : 
Close on Eumelus* back they puff the wind, 
And «eem just mounting on his car behind ; 
Full on bis neck he feels the sultry breese. 
And, hovering o'er, their stretching shadows sees. 
Then bad he lost, or left a doubtful priie ; 
But angry Ph<ebus to Iodides ffies, 
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Strikes from im hmd tiie scourge, and renders vain 
His matchless horses* labour on the plain. 
Rage fills his eye with angnish, to sarrey 
Snatched from his hope the glories of the day. 
The firaad celestial Pallas sees with pain, 
Springs to her knight, and gives the scourge again, 
And filb his steeds with vigour. At a stroke 
She breaks Ids rival's chariot from tlie yoke : 
No more their way the startled horses held ; 
The car reversed came rattling on the field ; 
Shot headlong from his seat, beside the wheel, 
Prone on the dust the' unhappy master fell ; 
His batter*d fiice and elbows strike the ground ; 
Nose, month, and front, one undistinguish'd wound : 
Grief stops his voice, a torrent drowns his eyes : 
Before him far the glad Tydides files ; 
*Minerva*s spirit drives his matchless pace. 
And crowns him victor of the laboured race. . 

The next, though distant, Menelaiis succeeds ; 
While thus young Nestor animates his steeds : 
Now, now, my generous pair, exert your force ; 
Not that we hope to match Tydides' horse. 
Since great Minerva wings their n^id way, 
And gives their lord the honours of the day : 
But reach Atrides ! shall his mare outgo 
Your swiftness ? vanqnish'd by a female foe ?. 
Through your neglect, if lagging on the plain 
The last ignoble gift be all we gain, 
No more shall Nestor's hand your food supply, 
The old man's fiiry rises, and ye die. 
Haste then : yon narrow ipoad, before our sight, 
Presents the* occasion, could we use it right.' 

Thus he. The coursers at their master's threat 
With quicker steps the sounding champain beat 
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And DOW AntilocboB with nice siir?f^ 
Observes the compass of tkt lioUow way. 
Twas where, by force of wintiy torrenCs tern, 
F^int by the road a precipice was worn : 
Here, where bat one conld pass, to shun liia throBf 
The Spartan hero's chariot smoked aioof . 
Close up the ventnrons youth resolves to keep. 
Still edging near, and beua him toward the «tee|i« 
Atrides, trembling, casts his eye below. 
And wonders at the rashness of his foe. 

* Hold, stay your steeds— What madness thus to ride 
Tliis narrow way I take larger field (be cried) 

Or both most ihir — ^Atrides cried in vain ) 

ffe flies more fast, and throws up all the rein. 

Far as an able arm the disk can send. 

When youthinl rivals their foil force extend. 

So far, Antilocbus ! thy chariot flew 

Before the king : he, cautious, backward drew 

His horse compeird ; foreboding in hb fears 

The rattling nun of the dashing cars, 

The floundering coursers rolling on the plain, 

And conquest lost through frantic haste to gain. 

But thus upbraids his ri^ as he flies : 

* Go, furious youth ! ungenerous and unwise I 
Go, but expect not 111 the prixe resign; 
Add peijary to flvud, and make it thine—' 
Then to his steeds with all his force he cries, 
' Be swift, be vigorous, and regain the priae I 
Your rivals, destitute of yoathiid force, 
With fainting knees shall labour in the course. 
And yield the gloiy yaars'— The steeds obey; 
Already at their heels they wing their way, 
A<id seem already to retrieve the day. 



} 
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Meantime the Gfedaos in a ring beheld 
The cooners bounding o'er the dusty fiekU 
Tlie iint who mark'd them was the Cretan lung ; > 
High on a rising ground, above the ring. 
The monarch sat: from whence with sure survey 
He well observed the chief who led the way. 
And heard from fiir his animating cries. 
And saw the foremost steed with sharpened eyes ; 
On whose broad front a blaze of shining white^ 
l4ke the full moon, stood obvious to the sight. 
He saw ; and rising, to the Greeks begun : 
* Are yonder horse ditcem'd by me alone ? 
Or can ye, all, another chief survey, 
And odier steeds, than lately led the way ? 
Those, though the swiftest, by some god withheld, 
Lie sure disabled in the middle field : 
For, since the goal they doubled, round the plain 
I search to find them, but I search in vain. 
Perchance the reins forsook the driver's hand, 
And, turn'd too short, he tumbled on the strand, 
Shot from the chariot -, while his coursers stray 
With frantic fiiry fiK>m the destin'd way. 
Rise then some other, and inform my sight. 
For these dim eyes, perhaps, discern not right, 
Yet sure he seems, to judge by shape and air, 
The great JEtolian chief, renown'd in war.* 

' Old man ! (Oi'leus rashly thus replies) 
Thy tongue too hastily confers the prize -, 
Of those who view the course, not sharpest ey'd. 
Nor youngest, yet the readiest to decide. 
Eumelus' steeds^ high-bounding in the chace, 
Still, as at first, unrivall'd lead the race : 
I well discern him, as he shakes the rein. 
And hear his shouts victorious o'er the plain.' 



{ 
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Thai be. Idomenetn, iiiceiiB*d, r(^iD*d : 
' Barbarous of words ! and arrogant of mind ! 
CoDtentioiu prince, of aU the Greeks beside 
The last in merit, as the first in pride I 
To viie reproach what answer can we make ? 
A goblet or a tripod let us stake, 
And be tlie king the judge. The most anwise 
Will learn their rashness when they pay the price.' 

He said : and i^jax, by mad passion borne, 
Stem had repUed ; fierce scorn enhancing scorn 
To fell extremes. But Thefis* godhke sou 
Awful amidst them rose, and thus^gnn : 

* Forbear, ye chiefs ! reproachful to contend ; 
Much would ye blame, should otliers thus offend: 
And lo ! the' approaching steeds your contest end. 
No sooner had he spoke, but tiiundering near. 
Drives, tlirough a stream of dost, the charioteer. 
High o*er his head tiie circling lash he wields : 
His bounding horses scarcely touch the fields : 
His car amidst the dusty whirlwind roird, 
Bright with the mingled blase of tin and gold. 
Refulgent tiirough the cloud : no eye could find 
The track his flying wheels had left behind : 
And the fierce coursers nrg*d their rapid pace 
So swift, it seem*d a flight, and not a race. 
Now victor at the goal Tydides stands. 
Quits his bright car, and springs upon the sands ; 
From the hot steeds the sweaty torrents stream ; 
The well^ied whip is hung afliwart the beam : 
With joy brave Sthenelns receives tlie priae. 
The tripod-vase, and dame with radiant eyes : 
These to the rtnps his train triumphant leads, 
Th^ chief himsetf unyokes the panting steeds. 
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Young Ncftor fbMiniB (yAio hf art| not force, 
O'erpfltt Atrides) seeoitd in the conne. 
Behind, Atridei iirg*d the lace, more nev 
Than to the eovner in his swift eweer 
The following car, just touching with his heel 
And brashing with his tail the whiriing wheel : 
Snch, and so narrow now the space between 
The rivals, late so distant on the green ; 
So soon swift £thd her lost groand rqiainTdy 
One length, one moment, had the race obtain'd. 

Merion pnrsned, at greater distance stHl, 
With tardier conners, and inferior skill. 
Last came, Admetns I thy anhappy son ; 
Slow dn^*d the steeds his batter'd chariot on : 
Adttlles saw, and pitying Ifans b^gon : 

* Behold I the man whos« matchless art sorpass'd 
The sons of Greece ! the ablest, yet the bst ! 
Fortune denies, bnt justice bids as pay 
(Since great Tydides bears the first away) 
To him the second honoors of the day.* 

The Greeks consent with loud applanding cries, 
And then Enmehis had receiy'd the priie. 
But youthfbl Nestor, jealous of his Ame, 
The* award opposes, and assots his chum. 
* Think not (he cries) I tamely will resign, 
O Peleus' son I the mare so justly mine. 
What if Ae gods, the skiHul to confound, 
Have thrown the horseand horseman to the gromidP 
Perhaps he sought not heaven by sacrifice. 
And vows omitted forfeited tibe priie. 
If yet (distinction to tliy firiend to show. 
And please a soul desirous to bestow) 
Some gift must grace Eumelos, view-thy store 
Of beauteoua handmaids, steeds, and shining ore^ 



I'd 
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Ad an|lle preHBl lei liai Ihcaee neeife, 

And Greece ilntt praiie iSby § ta ^nm thint to girel' 

Bat tbii «iy price, I never M& forego ; 

This, who bnt feenohee, mmonl m my fee.* 

T%IM ipnke tin yoolli MMT did Iw wofdi ofiend ; 
Plees'd with the welUuM aRttwj of a ftiehd, 
Achilles tmil'd : ' The gift proposed (he cried) 
Antilochus! we theii ovnelf proiide. 
With platet of bnMB tiio oofselet covei'd o'^er, 
(The ame rcnofwn'd AflteropKos wore) 
Whose glitlering amrgias lei^d with eihrer shine, 
(No vulpr 9ft) fintaetas! shell be tUne. 

He said: Antomedon at his commind 
The conelet biovi^t, and gave it to his hend. 
Bistinguish'd by his firieody his bosom i^ows 
With generovs joy: tiifn Maiehnis rose ; 
The herald plac'd the sceptre in his handsy 
And stili'd the clamonr of the shouting bands. 
Not withont cane ineentfd at Nertor's s<m, 
And inly grieving, thus the king begun : 

* The piaise of wisdom, in thy yoaHi obtain'dy 
An act so lash, Aatilochns ! has stained. 
Robb'd of my glory and my jest reward, 
To yoii, Grecians ! be n^ wroaf^deoho^d : 
So not a leader shall oar condact blame. 
Or judge me envious of a rival's ftme. 
But shall jmt we, ourselves, the tmth mamtain ? 
What needs appeahng in a Act so plaint 
What Greek shaU bfaane me, if I bid thee rise, 
And vindicate by oath the* ilUgotten priae? 
Rise if thou dar'st, before thy chariot stand, 
The driving soeorge high>4ifti^ In thy hand ; 
And ioooh thy steeds^ and swear thy whole intent 
Was but .to coB^aer, not to drcnmveut 
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Smepo' by thit fod ufaope liqaid arm MifUNiiid 
The glotef ai^ wlnte dread aaitlHfinlnw laeave 
thegrawdP 

Hie prudent cUef with cafan allntieii heard ; 
Then auMly tfms : ' ExaMe, if yoath have err'd ; 
Superior as than art^ feigife thc^ oiencey 
Nor I thy eqnaly or in years^ or aene. 
Then know'st the enon of anripeM a^e, 
Weak are its coanselsy headlong is its lage. 
The prise I qatty if tiioa thy wnlh reaga ; 
The mare, or anght then asli'sty be freely thine : 
Ere I become (from thy dear friendrinp torn) 
Hateibl to thee, and to the gods fonworn.* 

So spoke AntikMstaas ; and at the word 
The mare.cevtested to the king restored. 
Joy swrils his sonl s as when the ^nermlgtain 
lills the green ear above the springing phan, 
The fields; their vegetable hie renew, 
And hiugh and glitter with the momiag daw ; 
Such joy the Spartan^s sfaimng tee overspread. 
And lifl^ hiagay heart, while thus he said t 

* Still may oor soab, O generons yonth t agree, 
TIs new A tiides^ tnm to yiekl to thee. 
Rash heat peihaps a nnmient might control^ 
Not break, the settied temper of thy sonl. 
Nnt bnt (my friend) tis still the wiMSt way 
To wave oontentMMi with superior sway ; 
Fariihl how few, who shonkl like thee ofiend, 
like thee, have talents to regain .the friend^ 
To plead indu lg an c e , and thy fenlt atone, 
Suffice thy Mierls merit and thy own : 
Generous alike, for me, the sire and son 
Have greatly sdfetNi; ahdhnve greatly done. 
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I yield ; tkut iril may kmom, wtj lool en bend, 
Bior is mj piide pMdbn'd btdbre my inead.' 

He nid; and, pleased Ins passaon to counMnd, 
ResigA'd die comwr to Neemon^akflnd, 
Friend of tiie yeathfid ddef : hiiMPifcortet, 
The shinii^ dnifer to kis veasel sent 
The golden toleato Bferion nest^btainVl ; 
The fifth leirard, the donUe bowl, KmainU 
Achillea this to r wre i en d Nestor bean, 
And thus the poipote of bis gift deehves : 
< Accept toon tMsyOsaeradsii^! (besM) 
In dearnenMirial of Battoetas dead ; 
Deady and ibr ever lost Ritr o cin s lieay 
For ever analeh'd from onr dcmng eyes 1 
Take thoa lliis token of a gratefel heart. 
Though tis not thme to hart the dvtant dart, 
The quoit to torn, the pondeaons mace to wMd, 
Or ofge the mee, or wrestle on the lield : 
Thy pre sen t vigour age has overthrowD, 
Bat left the gimy of the pwt thy own.' 

He said, and phus'd the goblet at his side ; 
With joy the venerable \sjm% replied : 

' Wisely and well, my son, thy words have prov'd 
A senior hononi'd, and a ftiend belov'd ! 
Too tme it is, denerted of my strength. 
These withei'd arms and bmbs have ftiPd at leagtlL 
Oh! had I now that force I felt of yore, 
Known throngk Baprarinm and the Pjtei shore I 
Victorioos then in every solemn game* 
Ordain*d to Amarynces* mighty naaM ; 
Hie brave Epeians gave my glory way, 
iEtolians, Pyliam, all resign the day. 
I queU'd aytOBMMks in figihtB of hand, 
And backward hnrl'd Aacasos on the sand. 
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SurpM8*d I]pli9«l«i HI the swift ctreer, 
PhyleiUjHid Poiydoras, with the spear. 
The 80«s of Actor wob the- priie of bone. 
Bat won bgr niimben^ not by art or force : 
For the iamVl IwuVy impatieat to survey 
Piize 9&jer priae by Nestor borne away. 
Sprung to their car ; and mth nnited pains 
One iasVd the cousersy while one rol'd the reins. 
Such once I was 1 Now to these tasks sncceeds 
A yonqger race^ that emnUite onr dee<lB : 
I yield alas I (to age who mnst not yield?) 
ThoQ|^ once the foramost hero of the field* 
Go ttwn, my son ! by generons friendship led. 
With nnrtial honours decorate the dead ; 
While pleas'd I take the gift thy hands present, 
(Pledge of beoerolence, and kind intent) 
Rejoic'd, of all the nranerous Greeks, to see 
Not one but honours sacred age and me : 
Those due chstmctions thou so well canst pay. 
May the just gods return another day !' 

Proud of the gift, thus spake the fiill of days : 
•Achilles heard bun, prouder of the praise. 

The -prises next are order'd to the field, 
For the bold champions who the cmtos wield. 
A stately mule, as yet by toils unbn^e. 
Of six years age, unconscious of tiie y^ke, 
Is to tlw OireaA led, and firmly bound ; 
Next stands a gobiet, maaiy, larga, and rennd. 
Achilles rising thus : ' Let Greece excite 
Two heroes equal to. this hardy fight $ 
Who dare tlw foe with lifted arms provoke. 
And rush beneath the long-4esoending Stroke. 
On whom ApoHo Aall the patan bestow. 
And whom the Greeks supreme by coBquest know> 
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This male Irii daMiUw kboan ataril repay; 
The TaaqoMli^d bear the nai^ bowl away.' 

This draadfal eoabal gfeat Epete cboae ; 
High o*er the crawd, eooTHMMM bulk 1 hereae, 
And seiif d <be bawt, and dm begat to aay : 
< Stand forth eoaae mmoi, td bear the biMvt awfqr f 
(Price of his nm) for who dares deoy 
This mide my right; the* midoabted victor I ? 
Others, tisowB*d, IB fieUb of battle sfaliie, 
Bat tbe first honoors of tins fight are mine; 
For who excels in allf Then let ny foe 
Draw near, bat first his certain fortnne know, 
Secare tins hand shril bis whole frame oonfoond. 
Mash all his bones, and all his body poond i 
So let his ftieqds be nigb, a needfol tiain. 
To heave the ^tler'd carcase off the plain.' 

The giant spoke ; and in a ttopid gaae 
The host beheld bins, sflent with am«e$ 
Twastboa, Boryalost who dotst aspire 
To meet his might, and enotete thy sire. 
The great Medsthens ; who In days of yore 
In Theban games the noblest trophy bore, 
(The games ordsiifd dead CEdiptti to grace) 
And singly vOMpiisif d the OadmsMHi race. 
Him great TydMss orges to ooottnd, 
Warm witii the hopes of co nq ne at for hb ftiend ; 
Officioas with the dnclnre girds him roond ; 
And to his wiist the gk»fcs of death are bowid. 
Amid the>cirele now eaob champion stands, 
And poises Ugh in air his iron hands ; 
With dashing gHBntlets.now tbey fiere«ly olose, 
Thdr emckltaig jswa reecho to the blows, 
And painfid swtstt kmm ailtheir members Hows 
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At length Epem dealt a weiglity Mow 
Fall on the cheek of his onwaiy foe ; 
Beneath that ponderoui ahn^ leastlees sway 
Down dropp'd he, nerveless, and extended Uiy. 
As a large fish, when winds and waters roar. 
By some hage billow dash'd agMnst the shore, 
lies panting ; net less.hattei'd with his wound, 
The bleeding here, pants upon, the ground. 
To rear his fiUien ibe, the victor lendi, 
Sconiibl) his hand ; and gives him to his friendi ; 
Whose arms supporthim, reeling through the throng. 
And dragging his disabled legs along ; 
Nodding, his head hangs down his shoulder o'er ; 
His mouth and nostiils pour the dotted gore ; 
Wrapt round in mists he lies, and lost to thought ; 
His fiiends receive tiie bowl, too dearly bought 

The third bold, game Achilles next demandto, 
And calls the wrestlers to the level sands : 
A massy tripod for the victor lies, 
Of twice six oxen its reputed price \ 
And next, the losers spirUs to restore, 
A female captive, valued but at four. 
Scarce did the chief the vigorous strife propose^ 
When tower4ike Ajax and Ulysses rase. 
Amid the ring each nervous rival stands, 
Embracuig rigid with implicit hands : 
Qose lock'd above, tiieir heads and arms are mix'd ; 
Below, their phmled feet at distance &td : 
like two stUHig rafters which the builder ferms. 
Proof to the wintry wind and howhng atorms, 
Their tops connected, but at wider space 
Fix'd on the centre stands their solid base. 
Now to the grasp eachmanfy body bends ; 
The humid sweat ftom eveiy pore descends ; 

VOL. IV. H 
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Their booeft raMmnd wHii Mows: sides, sboelden, 

Swell to each gripe, and bloody tamomv rise. 
Nor coold Ulysses, for his srt reiiown*d, 
CVertttiii the strength of ^az on the graoiid; 
Nor oeirid the stmgth of Ajax overthrow 
The wmtdifel cavtion of his artfiil foe. 
While the long strife e'en tir'd the lookers on, 
Thos to Ulysses spoke great Tdamon : 
« Or let me lift thee, chief, or lift thoa me : 
Prove wt our Ibtce, ondjove the rest decree.' 

He said; and, stndning, heav'd himoff the gronnd 
With matchless strength ; that tine Ulysses found 
The strengthto^evade,and vdmethe nenrescomhitte 
His ande stmck : the giant feU snpine ; 
Ulysses, following, on his bosom lies ; 
Shoots of applaiase nm rattling throngh the skies. 
Ajex to lift, Ulysses next essays, 
He barely starr'd hun, bnt he coald not raise : 
His knee lockM fast, the IMi atlen|ftt densed; 
And grappling desey they tambled side by side. 
DefiI'd with hononrahie dost th^ roll, 
Still faraUfamg strife, and mmibdned of soul : 
Again they rage, again to combat rise ; 
When great Achilles thus divides the prine : 

* Yonr noble rigonr, O my friends, restnitt ; 
Nor weary ont yonr generow strength in vain. 
Ye both have won : let others who eaeei. 
Now prove .thai prowess yon have pn>v*d so wnU.' 

'^leheto's vroids the trilling chiefr ol 
From their tis'd bodies wipe the dost away^ 
And, dothld anew, tiie faHowing games sarv^. 

And now snoeeed the gifts ord^tfd to gimoe 
The yoftlhs contend!^ in thn rapid race : 
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A ahrar nm that lidl rix ipoMves heM, 
By none in weight Mr woriumnBhip exceU'd : 
Sidoniui wtiitB traght tiie finune to ahiney 
Elabonite, with wtiaGe diTiae ; 
Whence 'lyrian Molom did the priie tnuwport^ 
And gave to ThoiU at the T^fiBMHan port : 
From him deacended, good EoniMiB heir'd 1 

Tlie gloriooa gift ; and, ibr Lycaon ipar'd, ^ 

To brave PaimMlns gave the rich reward : j 

Now, the nmeWo'B ibnenU rites to graces 
It Btandi the priae of awiftnew in the raoe* 
A wetted ox waa for the second ptac*d ; 
And half a talent nmst content the last 
Achilles rising then bespoke the train : 1 

* Who hope the pafan of swiftness to obtain, > 
Stand fortii^and bear these prices from Ihe phun.* J 

The hero Mid, and, starting from bis place^ 
OHean .^jax rises to the race ; 
Ulysses nest ; and he whose speed swpast 
His yonthfiil equals, Nestor's son, the h»t 
Rang'd m a line the rea^y racers stand ; 
Pelides pointi the barrier with Ins hand ; 
AU start at once ; Oii^ps led the raoe ; 
The next Ulysses, measnriB^ pace widi paeci 
Behind him,diligcBtly doee^ he sped, 
As doaely following as the running thread 
Thasphidle follows, and displaya the chamiB 
Of the fiur spinstei'a breast and moving arms ; 
Gracefol in motion thos^ his foe he plies, 
And treads each footitep ere the dust can rise; 
His glowmg bfaath npon his shoulders phiys : 
The* adnriring Graekslopd acchunations raise, 
To him they givo tiMir wishes, hearts, and e>e^ 
And send tiieir saniB befote him as he ~ 
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Now three times tmrd in prospect of the goal, 

Tlie pmtiiig dnef to FrilM lifts lus sool : 

* AariBty O goddess !' tims in thoagiit be pmy'd ; 

And present at liis thoDgfat, descends tlie maid. 

Bnoy'd by her heavenly force, he seems to swim, 

And feels a pinion lifting every Hmb. 

An fierce, and ready now the priae to gaio. 

Unhappy Ajaz stninMes on the phin ; 

(O'ertunf d by Ptdlas) where the slippery shote 

Was ologg'd with slimy dang and mingled gore^ 

(The selfsame place beside Patracias' pyre. 

Where hile the slanghter*d victims fed the fire> 

Besmeared with filth, and blotted o^er with day. 

Obscene to sight, the mefiil laoer lay ; 

The well-fed boll (the second piiie) he shared. 

And left the am Ulysses* rich reward. 

Then, graspfaig by the horn the mighty beast. 

The baffled hero thns the Greeks addresji'd : 

* Acoorsed fete * the eonqoest i forego i 
A mortid I, a goddess was my fee ^ 

She org'd her fevonrite on the rapid way, 
And WkM^ not. Ulysses, won the.day.' 

Thus Bonriy waii'd he, spotteringdirt and gore; 
A burst of laughter echoed through the shone. 
Antiiocbus, morehomorous fiwn the rest. 
Takes the last priae, and takes it with a jest : 

* Why with our wiser elders should we strive I 
The gods still love tiiem, and iibiey always thrive.. 
Ye see, to Ajax I must yield the priae : 

He to Ulysses, still more ag'd and wise.; 
(A green old i^je nnoonscioos of deo^a, 
That proves the hero bom in better days 1^ 
Behold his vigour in this active race 1 
Achilles only boasts a swifter piiee ; 
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For who can match Achilles P He who can^ . 
Must yet be more than hero, more than man.' 

The' effect succeeds tlie speech. Pelides cries, 
* Thy artful praise deserves a better prise. 
Not Greece in vain shall hear thy IHend extolled ;^ 
Receive a talent of the purest golct' 
The youth departs content The host admire 
The son of Nestor, vrorthy of his ske. 

Next these a budiler, spear^ and hebn, he brings ; 
Cast on the plain^ the braoen burthen rings : 
Arms, which of late divine Sarpedon wore, 
And great Patroclus in short triumph bote. 
^ Stand forth the bravest 4>f our host ! (he cries) 
Whoever darra deserve so rich a prize, 
Now grace the lists before our army's sight. 
And shea1h*d in steel, provoke his foe to fight. 
Who first the jointed armour shall explore, 
And stain his rival's mail with issuing gore. 
The sword, A^teropseus possess'd of old, 
(A Thracian blade, distinct with studs of gold) 
Shall pay the stroke, and grace the striker's aide : 
These arms hi cohuuon let the chie6 divide : 
For each brave champion, when the combat ends, 
A sumptuous bancfuet at our tent attends. 

Fierce at the word, uprose great Tydeus' son, 
And the huge bulk of Ajax Telamon. 
Clad in refidgent steel, on either hand, 
The dreadful chieft amid the circle stand ; 
Ixmring they meet, tremendous to the sight : 
Each Argive bosom beats with fierce delight. 
Opposed in arms not long they idly stood. 
But thrice they dos'd, and thrice the charge renewed. 
A fiirious pass the spear of Ajax made 
Tbrougli the broad shield, but at the corselet stay'd. 
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)9ot tfeoi the Ai6 : Ub jarefin sin*4l sbo^ 
The backlei^ vaufstAy at the neck ke drove. 
But Greece, bow trembliiif for her herols fife. 
Bade share the honoon, and tvreease the strife. 
Yet still the victor^ dne 'Tfdides f^unsy 
With him the swwd and stadded belt reaHuns. 

Then harl'd the hero, tinnnderiiif on the groond, 
A mass of iron (an enomoos romid), 
Whose weight and site tlie circling Greeks admire, 
Rode firom tiie ivmace, and hot diapM by fire. 
This mighty qnoit Aetkm wont to rear, 
And from Us whirling arm dismiss in air : 
The giant by Adnlles skmi, he stow'd 
Among his spoils this memorable load. 
For tlL, he bids those nenrons artists vie 
That teach the disk to soand along the sky. 
' Let him, whose might can hurl this bowl, arise ; 
Who fhrthest hurls it, tske it as his priae : 
If he be one enricb'd with laiige domatn 
Of downs for flocks, and arable for grain. 
Small stock of iron needs that man provide ; 
Ifis hinds and swains whole years shall be snpplied 
From hence ; nor ask the neigfabonring city's aid 
For ploughshares, wheds, and all tiie rural trade.* 

Stem Polypcetes slept before the throng. 
And great Leontens, more than mortal strong ; 
Whose force with rival forces to oppose, 
Uprose great Ajax ; np Epeos rose. 
Each stood in order : first Epeas threw ; 
High o^ the wondering crowds the whirling circle 
Leontens next a little space sorpest ; [flew. 

And third, the strength of godlike Ajuc o*^ 
I Cer both theur marks it flew ; till fleroely flimg 

fVom Polypcetei' aim the discos song : 
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Far as a swaie hk uriiifliiig iiwephook tbrows. 
That distant fidls among the graainf cewi, 
So past them all the rafiid drde Aks : 
His friends, while loud applauses shake the skies, 
With force conjoin'dlieave off the weighty priie* 

Tliosey who in skilfhl archery conteDd, 
He next invites the twanging bow to bend : 
And twice ten axes easts amidst the ronnd, 
Ten double-edg'd, and ten that singly wound. 
The natt, wfaidi late a fint-rate galley bore. 
The hero fixes in the sandy shore : 
To the tall top a milk-white dove they tie, 
The trembling mark at which their airows fly. 
' Whose weapon strikesyon fluttering bird, shall bear 
These two-edg*d axes, terrible in war ; 
The single, he whose bhait divides the cord.' 
He said : experienced Merion took the word ; 
And skilflil Teoeer: in the hehn they threw 
Their lots inscribed, and forth the bitter flew. 
Swift from the string the sounding arrow flies ; 
But flies unbless'd ! No grateful sacrifioe. 
No firstling lambs, unhe^dfiil 1 didst thou vow 
To Phttbuay patron of the shaft and bow. 
For this, thy well-aim*d arrow, turned aside, 
Err'd from the dove, yet cot the cord that tied : 
Adown the mainmast fell the parted string. 
And the free bird to heaven displays her wing : 
Sea»y shores, and skies, with loud applause resound. 
And Merion eager meditates the wound : 
He takes the bow, directs the shaft above, 
And follovring with his eye the soaring dove, 
Implores the god to speed it through the skiesi 
With vows of firstling hunbs, and grateful sacnfice. 
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The doTe» in airy drdet w the wheels, 

Amid the cloudi the pierdng arrow feels ; 

Quite through and tliroagh the point its passage 

foond, 
And at lus ft«t feXL bloody to the gioond. 
The wounded bird, ere yet she breath*d ber last. 
With flagging wings alighted on the mast, 
A moment hung, and spread her pinions there, 
Then sudden dropt, and left her life in air. 
From the pleased crowd new peals of thunder rise. 
And to the ships brave Merion bears the prise. 

To close the funeral games, Achilles last 
A massy spear amid the circle plac'd. 
And ample charger of unsullied frame, 
With flowers h^ih-wrougfat, not blacken'd yet by 

flame. 
For these he bids the heroes prove their art. 
Whose dextrous skill directs the flying dart 
Here too great Meiion hopes the noble priie ; , 
Nor here disdain'd the king of men to rise. 
With joy Pelides saw the honour paid. 
Rose to the monarch, and respectful said : 

* Thee first in virtue, as in power supreme, 
O king of nations ! all thy Greeks proclaim ; 
In every martial game thy worth attest. 
And know thee fe^ tkeir greatest and their best 
Take then the prize, but let brave Merion bear 
Tliis beamy javelin in fhy brother^ war.' 

Pleased from the hero'to lips his praise to hear, 
The king to Merion gives the braaen spear : 
But, set apart fer sacred use, commands 
The glittering cluuiger to Talthybius* hands* 
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TBB RBDBMPnOM OF THB BODY OF HBCTOR. 

THE godf dellbertle about the redemption of Hector 1i body. 
Jnpiter Kiidi Tbctia to Achilla, to dispose him fur the r»> 
ftorinf it, and Iris toPriera,to cneonragehim to goin peraon, 
and treat for it. The old kiaf, notwithstanding the remon- 
stranees of his qoaea, makes readj for the journey, to which 
he Is cncoarsfed by an omen from Jnpiter. He sets furth in 
his chariot, with a waggon loaded with presents under the 
charge of Idcns the herald. Mercury descends In the shapn 
of a young man, and conducts him to the pavilion of AchUlok 
Their contcrsaaon on the way. Priam finds Achilles at hb 
Ubie, casts himself at his feet, and begs for the bo«ly of his 
son : Achilles, moved with compassion, grants his request, 
detains him one night in his tent, and the not morning sends 
him home with the body : the Trojans run^t to meet him. 
The lamentations of Andromache, Hecuba, and Helen, with 
the solemnities of tlM foneral. 

The time of twelve days Is employed in this book, while 
the body of Hector lies in the tent of AchlUes. And as 
many more are spent in tlie truce allowed for bis interment. 
The scene is partly In Achilles' camp, and partly in Troy. 
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Now from the fimdi'd ganes the Gredan Imid 
Seek their black ships, and clear the crowded strand ; 
All stretdt'd at ease the gc^oial bancjaet share, 
And pleasing slumbers qniet all their care. 
Not so Achilles : he, to grief resigned, 
His friend's dear image present to Ms ndnd. 
Takes his sad conch, more unobserved to weep ; 
Nor tastes the gifts of all-composing sleep. 
Restless he roll'd around his weary bed, 
And all his soul on his Patroclos fed : 
The form so pleasing, and the heart so kind, 
That yonthftil vigour, and that manly mind. 
What toils they shar'd, what martial works they 

wrought, 
Whatseas they measoi'd,andwhatfields they fought ; 
All pass'd before him in remembrance dear. 
Thought follows thought, and tear succeeds to tear. 
And now supine, now prone, the hero lay, 
Now shifts his side, impatient for the day : 
Theq starting up, disconsolate he goes 
Wide on the lonely beach to vent his woes. 
There as the sotitary moomer raves, 
The ruddy morning rista o^er the wa¥es t 
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SooD as it rose, his fiirioas steeds he join'd ; 
The chariot flies, and Hector trails behind. 
And thrice, Patroclus ! roand thy monnment 
Was Hector dragged, then hurried to the tent. 
There sleep at ht»t overcomes the hero's eyes ; 
While font in dost the' vnhononr'd carcase lies, 
But not deserted by the pitying skies : 
For Phcebns watch'd it with superior care, 
Preserved from gaping wounds and tainting air ; 
And, ignominious as it swept the field, 
Spread o'er the sacred corpse his golden shield. 
AU heaven was mov'd, and Hermes will'd to go 
By stealth to snatch him from the" insulting foe : 
But Neptune this, and Pallas this denies, 
And the' unrelenting empress of the skies : 
Fer since that day implacable to Troy, 
Wliat time young Paris, simple shepherd boy. 
Won by destractiTe lust (reward obscene). 
Their charms rejected for the Cyprian queen. 
But when the tenth celestial morning broke. 
To heaven assembled, thus Apollo spoke : 

* Unpitying powers I how oft each holy fane 
Has Hector ting'd with blood of victims slain ? 
And can ye still his cold remains pursue ? 
8till gradge his body to the Trqjans' view ^ 
Deny to consort, mother, son, and sire, 
The last sad honours of a ftmeral fire ? 
Is then the dire Achilles all your care i 
That iron heart, inflexibly severe ; 
A lion, not a man, who shiughters wide. 
In strength of ra^, and impotence of pride ; 
Who hastes to murder witli a savage joy. 
Invades around, and breatibes but to destroy I 
Shame is not of his soni ; nor understood, 
The greatest evil and tlie greatest food« 
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Still for one lofls he rages miresigii^dy 
Repugnant to the lot of all mankind ; 
To lose a friend, a brother, or a son, 
Heaven dooms each mortal, and its will is done : 
Awhile they sorrow, then disnuss their care ; 
Fate gives the woand, and man is bom to bear. 
But this, insatiate, the commission given 
By 6ite exceeds, and tempts the wrath of heaven: 
Lo how his rage dishonest drags along 
Hector's dead earth, msensible of wrong ! 
Brave though he be, yet by no reason aw'd. 
He violates the laws of man and god.' 

^ If equal honours by the partial skies 
Are doom*d both heroes (Juno thus replies), 
If Thetis' son most no distinction know. 
Then hear, ye gods ! the patron of the bow. 
Bat Hector only boasts a mortal claim, 
HiB birth deriving from a mortal dame : 
Achilles, of your own ethereal race. 
Springs from a goddess by a man's embrace ; 
(A goddess by ourself to Peleus given, 
A man divine, and chosen friend of heaven)i 
To grace those nuptials, from the bright abode 
Yonnelves were present; where tliis minstrel-god^ 
Well-pleas'd to sbitfe the feast, amid the quire 
Stood proud to hymn, and tone his youdiftil lyre.* 

'^nen thus the thonderer checks the' imp«erial i 
dame: (^ 

* Let not thy wrath the court of heaven inflame ; i 
Their merits, not their honoois, are the same, j 
But mine, and eveiy god's peculiar grace 
Hector deserves, of idl the Tnyan race : 
Still 9n our shrines his grateful offerings lay, 
(llie only honoaramen %o gods can p^> 
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Nor ever from our imokiiig aUar omTd 
The pure libatioii^ md llie boly teit. 
However by stnltli to aaateh tlio oorpte nrnj^ 
We wiU not : Thetit gMnds it night and day. 
But haite, and wmMMi to oor ooortB above 
The aiare queen ; let her penoMion move 
Her fiirioni son from Priam to receive 
Tlie profiei'd ransom, and the corpse to leave.' 

He added not : and Iris from the slues, 
Swifr as a whiriwind, on the message fliesy 
Meteoroos the fine of ocean sweqps. 
Refulgent gliding o*cr Ihe sable deeps. 
Between wliere Samos wide his forests spreads. 
And rocky Imhms lifts its pointed heads, 
Down plong'd the maid(thepcrted waves resonnd). 
She plnng'd, and instant shot the dark profbond. 
As tearing death in the fiiUacioos bait, 
From the bent angle sinks the leaden weight ; 
So passed the godtas tfaroogh the closmg wave, 
lUiere Thetis sorrow^ in her secret cave : 
There plac'd amidst her melancholy train 
(The blae-haied sisters of the sacred main) 
Pensive she sat, revolving fiites to come. 
And wept her godlike soafS approaching doom. 
Then thus the goddess of the painted bow : 
' Arise I O Thetis, from thy seats below, 
Ti» Jove that calls.'--< And why (the dame replied 
Calls Jove his Thetis to the hated skies f 
Sad object as I am for heavenly sight! 
Ah amy my sorrows ev«r shon the light I 
Howe'er, be heaven^ almighty sire obeyed—' 
She spake, and veifd her head in sable shade. 
Which, flowing long, her graoefol person clad i 
And forth she pac*d, miQtslically sad. 
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TheD tiunoBgh the world of wtten tibey repair 
(The way fiur Iris led) to opper air. 
The deeps dividiagy o'er the coast they rise. 
And touch with momentary flight the skies. 
There in the bghtning^ bline the sire they foaady 
And all the gods in shining synod round. 
Thetis approach'd with anguish in her fiioe, 
(Minerva rising, gave the mourner place) 
E'en Juno sought her sorrows to ponsoley 
And offer'd from her hand the nectar-bowl : 
She tasted, and resign'd it : then began 
The sacred sire of gods and mortal man : 

< Thou com'st, fair Thetis, but with grief o'ercast ; 
Maternal sorrows ; long, ah, long to last! 
Suffice, we know and we partake thy cares ; 
But yield to &te, and hear what Jove declares : 
Nine days are pass*d since all the court above 
In Hector's cause have mov'd the ear of Jove ; 
Twas TOted, Hermes firom his godlike foe 
By stealth should hear him, but we will'd not so : 
We will, tlqr son himself the corse restore. 
And to his conquest add this glory more. 
Then hie thee to him, and oor mandate bear: 
Tell him he tempts the wrath of heaven too fivj. 
Nor let him more (our anger if he dread) 
Vent his mad vengeance on the sacred dead; 
But yield to ransom and the fiither's pray'^k 
The moumfullather. Iris shall prepare 
With gifts to sue ; and offer to his hands 
Whate'er his honour asks, or heart demands.* 

His word the sihrer-footed queen attends. 
And from Olympus* snowy tops descends* 
Arriv'd, she heard the voice of loud lament, 
And echoing groans that shook the lofty tent : 
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Hii friend prepare the vkttBiy and dispose 
Repast unheededy while he vents his woes ; 
The goddess seats her by her pensive son. 
She press'd his hand, and tender tiins begnn : 

* How long, unhappy ! shall thy sonroMrs flow. 
And thy heart waste with liie-oonsoming woe : 
BCindleM of food, or love, whose pleasing reign 
Soothes weaiy life, and softens human pain ? 
O snatch tlie moments yet within thy power; 
Not long to live, indulge the amorous hour I 
Lo! JoYO himself (for Jove*s command I hear) 
Forbids to tempt the wrath of heaven too fiir. 
No longer then (his fury if thou dread) 
Detain the relics of great Hector dead ; 
Nor vent on senseless earth thy vengeance vain ; 
But yield to ransom, and restore the slain.' 

To whom Achilles : ' Be the ransom given. 
And we submit, since such the will of h«iven.' 

While thus they commun'd, from the* Olympian 
Jove orders Iris to the Trojan towers : [bowers 
* Haste, wmged goddess ! to tiie sacred town. 
And urge her monaroh to redeem his son -,, 
Alone, the Uan ramparts let him leave. 
And bear what stero Achilles may receive : 
Alone, ibr so we will : no Trojan near ; 
Except, to place tiie dead with decent care, 
Some aged herald^ who with gentle hand 
May the slow mules and funeral car conmuind« 
Nor let him death, nor let him danger dread. 
Sale through the ibe by our protection led : 
Him Hermes to Adulles shall eocvcy^ 
Guard of his life, and partner of his way« 
Fierce as he is, Achilles' self shall spare 
His age, nor touch one venerable hair: 
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Some tfaoQgbt there mnst be in a lonl so Imnre, 
Some sense of doty, some desire to ssve/ 

Then down lier bow the winged Iris dnwrn. 
And swift at Priam's moomfhl conrt arrives : 
Where the sad sons beside their Ather^ thvoiie 
Sat batVd in tears, and answeiM groan with grOM. 
And all amidst them lay the hoary an, 
(Sad, scene of woe!) his &ee hb wrapt atthe 
ConceaI'd fi'oot sight ; with firantie hands he spread 
A shower of ashes o^er his neck and head 
From room to room his pensiye daughters roam ; 
Whose shrieks and clamonts fill the vaulted dome | 
Mindful of those, who, late their pride and Joy, 
Lie pale and breathless round the fields of IVoy t 
Before the king Jove's messenger appears. 
And thus in whispers greets his trembling ean : 

** Fear not, O father i no ill news I bear 7 
Worn Jove I come, Jove makes thee still his care< 
For Hector^ sake these walls he bids Ihee leave^ 
And bear what stem Achilles may receive ; 
Alone, for so he wills : no Trojan near, 
Except, to place the dead with decent care, 
Some aged herald, who with gentfe hand 
May the slow males and funml car command. 
Nor shalt thou death, nor shaft thou danger dread ( 
Safe through the fbe by his protection led ; 
Thee Hermes to Pelides shall convey. 
Guard of thy fife, and partner of thy way. 
Fierce as he is, Achilles' self shall spare 
Thy age', nor touch one venerable ludr ; 
Some tfaon^t there must be in a soul so bmva^ 
Some sense of duty, some desire to save.* 

She spoke, and vanish'd. Priam bids prepm • 
Bis gentle Mdes and harness to the ear ; 

y6ii. IT. I 
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Tlwrey for tbe gifti^ a pottah'd cwket lay : 
Hu pious sons the kiiig% command ob^. 
nien paas'd the oonarcfa to liis bridal-room, 
Where oadar-beams the lofty roofi peribme. 
And where the trcanuet of bis empire lay ; 
TVen catt'd his qneen^ and tfans began to say : 

* Unhappy consort of a king distress'd ! 
Partake the troabies of thy Irasbandli breast: 
I saw descend the messenger of Jove, 
Mlio bids me try AchUles* mind to move ; 
Forsake tfaeae ramparts, and with gifts obtain 
The corpse of Hector, at yon navy slain. 
Tell me thy ^nght : my heart impels to g» 
Throvgh hostile camps, and bears me to the foe.' 

The hoary monarch tfans. Her pierdag criea 
9ad Kecnba. renews, and then replies ; 
* Ah ! whiter wanders thy distempered mind f 
And where the fmdence now that aw'd mankind ; 
TlvKW^ Fhiyghi onee^ and foreign regions known; 
Now all; CQ^foflfd^ dwtracted, overthrown ? 
Singly to paiw tiiroogh hosts of foes 1 to face 
(O heart of steel !) Sie murderer of thy race! 
To view thnt deatfafol eye, and wander o*er 
Those hands, yet red with Hector's noble gore I 
Alas I my lord ! he knovrs not how to spare^ 
And what his mercy, thy slain sons dectare ; 
So brave ! so many fallen ! To calm h» rag», 
Vam were tby digpoity, and vain thy age^ 

No ^pent in this sad palace, let us give 

To grief tiie wretched days we have to liire^ 
Still, still for Hector let our sorrows llow^ 
Bom to his own, and to his parents' woe t 
Poom'd from the how his hidcless lifo bq^on^ 
To dogs, tp vnltnies, and to PeteuCion t 
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]$[y rage, and these barbarities repay ! 

For ah I could Hector merit thus, whose breath 

Expir'd not mean^» in unactive death ? 

He poioKd hift latest blood in manly fight> 

And fell a hero in his country's rights* 

< Seek not to stay me, nor my soul afiright 
With words of omen, like a bird of night 
(Replied unmov'^ the venerable man); 
'Tis heaven commands me, and you urge in vain. 
Had any mortal voice the' iiyunction laid. 
Nor augur, priest, or seer had been obey*d. 
A present goddess brought the high command, 
I saw, I heard her, and the word shall stand. 
i go,, ye gods I obedient to your call ; 
If in yon camp your powers have doom'd my fall, . 
Content — By the same hand let me expire ! 
Add to the slaughtered son the wretched sire 1 
One cold embrace at least may be allow'd. 
And my last tears flow mingled with his blood V 

From forth his open'd stores, this said, he drew 
Twelve costly carpets of refulgent hue, 
As many vests, as many mantles told, 
And twelve £iir veils, and garments stiff with gold. 
Two tripods next, and twice two chargjBrs shine, . 
With ten pure talents from the richest mine ; 
And last a large weU-labour*d bowl had place 
(The pledge of treaties once with friendly Thrace) 2 
Seem'd all too mean the stores he could employ, 
For one last look to buy him back to Troy 1 

Lo ! the sad father, frantic with his pain. 
Around him furious drives his menial train : 
In vain each slave with duteous care attends, 
£aoh ofi^ harts himi and each fiioe offends. 
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* Whftt mke ye here? oAciow crowds! (he cries) 

Hence ) nor obtrade yonr angnuh on my eyes. 

Have ye no griefr at home, to fix ye tfiere; 

Am I the on^ object of despnir? 

Am I become my people's common show, 

8et np by Jore yonr spectacle of woe 9 

No, yon most fte\ him too ; yoorselres most fklti 

*rbe same stem god to mm giyes yon all : 

Nor is great Hector lost by me alone ; 

Yonr sole defence, yonr gnaidian power is gone ! 

I see yonr blood the fields of Flnygia drown, 

I see the mins of yonr smoking town ! 

O send me, gods f ere that sad day shall oooe, 

A willing giMMt to Plnto^ dreary dome !' 

He said, and feebly drires his fnends away s 
The sorrowing friends his Ihmtic rage obey. 
Next on his sons his erring fiuy fidfar, 
Polites, Paris, Agatlion, he calls, 
His threats DetTphobns and Dins hear, 
Hippothoiis, Psmmon, Helenns the seer. 
And generons Antiphon : for yet these nine 
Snrviv'd, sad relics of his nnmerons line. 

' Ing^oiions sons of an unhappy sire ! 
Why M not all in Hector's canse expire f 
Wretch that I am I my bravest offipiing skdn. 
You, the disgrace of Ihriam's honse, remain! 
Mestor the brave, renovm'd in ranks of wnr. 
With TVoilns, dreadfiil on his mshing car, 
And last great Hector, more tinm man diviney 
For snre he seemed not of terrestrial line ! 
All those relentless Man untimely slew, 
And left me these, a soft and servile crew. 
Whose dayd the fisast and wanton dance employ, 
Gluttons and flattemn, the contempt ^ Tray t 
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Vfay teach ye sot nqr ra|»id wkeds to rwi» 
And speed my journey to redeem my loa P 

The sons their fittfaer's wretched age revere^ 
Forgive his anger, and produce the car* 
High on the seat the cabinet they bind : 
The new-made car with ac^d beauty shin'd ; 
Box was the yoke, eraboss'd with costly pamsy 
And hong wiUi ringlets to receive the reins $ 
|if ine cv^ts long, the traces swept the ground ; 
These to the chariot's polished pole they bounds 
Then 6x*d a ring the running reins to guide. 
And dose beneath the. gathered ends were tied. 
Next with the gifts (the price of Hector shun) 
The sad attendants load the groaning wain : 
last to the Yoke the weU-matcVd mules they bring 
(The gift of Mysia to the Trojan king). 
But the fair h^rsesi long his darling care. 
Himself receiv'dy and hainess'd to his car : 
Griev*d as be was^he net ttus task denied ; 
The hoary herald help'd him^ at his side. 
While careful these the gentle conrsers joined. 
Sad Hecuba approaoh'd with anxious mind } 
A golden bowl that foam'd with fragrant wine, 
(Libation destm'd to the power divine) 
Held in her rin^t, before the steeds she stands^ 
And tlius consigns it to the monarcii's hands : 

' Tdke this,and pour to Jove; that safe from hvms 
His grace restore thee to our roof and arms. 
Since victor of thy fears, and slighting mine, 
Heaven, or thy soul, inspire this bold design -, 
Pray to that god, who high on Ida'ft brow 
Surveys, thy desohited rejhns bdow, 
His winged messenger to send from fai^, 
And lead thy way with, heavenly angpry ; 
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Let the strong soTereigii of the phmiy race 
Tower on the right of yon ethereal space. 
That sign beheld, and strengthen'd from above. 
Boldly parsoe the journey marked by Jove ; 
Bat if the god bis aognry denies, 
Suppress thy impiilse, nor reject advice.* 

^ Tb jnst (said Prhun) to the nre above 
To raise oar hands; for Vfao so good as Jove? 
He spoke, and bade tlie' attendant handmaid brin^ 
The purest water of the living spring : 
(Her ready hands the ewer and boson held) 
Then took the golden cup his queen bad lllFd ; 
On the mid pavement pours the rosy wine. 
Uplifts his eyes, and calls the power divine : 

' O first and greatest ! heaven's imperial lord! 
On lofty Idaftt holy hiU ador'd ! 
To stem Achilles now direct my ways. 
And teach him mercy when a &ther prays. 
If such thy will, dispatch from yonder Ay 
Thy sacred bird, celestial angury I 
Let the strong sovereign of the plumy race 
Tower on the right of yon ethereal space : 
So shall thy suppliant, strengthen'd ftt>m above. 
Fearless pursue the journey marked by Jove, [high 

Jove heard his prayer, and from the throne on 
Dispatch'd his bird, celestial angury t 
The swift-wing'd chaser of the feathered garae^ 
And known to gods by Percnos' lofty name. 
Wide as appears some palace-gate displayed, 
So broad, Us pinions stretch'd their ample shade. 
As stooping dexter with resounding wings 
The* imperial bird descends in aiiy rings. 
A dawn of joy in every face appears ; 
Tbe mourning matron driesher timorous tears : 
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Swift on tiie car the* impatient monardi Bprang ; ' 
The braxen portal in his passage rang ; 
The moles preceding draw tiie loaded wain, 
CSuurg'd wifli the gifts : Idsens holds the rein^ 
The king himself Us geatie steeds controls. 
And throng^ snrrainKBftg ftiends the chariot rolls. 
On his slow whe^ tke following people wait, 
Monm at each step, and give him up to iate ; 
With hands iq^fted^ eye him as he pass'd, 
And gaie npon him aa they gaz*d their last. 
New forward ftres the father on his way, 
Throoi^ the lone Mds, and back to Ilion they. 
Great Jo^e beheld him as he crossed the plain, 
And felt tiie woes of miserable man. 
Hien thus to Hermes : ' Thou whose constant cares 
Still sncconr mortals, and attend their pra/rs ; 
Bdiold an object to thy charge consigned : 
"If ever pity tooch*d thee for mankind ; 
Go, guard the sire ; the' observing foe prevent. 
And safe conduct him to Achilles' tent' 

Thje god obeys, his golden pinions binds. 
And mounts incumbent on the wings of winds, 
That high, through fields of air, his flight sustain, ' 
O'er the wide earth, and o*er the boundless main ; 
Then grasps the wand that causes sleep to fly, 
Or in soft slumbers seals the wakeful eye : 
Thus arm'd, swift Hermes steers his airy way, 
. And stoops on Hellespont's resounding sea. 
A beauteous youth, majestic and divine, 
He seen^d ; fair offiipring of some princely lineT 
Now twili^t veil'd the glaring face of day, 
And oiad the dusky fields in sober gray ; 
What time the benld and the hoary king 
(Their<harioti stopping at the silver spring, 
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TimA circling iW woamt marUe Bows> 
AUow'd their nvlct aad steeds a flhoit repoae. 
Thnmgh tfae «ai riMMfe Hw herald fint capioB 
A man^ wpptomAfWiA tfana to Priam cries : 
* I mairk sobm foe's advone : O king! Ibewara ; 
nk hard adreatue dauaa tii^ atBMMt can t 
Fori much I fear, deatractUMi hoven nisli : 
Oor state asks cooBsel; Is it best to fly f 
Or, old and helpless, at his feet to ftH, 
Two wretched sapptiants, aad for aMrcy call P 

llie^ afflicted monarch shivei'd widides|»r > 
Pale grew his fece, and aptight stood his hair ; 
Sunk was his heart ; his colour went and cane ; 
A sudden trembling shook his aged frame : 
When Hermes, greeting, toach'd his royal hand. 
And, gentle, HiBS accosts with land demand : 

* Say whither, fefto* ! when each mortal sight 
Is seai'd in sleep, thou wandei^t throngfa the iSght ? 
Why roam thy males and steeds the ptains along. 
Through Grecian fees, so muneroasand so strong ? 
What coold'st then hope, should these thy trea- 
sures view; 
These, who witii endlem hate thy race pursue f 
VoT what defence, aim! oould%t tfaoa proiride ; 
Thyself not young, a weak old man thy guide? 
Yet suffer not thy soul to sink with diead ; 
From meno harm shall toudi thy reveread head ; 
From Greece PU guard thee too ; for m Ihoee liiies 
The living image of my fether sfaincs.' 

* Thy words, tint speak benevolence of mind. 
Are true, my son ! (the godlike sire r^ioin'd) 
Crreat are my haaards ; but the gods snnrey 
My steps, and send thee, guardiaa of my way. 
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HaU, and be bless'd I For scarce of iBortel kind 
Appear tby form, thy feature, and thy nuDd.* 

' Nor true are all thy words, nor erring wide ; 
(The sacred messenger of heaven replied) 
But say, convey*st fion through the lonely plakis 
What yet most precious of thy store remaiosy 
To lodge in. safety with some friendly hand : 
Prepar'd, perchance, to leave thy native land ? 
Or fiy*st thou now P — ^What hopes can Troy retain, 
Thy matdiless son, her guard and glory, slain T 

The king,alann'd ; ' Say what,and whence thou art^ 
Who search the sorrows of a parents heart, 
And know so well how godlike Hector died. 
Thus Priam spoke, and Hermes thus replied : 

' You tempt me, £ither, and with pity touch : 
On this sad suliject you inquire too much. 
Oft have these eyes that godlike Hector view*d 
In glorious fig^t, with Grecian blood embmed : 
I saw him wiien, like Jove, his flames he tost 
On thousand sfai^, and withered half a host : 
I saw, but helped not : st^n Achilles' ire 
Forbade assistance, and ei^y'd the fire. 
For Urn I serve, of Mym^donian race ; 
One ship convey'd us fiwm our native place i 
Polyctor is my sire, an honour'd name, 
Old like thysdf, andoiot unknown to &me ; 
Of seven his sens,, by whom the lot was cast 
To serve our. prince, it fell on me, the last. 
To watdi this quarter, my adventure &lla-: 
For with the mora the Greeks attackjyour walls ; 
jSleepiess they sit, impatient to engage. 
And scarce their rulers check their martial rage.' 

' If then thou art of stein Pelides* train, 
(The moornfal monarch tlms rcjoin'd ugain) 
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Ah tell me truly, where, oh! wfaei« are laid 
My 80fl*s dear relics ? what befids him dead f 
Have dogs dismember'd (on the mdced plains), 
Or yet nnmangled rest, his cold remains P 

' 6 Ai¥oar*d of the skies ! (thos answered then 
The power that mediates between gods and men) 
Nor dogs nor ynltores have thy Hector rent, 
But whole lie lies, ne^^ected in the tent : 
This the twelfth eyening since he rested there, 
Untoach*d by worms, mitainted by the air. 
Still as Anrora'8 ruddy beam is spread. 
Round his fiiend^s tomb Achilles drags tlie dead : 
Yet undisfigui'd, or in limb or ftce, 
All fresh he lies, with every living g^ace, 
Miyestical in death ! No stains are found 
0*er all tlie corpse, and clos'd is eveiy wound ; 
Though many a wound they gave. Some heavenly 
Some hand divme, preserves him ever fidr : [care, 
Or all the host of heaven, to whom he led 
A life so grateftd, still reload him dead.' 

Thus spoke to Priam the celestial guide. 
And joyful thus the royal sire replied : 
* Bless'd is the man who pays the godi above 
The constant tribute of respect and love { 
lliose who inhabit the Olympian bower 
My son forgot not, in exalted power ; 
And heaven, tiiat every virtue bears in mind, 
E'en to the ashes of the just is kind. 
But thou, O generous youth ! this goUet take^ ' 
A pledge of gratitude for Hectof s sake ; 
And while the favouring gods our steps survey. 
Safe to Pelides* tent conduct my way/ 

To vfhom the Utent god : < O kingibrbemr 
To tempt my yoath, for apt is youth to err : 
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Bat can I, abs^t from my prince's sight, 
Take gifts in secret, that most shun the light ? 
What from onr master's interest thos we drair. 
Is but a licensed theft that 'scapes the hlw. ^ 
Respecting him, my sonl abjures the' ofience ; 
And as the crime> I dread the consequence. 
Thee, &r as Argos, pleased I could convey ; 
Guard of thy liro, and partner of thy way : 
On thee attend, thy safety to nuuntsdn. 
O'er pathless forests, or tiie roaring main/ 

He said, then took the chariot at a bound, 
And snatched the reins, and whiri'd the lash around : 
Beibre the' inspiring god that urg*d them on, 
The coursers fly, with spirit not their own. 
And now they reach*d the naval walls, and found 
The guards rqpasting, while the bowls go round *, 
On these the virtue of his wand he tries. 
And pours deep slumber on their watchful eyes : 
Then heav'd the massy gates, remov'd tlie bars. 
And o'er the trenches led the rolling cars, 
ynseen, through all the hostile camp they went, 
And now approach'd Pelides' lofty tent. 
On firs the roof was rais'd, and cover'd o'er 
With reeds collected from the marshy shore ; 
And, fenc'd with palisades, a hall of state, 
(The work of soldiers) where the hero sat. 
Large wasthe door, whose well-compacted strengdi 
A solid pine-tree Imrr'd, of wondrous length ; 
Scarce three strong Greeks could lift its mighty 
But great Achilles singly clos'd the gate, [weight. 
This Hermes (such the power of gods) set wide ; 
Then swift alighted the celestial guide. 
And thus reveaTd — * Hear, prince! and understand 
Thou ow'st thy guidance to no mortal hand ; 



} 
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Hermes I »iy deac a wM fitmi tbove. 
Hie king of arti» tiie laeaMBger of Jove* 
I^reweU: lo aban AehiUes' i^^t I fly ; 
UncoBunoB are tnch ivfimn of the Ay, 
Nor Atand confeM'd.to finil mortel^jF. 
Now fearlflM eoter, and preler tby piay^s ; 
Acyure bkn by hii Mbeft silver hauiy 
His son, bis motber ! iii)ge bin to bestow 
Whatever pity tbat stem heart can know.' 

Tbns baving said^ lie vanished from his eye% 
And in a moment shot inio the skies : 
The king, oonfirm'd from heaven, alighted ttwre. 
And left bis aged hemkl on the car. 
With solemn pace through various roonn he went, 
And Ihund Achilles in his inner tent : 
There sat the hero ; Aicimos the biave. 
And great Automedon, attendance gave : 
These serv'd his person at the royal feast ; 
Around, at awful distance, stood the rest 

Unseen by these, the king his entry made y 
And, prostrate now before Adnlles kid. 
Sudden (a venerable sif^t !) iq[ipears ; 
Emforac'd his knees, and batfa'd his bands in tears ; 
Those direfid bands his kisses pressed, embrued 
E'en with the best, the dearest of his blood ! 

As when a wretch (who, consdons of his crinei 
Pursued for murder, flies his native dime) 
Just gains some frontier, breathless, pale I amaa*d 
•All gaze, all wonder : thus Achilles gas'd : 
Thus stood the* attendants stupid with surprise ; 
All mute, yet seem'd to question with thmr eyes ; 
Each looked on other, none the silence broke, 
TtU this at last the kingly suppliant spoke : 



I 
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' Ah tliinky llioa ^tom'd of the pofwen divine ! 
Itdnfc of thy fiither^ age, and pity mine !^ 
In me that fiither's reverend image trace. 
Those silver hairs, that venerable face ; 
His trembling limbs, his helpless person, see ! 
In all my e^al, bat in misery ! 
Yet now, perfai^M, some tnm of human fate 
Bxpels him helpless from his peaceful state ; 
Tl^k, from some povrerfvl fee thon see'st him fly^ 
And beg protection with a feeble cry: 
Yet still one comfert in his^sonl may rise ; 
He-hean hlB son still lives to glad Iris eyes, 
And, hearing, atill may hope a better day 
May send him thee, to chase that fbe away. 
No comfoft to my griels, no hopes remain. 
The best, the bravest^ of my sons are shin ! 
Yet vrhat a race! ere Oreece to Ilion came. 
The pledge of many a lovM and loving dame : 
Nineteen one mother bore-^Dead, all are dead t 
How oft, atas !' ha* vrretdied Priam bled ? 
Still one was left, thehr kjss to recompense ; 
His fetherlB hope, his conntry's last defence. 
Him too thy n^ has slain t beneath thy steel, 
Unhappy, in his conntry's cause be fell I 

^ For hfan through hoHstlle camps I bent my way, 
For him thus prostrate at thy feet I lay ; 
Large g^ proportioned to thy vrrath I bear ; 
O hear the wretdied^ and the gods revere f 

< Think of thy fether, wmI this face behold! 
See him in me, as helf^ess and as old ! 
Though not so wretched : there he yields to me, 
'The tot of men in sovereign misery I 
Thus forcfd to kneel, thos^grovelUng to embrace 
Tfae scourge and ruin of my realm and race c 



} 
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Soppliant my cfaUdretfs mrderer to iwplofe^ 
And kiss tlKwe haodi yet rackuig with their gomP 

These words soft pity in the chief inspifey 
Tonch'd with the deer msembfence of his sire. 
Then with his hand (aspiostnite stiUbetey) 
The old man's cheek be (<■% tmatd sway.. 
Now each by tons indnlg'd the gnsh of woe ; 
And BOW the mingled tides together flow : 
This low on earth, that gently bending O'er^ 
A father one, and one a son deplore : 
Bot great AchiUes different passiomi rend. 
And now his sire he rooamsy and now his frinnd 
The* infections softnew through the heroes ran -, 
One universal solemn showier began -, 
They bore as heroes, bot they felt as man. 

Satiate at length with unavailing woes. 
From the high throne divine Achilles rose ; 
The reverend monardi by the hand he raia'd ; 
On his white beard and feimnnuestic gat'd. 
Not unrelenting ; then serene began 
With words to soothe the miaenibte man : 

* Abui, what weight of anguish hast thoo kaowA t 
Unhappy prince ! thus guardless and alone 
To pass tliroogh foes, and thus undannted tee 
The man whoM fury has destroyed thy race! 
Heaven sure has arm'd thee witii a heart of steel, 
A strength proportion'd to the woes you fed. 
Rise then : let reason mitigate our care : 
To mourn, avails not : man is bom to bear. 
3ucb is, alas ! the gods' severe decree : 
They, only they are bless*d, and only free. 
Two urns by Jove*s high throne have ever stood^ 
The source of evil one, and one of good ^ 
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From thence the cap of mortal man he fills, 
Bleasings to these, to those distributes ills ; 
To most, he mingles both : the wretch decreed 
To taste the bad mimix*d, is cars'd indeed ; 
Pursued by wrongs, by meagre famine driven. 
He wanders, outcast both of earth and heaven* 
The happiest taste not happiness sincere ; 
But find the cordial draught is dash'd with care. 
Who more than Pelens shone in wealth and power ) 
What stars concurring bless*d his natal hour ! 
A realm, a goddess, to his wishes given ; 
Grac'd by the gods with all the gifts of heaven. 
One evil, yet, overtakes his latest day : 
No race succeeding to imperial svmy ; 
An only son ; and he, alas ! ordain'cl 
To fall untimely in a foreign land^ 
See him, in Troy^ the pious care decline 
Of his weak age, to live the curse of thine I 
Thou too, old man, hast happier days beheld ; 
In riches once, in children once excelVd ; 
Extended Phrygia own*d thy ample reign, 
And all fair Lesbos* blissful seats contain, 
And all wide Hellespont's unmeasured main. 
But since the god his hand has pleas'd to turn. 
And fill thy measure from his bitter nm, 
What sees the sun, but hapless heroes' falls ? 
War, and the blood of men, surround thy walls ! 
What must be, must be. Bear thy lot, nor shed 
These unavailhig sorrows o'er the dead ; 
Thou canst not call him from the Stygian shore, 
But thou, alas ! ma/st live to sufier more !' 

To vrhom the king: ' O favour'd of the skies ! ^ . 
Here let me grow to earth ! since Hector lies C. 
On tiie bare beach deprived of obsequies. 3 
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gire me Hector I to my eyes restore 

His corpse, and tske the gifts : I ask no more. 
Thoa, as thou may'st, these boimdless stores ei^oy ; 
Safe may^t thou sailyand torn thy wrath ftoml^y ; 
So shall thy pity and forbearance give 
A weak old man to see the light and live !' 

* Move me no more (Adulles thus replies^ 
While kindling anger sparkled in his eyes). 
Nor seek by teara my steady sool to bend : 
To yield tiiy Hector I myself intend : 
For know, from Jo?e my goddess-motiier cam^ 
(Old Ocean*s daughter, silver-footed dame) 
Nor com'st tfaon but by heaven ; nor comlst alooe. 
Some god impels vrith courage not thy own : 
No human hand the weighty gates onbarT'd, 
Nor conld the boldest of our youth have du^d 
To pass our outworks, or elude the guard. 
Cease ; lest, neglectfiil of high Jove's command, 

1 show tiiee, king ! thou tread*8t on hostile land ; 
Release my knees, thy suppliant arts give o^er. 
And shake the purpose of my soul no more.' 

The sire obey'd him, trembling and o'eraw'd. 
Achilles, like a lion, rush*d abroad : 
Antomedon and Alcimus attend, 
(Whom most he honoui'd, since he lost his friend) 
These to unyoke the mules and horses veent. 
And led the hoary herald to the tent ; 
Next, heap*d on high, the numerous presents bea^, 
(Great HectoriB ransom) from the polishVI car. 
Two splendid mantles, and a carpet ^read, 
They leave; to cover, and inwrap the dead. 
Then call the handmaids, with assistant toil 
To virash the body and anoint with oil^ 
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Apart from Priam ; lest the' nnhappy sire, 
Provok'd to pasBion, once more rouse to ire 
The stem Pelides ; and nor sacred age^ 
Nor Joye*s command, should check the rising rage. 
This done, the garments o'er the corpse they spreui ; 
Achilles lifts it to the inneral bed : 
Then» while the body on the car they laid. 
He groans, and calls on lov*d Patroclos' shade : 

'. If, in that gloom which never li^t must know, 
The deeds of mortals touch the ghosts below, 
O friend ! forgive me^that I thus fulfil 
(Reistoring Hector) heaven's unqnestion'd will. 
The gifb the father gave, be ever thine, ' 
To grac& thy manes, and adorn thy siuiae.* 

He said, and, entering, took his seat of state, 
Vhere full before him reverend Priam sate ; 
To whom, composed, the godlike chief begnn : 
Lo ! to thy prayer restored, thy breathless son^ 
Extended on the funeral couch he lies ; 
And soon as mommg paints the eastern skies, 
The sight is granted to thy longing eyes : 
But now the peafieful hours of sacred night 
Demand refection, and to rest invite : 
Nor thou, Q father! thus consumed with woe. 
The common cares that nourish life forego. 
Not thus did Niobe, of form divine, 
A parent once, whose sorrows eqnakd thine : 
Six youthful sons, as many blooming maids. 
In one sad day beheld the Stygian shades ; 
Those by Apollo's silver bow were slain, 
These, Cynthia*s arrows stretch'd npon the pfaun : 
So was her pride chastis'd by wratii divine. 
Who match'd her own with bright Latoiia's line -, 
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Bat two the go^4ew, twelve* tlie queen eiiyoy'id ; 
Tliose boMited twelve the" avcngini; two deslroj'd. 
Steep'd in their blood, and in the datit ontspread, 
Nine days, neglected, lay expo»*d the dead ; 
None by to weep tfion, to iahame then none ; 
(For Jove had tatn'd the nation aH to stone) 
The gods themtelvea, at length relenting, gave 
The' unhappy race the hononrs of a grave. 
HerBcIf a rodL (for soch was heaven's high wiO), 
Through deserts wild now pours a weeping rill ; 
Where round the bed whence Aeheloiis springs. 
Hie watrv fiiries dance in nasy rings ; 
There hi{^ on Sipylui^s shaggy brow, 
She stands her own sad monoaieat of woe ; 
The rack for ever lasts, die tears lor ever flow. 

* Such griels,0 king I have other parents knovni} 
Remember thdrs, and mitigate thy own. 
The oare of heaven thy Hector has appearVI, 
Nor shall be lie unwept, and unmten^i ; 
Soon may thy aged che^ n tears be drovrn'dy 
And all the eyes of Uion stream around.' 

He said, and, riring, chose the victim ewe 
With silver fleece, wMch his at ten d a nts slew. 
The limbs Any sever flora the reeking Inde, 
With skill prepare them, and in parts divide : 
Each on the coals the separate morsels lays. 
And, hasty, snatches flrom the rising blate. 
With bread the glittering camsters they lostd. 
Which round the board Autimiedon bestow'd* 
The chief hunself to each his portion pbuf d» 
And each indnlghig sfaar'd in sweet repast 
When now tiie rage of hunger iras represt, 
The wondering hero eyes Us royal gaest : 



No leM tin royid goMt t]» hero eyer, 
His godlike aspect and miotic size ; 
Here, yootiifo] grace and noble fire engage ; 
And tfaera^ tbe nnld beoevetaKie of age. 
Urns garing loag, the tBeace neitlier br6ke> 
(A soleBBn scene 1) at length the fttlMfr spoke : 

' Permit m^ now, belo^d of JowT ( to steep 
My carefol temples in the dew of sleep : 
For, since tiie day Ikat mnnber'd wMh the dead 
My hapten son, the dast has been my bed ; 
Soft sleep a stranger to my weeping eyes ; 
My only food, my sonows, and my sighs f 
TUI now, encoong'd by the grace yon gitlK, 
I share thy baminetf and consent to fire.* 

With that, AchiHee bade prepare the bed, 
With porple soft and shagf^ ewpets spread ; 
Forth, by the flaming tigfats, they bend their way, 
And place the eoQoh«i, hnd the ooverings lay. 
Then he : * Now, flither, sleep, bot sleep not here; 
Consolt thy safety, and forgive my fear. 
Lest any Argive, at this hear snfaice, 
To ask oar coonsel, or oar onderl take, 
Approachmg sadden to oar open'd tent, 
Perchance behold thee, and o«r graee ptefent. 
Should sach report thy faonoor'd person here, 
The king of men the lansom mi|^ defer : 
Bat say wMi speed, if aaght of thy desve 
RemaiM onask'd ; what time the rites reqnire 
To* inter tby Hector? For, so long we stay 
Onr slnaghtflrtng arm, and bid the hosts obey/ 

* If then thy will permit (the monarch s^) 
To finish all doe honoan to the dead, 
This of thy graee accord : to thee ar6 known 
The fears of Ilion^ do^d witfafai h«r to#n ; 
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And at mimt ^tanoe fimii our walls aspire 

Tbc hilla of Ide, and foretli for the fire. 

Nine days to vent oar sorrows I request. 

Hie tenth shall see the foneral and the iewt ; 

The ne^ty to raise his monoment be given ; 

Tlie twelfth we war, if war be doom'd by heaven T 

* This tfagr request (replied the chief) e^^ : - 
Till then onr arms suspend the fall of Troy/ 

Then -gave his hand at parting, to prevent 
The old man's fears, and tnn^d within tlie tent; 
Where h^ Brisets, bright in btoonnng diamis^ 
Expects her hero with desiring arms. 
Bat m the poreh tlie king and herald rest ; « 
Sad dream* of care yet wandering in their 1>rea8t. 
Now gods and.men the-gilla of sleep partake; 
Indnstrions Hermes only was awake. 
The king's retain revolving in his mind. 
To paw the ramparts,, and the watch to Mind. 
The power descending hover*d o'er.his head : 
' And sleep'st tiboa, father ! (tha^ the wsion said) 
Now dost thott sleep, when Hector is restored ? 
Nor fear the Grecian foesy or Grecian lord? 
Thy presence here sboald stem Atrides see. 
Thy still-sarriving sons anay sne for thee, 
May ofier all thy treasares yet contain. 
To spare thy age ; and offinr all in vain.' 

Wak'dwith the word, the trembling sire aroae. 
And inis*d his irifcnd : the god before him goes. 
He joins the amies, directs them with his.handy 
And moves m silence thrangh Hie hoetile land. 
When now tp XanthaS* yellow stream theydrmre^ 
(Xanthos, immortal progeny of Jove) 
The wmged deity fvnaook their view, 
And m a moment to Olympos 4cw, 
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Now ahed Aorom round her safiron ray, 
Sprong tfaroogh the gates of tight, and gave the day : 
Chaig'd with the moonifal load, to Ilion go 
The sage and kuig, ni^tically slow* 
Cassandra fint beholds^ from Ilion's spire, 
The sad proeession of her hoary sire ; 
Tlien* as the pensive pomp advanced more near, 
(Her breathless brother stretch*d upon tiie bier) ' 
A shower of tears o'eiflows her beanteons eyes, ' 
Alarming thus all Ilion with her cries : 

' Tarn here your steps,and here yoar eyes employ, 
Ye wretched danghters, and ye sons of Th>y ! 
If e*er ye rnsh'd in crowds, with vast delight. 
To hail yoar hero glorioas from the fight, 
Now meet him. dead, and let yoar sorrows flow ! 
Yoar common triamph, and yoar common woe.' 

In thronging crowds they issue to the plains ; 
Nor man, nor woman, in the walls remains $ 
In every &oe the self-same grief is shown ; 
And Troy sends forth one universal groan. 
At Scssa's gates they meet the mourning wain, 
Hang on the wheels, and grovel round the slain. 
The vrife, and mother, fiuutic with despair. 
Kiss his pale cheek, and rend their acatter'd hair^ 
Thus wildly wailing, at the gates they lay ; 
And there had sigfa'd and sorrowed oat the day ; 
Bat godlike Priam irom the chariot rose : 
' Forbear (he cried) this violence of woes, 
First to the palace let the car proceed. 
Then pour yoor boundless sorrows o'er tiie dead.' 

The waves of people at his word divide, - 
Slow rolls tlie chariot through the following tide ; 
E'en to the pahice the sad pomp they wait : 
They weep, and place bim on the bed of state. 
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A metaaelioly choir attend WMmiy 

Wkh plaintiTe fighty and biihM soieMa leond : 

Alternately they tiag^ alteivate flow 

The* obedieiit tean, BMlodi^at ia Itar wee. 

WbUe deeper lorrows groan ftem eaeh faH heaft. 

And nature speaks at every pane of art. 

Fint to the corpse the weeping eonsort flew; 
Aroond hii neck her milk-white anas ihe threw, 
' And oh my Hector t Oh n^ lord ! she ciiesy 
Snatch'd in thy bktom flroBi theie detirinfr eyee f 
Thon to the dismal TeaUM Ant ever gone! 
And I abandoned, desofaite, alone I 
An only son, once comfort of our paias, 
Sad product now of haphsis love, remains.! 
Never to manly age that son shall rise. 
Or with increasing graces glad my eyes : 
For nion now (ho* great defender sfana) 
Shall sink a smoking ruin on the plain. 
Who now protects her wives vrith guardian eare f 
Who saves her infimts from the rage of vrar? 
Now hostile fleets must waft those infents o^er 
(Those wives must wait them) to a flMr^gn shore ! 
Thou too, my son ! to barbarous climes shait go,. 
The sad companion of thy mother^ woe ; 
Driven hence a slave before Ihe victor^ sword ; 
<)ondemn*d to toil for some inhuman lord : 
Or else some Greek whose fiittier pressed the pfadn. 
Or son, or brother, by great Hector slain, 
In Hector's blood his vengeance shall eigoy. 
And hurl thee headlong from the towers of Troy. 
For thy stem father never spared a fee : 
Thence all these tears, and all this scene of wee ! 
Tbence, many evils his sad parents bore, 
Hi9 parents many^ but his consort moi^ 
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Why gaVst thou not to me fliy dying hand ? 
And why recehr'd not I thy last command ? [dear. 
Some word thon wovMM have spoke, which, ttadfy 
My sonl might keep, or ntter with a tear ; 
Which never, never coiild be lost in air, 
Flx'd in my heart, and oft repeated tiiere !' 

Thos to her weeping maids she makes her moan ; 
Her weeping han^hnaids echo groan for groan. 

The moaraiftil moth^ next sustains her part : 
' O thon, the best, the dearest to my heart ! 
Of all my race thon most by heaven approv*d, 
And by tiie* immortdii e*en in death belov'd ! 
While all my other sons in barbarous bands 
Adttlles boiOid, and sold to foreign lands, 
This ftlt no chains, but went a glorioqs ^ost, 
Free, and a hero, to the Sty^^ coast. 
Sentenced, 'tis tme, by his inhnman doom, 
Thy noble corse was dragg'd around the tomb ; 
(The tomb of him thy warlike arm had slain) 
Ungenerous insult, impotent and vain ! 
Yet glow^t thon fiesh with every fiving grace; 
No mark of pain, or violence of face ; 
Rosy and fidr ! as PhcebuiC silver bow 
Dismissed thee gently to the shades below.' 

ThoB spoke the dame, and melted into tears. 
Sad Helen next in pomp of grief appears ; 
Fast from the shining sluices of her eyes 
F^l the lound crystal drops, while thus she cries : 

^ Ah, dearest ftiend! in whom the gods had join'd 
The mildest manners with the bravest mind ; 
Now twice ten years (unhappy years) are o'er 
Since Paris brought me to the Trojan shore; 
(O had I perish'd, ere that form divine 
Mednc'd this softy this easy heart of nine I) 
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Yet wu it oe*er my ftte, fton tiiee to find 

A deed ungenttey or a word UDkind : 

When others curg'd the avthoreiB of their woe, 

Thy pity check'd my aoirows io their flow : 

If some prond brother ey'd me with <fiidaii], 

Or Bcomiiil sister with her svreeping train. 

Thy gentle accents soften'd all my pain. 

For thee I mourn ; and mourn myself in thee, 

The wretched source <^ all this misery 1 

The fate I caus'd, ibr ever I bemoan ; 

Sad Helen has no friend, now thoa art gone ! 

Through Troy's wide streets abandoned shall I 

roam! 
In Troy deserted, as abhon'd at home !' 

So spoke the &ir, with sorrow-streaming eye : 
Distressful beauty melts each stander-by : 
On all around the' infections sorrow grows ; 
But Priam check*d the torrent as irtose : 
' Perform, ye Trojans! what the rites require. 
And fell the forests for a funeral pyre ; 
Twelye days, nor foes nor secret amboali dread ; 
Achilles grants these honours to the dead.* 

He spoke ; and, at his word, the Trojan train 
Hieir mules and oxen harness to the wain. 
Pour through the gates, and, fell'd from Ida*iicrown, 
Roll back the gathered forests to the town. 
These toils continue nine succeeding days, 
And high in air a silvan structure raise. 
But when tlie tenth fiur mom began to shine. 
Forth to tlie pile was borne the man divine. 
And plac'd aloft; while all, with streaming eyea. 
Beheld the flames and rolling smokes arise. 
Soon as Aurora, daughter of the dawn, 
With rosy lustre streak'd the dewy lawn. 



Book 24. THE ILIAD. ]5S 

Again tbe moiimfai crowds surroood the pyre^ 
And qnench with wine the yet remaining fire. 
The snowy bones his friends and brothers place 
(With tears collected) in a golden vase ; 
The golden vase in purple palls they roU'd, 
Of softest texture, and inwrought with gold. 
Last o*er the um the sacred earth they spread, 
And rais'd the tomb, memorial of tiie dead. 
.(Strong guards and spies, till all the rites were done, 
Watch'd from the rising to the setting snn ;) 
All Troy then moves to Priam's cooit again, 
A solemn, silent, mekmcholy train : 
Assembled there, from pious toil they rest, 
And sadly shar'd the last sepulchral feast. 
Such honours Ilion to her hero paid. 
And peaceftil slept the mighty Hector's shade. 



CONCLUDING NOTE. 

We have now passed tfaroagb the TDad, and sees 
the anger of Achilles, and the terrible effects of it^ 
at an end : as that only was the subject of the 
poem, and the nature of epic poetry would not 
permit our author to proceed to the event of the 
war, it may perhaps be acceptable to the common 
reader to give a short account of what happened 
to Troy and the chief actors in this poem, after 
the conclusion of it. 

I need not mention that Troy was taken soon 
after the death of Hector, by the stratagem of the 
wooden horse, the particulars of which are describ- 
ed by Virgil in the second book of the iEneid. 

Achilles fell before Troy, by the hand of Paris, 
by the shot of an arrow in his heel, as Hector had 
prophesied at his death, lib. xxii. 

The unfortunate Priam was killed by Pyrrhus^ 
the son of Achilles. 

Ajax, after the death of Achilles, had a contest 
with Ulysses for the armour of Vulcan ; but being 
defeated in his aim, he slew himself through indig- 
nation. 

Helen, after the death of Paris, married Dei- 
phobos bis brother, and at the taking of Troy be* 
trayed him, in order to reconcile herself to Mene- 
laixs her first husband, who received her again into 
fiivour. 

Agamemnon at his retom was barbarously mm** 
dered by £gyBllMiS| at tiie instigation of Clytem* 
oestra his wtfe, who in his absence had dishonoured 
his bed with .Sgysthus. 

Dhnned, after the fidi of Troy, was expelled his 
own country, and scarce escaped with his life 
from his adtilterous wife JEgiale : but at last wair 
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received by Dannus in Apulia, and shared his 
kingdom : it is uncertain how he died. 

Nestor lived in peace with his cliildrcu, in Pylos, 
his native country. 

Ulysses also, after innumerable troubles by sea 
and land, at last returned in safety to Ithaca, 
ivfaich is the subject of Homer's Odyssey. 

For what, remains, I beg to. be excused from the 
ceremonies of taking leave at the endof my work ; 
and fh>m embarrassing myself, or others,, with any- 
defences or apologies about it. But instead of en 
deavouring to raise a vain monument to myself, of 
the merits or difficulties of it. (which must be left 
to the world, to truth, and to posterity), let me 
leave behind me a memorial of my friendndup with 
one of the most valuable of men, as well as finest 
writers, of my age and countiy : one who has 
tried, and knows by his own experience, how hsird 
an undertaking it is to do justice to Homer : and 
one who (I am sure) sincerely rejoices with me at 
the period of my hibours. To him, therefore, 
having brought this long work to a conclusion, I 
desire to dedicate it ; and to have the honour and 
satisfaction of placing together, in this manner, the 
Aames of Mr. CoNpREVB,.aDd.of 

March 25, 1?£0. A. POPE. 
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